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COMMAND GUIDANCE 

by Robert K. Brown 

Stop the Great Gun Grab 

T HIS time they have gone too far. 

Using the tragedy in Stockton, California as a pretext, gun control 
activists have launched a sweeping assault on the right of American citizens 
to keep and bear arms. 

They have introduced legislation at all levels of government — federal, 
state, and local — to prohibit Americans from owning modem rifles. If you 
own a semiautomatic rifle capable of accepting a detachable magazine, and 
Americans own some 23 million such weapons, legislation introduced in 
the U.S. House of Representatives last February — HR 669, sponsored by 
Rep. Howard Berman (D-Callf.) — and the Senate — S 386 sponsored by 
Sen. Howard Metzenbaum (D-Ohlo) — may turn you into a criminal. 

Rep. Berman’s bill is the worst. It makes it a crime to possess an assault 
rifle, which It defines as a semiautomatic rifle made after 1954 capable of 
accepting a detachable magazine of 20 rounds or more. Not just to import 
or transfer them (though that too is outlawed) but to possess them. City 
ordinances doing the same thing have already been passed by the cities of 
Los Angeles and Stockton and elsewhere. Similar legislation is pending in 
several state legislatures. 

Sponsors of these measures claim they are aimed ‘only’ at military-style 
assault rifles such as the Kalashnikov copy used by psychopath Patrick 
Prudy in an attack on a Stockton, California schoolyard in which five 
children were killed. The truth, however. Is otherwise. While the measures 
vary In detail, the striking thing about all of them is that they define "assault 
rifles’ as semiautomatic rifles capable of accepting a detachable magazine 
of a particular capacity. Some also Include shotguns capable of accepting a 
detachable magazine, or exceeding a specific capacity. 

In other words gun control advocates are attempting to deny Americans 
the right to own modem weapons. 

Let there be no mistake: The Constitution of the United States explicitly 
guarantees American citizens the right to keep and bear arms. Keep, as in 
possess. When gun control advocates attempt to restrict that right, they are 
striking at the heart of a fundamental American liberty. They are no 
different than those who would deny you the right to read books they deem 
dangerous or worship in ways they deem offensive. 

Gun control advocates maintain the Second Amendment is an 18th 
century relic, and that at any rate the proposals to restrict gun ownership do 
not Interfere with such "legitimate’ firearms uses as hunting, target practice, 
and collecting. 

The truth is that the right to keep and bear arms is not an anachronism, 
nor was it placed in the Constitution primarily to protect the rights of 
hunters and sportsmen, although it certainly serves to do so. The founders 
of the American republic placed the Second Amendment in the Constitution 
because they did not believe that government — any government, no matter 
how momentarily democratic, just, or popular — should have a monopoly 
on the Instruments of coercive force. They strongly felt that a free people 
should have a right to possess the tools with which to protect themselves 
against governmental and criminal oppression. Hard experience had taught 
them that militias are more inclined to be well regulated when the people 
are armed. 

The Second Amendment is a fundamental, living part of the American 
Constitution — as fundamental and unequivocal as the guarantees of 
freedom of expression, freedom to worship, and freedom to assemble in the 
First Amendment, the guarantee of due process of law in the Fifth 
Amendment, or any other liberty secured by the Bill of Rights. 

For the proponents of gun control to assert otherwise is arrogant, 
dishonest, and profoundly dangerous. It is arrogant and dishonest because 
the fact that Americans own more than 100 million firearms gives eloquent 
testimony that far from being anachronistic the right to keep and bear arms 

Continued on page 18 
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- . ;::/ fay Ragnar Benson 

I ^WITCHRI J\f)f Snap • For most pe °P |e - the c,ick °* 

| jyn/ inot/lL/t. a sw jt c hblade is an ominous sound. 
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bullies who torment you. Go beyond 
| tk’ <-?<< '*-dj tz good taste—discover British humor 
r / with a vengeance! For entertainment 

j ' • purposes only! 54 x 84, hardcover, 
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GET EVEN: 

The Complete Book of Dirty Tricks 
A hilarious overview of the methods 
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ness, government and enemies. 
More sophisticated and involved 
tricks are included, such as ones 
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and political dirty tricksters. Over 80 
sections present dirty tricks ranging 
from the simple to the elaborate. For 
entertainment only! 54 x 8V&, hard¬ 
cover, 192pp. $17.95 
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Whether you’re a homeowner who wants to protect his own or a cop on a dangerous beat, 
this book gives you a no-holds-barred look at the best and worst combat revolvers 
available today. Firearms expert Duncan Long covers all the major foreign and domestic 
revolvers — from compact snubbies to powerful .44 Magnums — by Smith & Wesson, 
Colt, Taurus, Ruger and other manufacturers. The Colt Python, Charter Arms Bulldog, 
S&W Model 29 and Ruger GP 100 are just a sampling of the hundreds of guns examined 
here. Other chapters discuss essential (as well as unnecessary) accessories, tips on how 
to pick ammunition to get the job done, how to buy a used revolver without getting ripped 
off and important secrets for caring for the pistol that you may one day stake your life on. 
8 V 2 x 11, softcover, 115 photos, 152 pp. $16.95 
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TO RIDE, SHOOT STRAIGHT AND 
SPEAK THE TRUTH 

by Jeff Cooper 

Combat mind-set, proper sighting, 
tactical residential architecture, 
nuclear war—these are some of the 
many subjects explored by Jeff 
Cooper in this illustrated anthology. 
The author also discusses various 
arms, fighting skills and the impor¬ 
tance of knowing how to defend 
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rapidly changing world. 54 x 814, 
hardcover, illus., 384 pp. $26.00 
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THE REICH 

by Captain C. Shore 
One of the great books on military 
shooting, With British Snipers to 
the Reich focuses on the British 
sniper—his techniques and weap¬ 
ons. Captain C. Shore offers info 
only a man who has stalked an 
enemy in combat could know, and 
includes observations on the for¬ 
eign weapons he encountered on 
the battlefields. 54 x 8VS, hardcover, 
photos, 400+ pp. $24.95 
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Hayduke’s 8est Revenge Techniques 
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ever with this all-new bag of bully- 
busting tricks. Hundreds of ideas 
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stirring cry {“Do unto others before 
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anthology that will amaze and amuse 
you. Make My Day! is intended for 
entertainment purposes only. 5VS x 
8VS, hardcover, 224 pp. $17.95 
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One of the most rare FMs in the field 
of military collecting, with special 
emphasis on underwater demolition 
techniques and explosives. Equip¬ 
ment and tactics employed by this 
elite fighting force are covered, as 
are SEAL weapons, communica¬ 
tions, driving, infiltration and exfiltra¬ 
tion, survival, and more. 8% x 11, 
softcover, photos, illus., 240 pp. 

$14.95 
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SURVIVAL 

A Manual That Could Save Your Life 

fay Chris and Cretchen janowsky 
Life-saving first-aid and wilderness 
medical care, water procurement, 
improvised survival tools and weap¬ 
ons — having this book in any emer¬ 
gency could mean the difference 
between life and death. One of the 
best guides we’ve ever seen, Sur¬ 
vival details the L.I.F.E. system. The 
author lives by it — you can live by 
it, too. 54 x 84, softcover, illus., 
208 pp. $14.00 


KICKASS! 

More Mayhem From 
the Master of Malice 
fay George Hayduke 
Just when you thought it was safe to 
turn the other cheek, Hayduke and 
his pals return with their own twisted 
version of the Golden Rule: Do unto 
others before they do unto youl 
Kickassl is intended for entertain¬ 
ment purposes only. 5% x 84, 
hardcover, over 200 pp. $17.95 


U.S. ARMY SPECIAL FORCES 
A-TEAM VIETNAM COMBAT 
MANUAL 

This is the real thing, a reprint of the 
A Detachment Handbook issued to 
all Special Forces A-Teams during 
the Vietnam War. Everything from 
camp construction to interrogation 
procedures to psyops is covered. A 
must for collectors of military and 
Vietnam memorabilia. 814 x 11, soft- 
cover, illus., 296 pp. $19.95 


THE COMPLETE BOOK OF 
U.S. SNIPING 

fay Peter R. Senich 
Trace American sniping materiel 
from its infancy to today’s sophisti¬ 
cated systems with this volume, 
compiled from Senich's early books, 
Limited War Sniping and The 
Pictorial History of U.S. Sniping. 
Almost 400 photos, plus information 
gleaned from official documents and 
military archives, pack this definitive j 
work. 8Y2 x 11, hardcover, 375 pho¬ 
tos, 288 pp. $34.95 


OTHER FASCINATING TITLES 


SPECIAL FORCES OPERATIONAL 

TECHNIQUES.$17.95 

PUT 'EM DOWN, TAKE 'EM OUT! 

KNIFE FIGHTING TECHNIQUES 

FROM FOLSOM PRISON.$ 8.00 

ASSAULT PISTOLS, RIFLES 
AND SUBMACHINE GUNS.. $19.95 

MODERN SNIPER RIFLES.$16.95 

U.S. ARMY SPECIAL FORCES MEDICAL 

HANDBOOK.$19.95 

SCREW UNTO OTHERS! REVENGE 
TACTICS FOR ALL 

OCCASIONS.$17.95 

LEWIS GUN.$29.95 

SPECIAL FORCES 

HANDBOOK... .... $ 8.00 


MINI-14: THE PLINKER, HUNTER, 
ASSAULT, AND EVERYTHING 

ELSE RIFLE.$10.00 

SPECIAL FORCES COMBAT 

FIRING TECHNIQUES.$19.95 

AUTOMATICS: FAST FIREPOWER, 
TACTICAL SUPERIORITY . . . $14.95 

COMBAT AMMUNITION.$19.95 

MAKE 'EM PAY! ULTIMATE 
REVENGE TECHNIQUES FROM 
THE MASTER TRICKSTER ... $17.95 
AUSTRALIAN GUERRILLA: 

SNIPING.. $ 8.00 

FUR, FOOD AND SURVIVAL.... $14.95 
BODYGUARDING: A COMPLETE 
MANUAL . 1 .$14.95 



PALADIN PRESS 

'A 

P.O. BOX 1307-9ES ■ 


BOULDER, CO 80306 |i 


Phone (303) 443-7250 


Call TOLL FREE for credit card orders: 
1-800-642-8300, ext. 24. Call 24 hours a 
day, 7 days a week. Call from any state 
but Alaska. Send $1.00 for 50-page 
CATALOG of 300 titles (free with order.) 


Please send me the following lilies: 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE-DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 

PALADIN PRESS • P.O. BOX 1307 • BOULDER, CO 80306 • (303) 443-7250 


| Payment: □ Check or Money Order, □ VISA, □ MasterCard. 

_ Card No.-Exp. _ 

■ NAME _ 

| ADDRESS _ 


. Please include 
$32W postage 
. and handling_ 



































N OW HEAR THIS! 
(ON SECOND 
THOUGHT, 
DON’T!)... 

About a week before 
the last Soviet troops 
pulled out of 
Afghanistan, the Soviet 
newspaper 

Komsomolskaya Pravda 
ran the following story 
on the planned 
ceremony marking the 
departure of the last 
Russian soldier from 
Afghan soil — Soviet 
commander-in-chief, 
Lieutenant-General 
Boris Gromov: 

“On February 15th at 
10 o’clock local time 
General Gromov will be 
the last to cross the 
bridge. He will pass 
without looking back. 
Then he will stop and 
‘deliver a speech,’ but 
just to himself. It will last 
one minute, seven 
seconds. It will not be 
written down or listened 
to.” 

And that is exactly 
what happened. 

But our curiosity is 
aroused. Just what did 
he say? Granted, one 
minute and seven 
seconds isn’t a very long 
lime frame, but hey, the 
Gettysburg Address 
didn’t take very long 
either, and they’re still 
talking about it. 

Anyhow, most of the 
more eloquent military 
orations are blessedly 
concise. General 
Anthony C. McAuliffe, 
for example, needed far 
less than a minute and 
seven seconds to 
complete his fabled 
remarks at Bastogne. 

General Gromov, 
why not reconsider and 
share your farewell 
address with the world? 
If you send a copy of 
the text to Soldier of 
Fortune , we’ll be glad to 
reprint it — and we’ll 
even pay the going rate 
we pay for articles. Sir, 
this is the age of 
glasnost, and inquiring 
minds want to know. 



H ey, joe 

LOST AG.!.?... 

If you’ve ever tried to locate someone you knew 
in the service, you know what a trial in can be — 
which is why we’re delighted to pass the word 
about Lieutenant Colonel R.S. Johnson’s new 
manual, “How To Locate Anyone Who Is Or Has 
Been In The Military.” 

This publication gives exact instructions on how 
to find anyone who is a current member of the 
Army, Navy, Marine Corps, Air Force, Coast Guard, 
the Reserves or National Guard. It also spells out 
how to locate former members of all branches of 
the armed forces, both veterans and retired. 

The book includes a section on how to find out 
about military unit reunions and a directory of all 
major veteran and military organizations in the 
United States and how to contact them. 

Lieutenant Colonel Johnson has more than 27 
years’ experience in the U.S. Army and is an expert 
in locating military personnel. This book is available 
for $9.95 plus $1.05 postage and handling from 
Military Information Enterprises, Box 340081, Fort 
Sam Houston, TX 78234 (Texas residents add 74 
cents sales tax). 

If you’ve ever thought about locating a long lost 
buddy but didn’t know where to start, this is the 
place. 


H onor 
roll. .. 

El Salvador/Nicaragua Defense Fund contributors: 
Tex Houston & Bob Bryan — Project Team South; 
GI Supply #1; M.E. Martin; Thomas Walker & David 
McEIhiney. 

Afghan Freedom Fighters Fund contributors: 

Loren K. Roberts; GI Supply #2. 

Our heartfelt thanks go out to these people and the 
numerous other donors who requested their names not 
be printed. 



LEFT: SOF Editor and Publisher 
Robert K. Brown (center) examines 
French-made Milan anti-armor 
missile with Afghan mujahideen. 
Brown was first western journalist to 
report that muj had received the 
Milan. 

ABOVE: Close-up of muj Milan 
launch unit. French-made missile 
was used with devastating effect 
against Soviet-supplied Libyan 
armor by Chadians In 1987. 


C HRISTIC MYSTICS 
TOLD TO PAY... 

For more than two years the 
liberal Christie Institute has been 
pressing a lawsuit against several 
contra leaders and their American 
supporters — including Adolfo 
Calero, retired Generals John 
Singlaub and Richard Secord, and 
Costa Rican rancher John Hull. The 
suit charged the defendants were 
part of a wide-ranging conspiracy 
that traded in guns, drugs, 
subversion of Third World countries, 
and, oh yes, detonated a bomb 
during a 30 May 1984 news 
conference in Nicaragua in an 
attempt to assassinate Nicaraguan 
rebel leader Eden Pastora. (The 
bomb injured the Christies’ client, 
Tony Avirgan, which is how they got 
involved in the case in the first 
place.) 

It made a great story, and the 
press lapped it up. The only 
problem was that the Christies’ case 
was a mite thin on facts. That, 
however, didn’t deter them from 
pursuing it anyway — trying it 
vigorously in the newspapers when 
things bogged down in court. The 
result was that the defendants had to 
spend hundreds of thousands of 
dollars defending themselves as the 
Christies flitted around the country 
shredding their reputations. 

The Christies’ fantasy world 
started to collapse last year, 
however, when U.S. District Court 
Judge James King tossed their case 
out of court as it was about to go to 
trial, with a scorching opinion that 
left little doubt that he felt the 
Christies had been wasting his time 
for two years. Then last February 
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SECRET EAR 


SOUND DETECTORS 


ELECTRONIC SHOOTER’S MUFFS GO 
ONE STEP BETTER 
INTRODUCING THE RSX-87/88 




PORTABLE 
SECURITY ALARM 


MC/Vfso * COD 
Ccrii toll free, or 
use order form below 


THE DUTCHMAN 


For Protection $169.00 
& Surveillance 
Via Your 

Tge-Monit°r ^ ^ If 

listen in on unusual m 

activities on any premises 'm 

via the telephone. Small device (5Vfe" x 3Vi n x 1”) plugs 
into any modular jack. Does not require beeper/pager; takes 
just a touch tone phone. Simply call number Tele-Monitor 
is attached to, access by pushing the correct touch-tone 
buttons. Once activated, super sensitive mike picks up the 
most minute of sounds. Monitor computer & printer 
operations while you're away; use for security to hear any 
unusual sounds — smoke alarm, surge alarm, cries for 
help, muffled sounds of burglars at work. Compatible with 
any American phone exchange. Up to four units can be 
attached to one phone line, so you can monitor from room 
to room. Normal phone operations are not affected. 
American-made, state-of-the-art and priced right tor just 
$169.00 (additional units $150.00 each). 


DISTANT SOUND 
DETECTOR 
MULTIPLIES 
SOUND 5000 
TIMES 


TheVanSleek 

FARFOON® 


$148 

Postpaid 


The most sophisticated yet developed. Made 
for professional hunters to hear approaching 
animals at a great distance, the VanSleek has 
now been discovered by the security industry. 
On city terrain sounds leap across blocks and 
streets. Guards are using VanSleek In prison 
yards to listen to convicts. The range of uses of 
the VanSleek Farfoon is astonishing and satis¬ 
faction is overwhelming. Receptivity plus. 
VanSleek is superior to direct receiver 
products...utilizes a built-in 3-1 12 ” parabolic 
dish for Sound Mirror effect previously found 
only on larger, more expensive units. Conven¬ 
ient size, small enough for use in tight places. 
Weighs about 2-lbs. Solid-state circuitry. Pow¬ 
ered by 6 pen-light batteries for increased am¬ 
plitude. $148.00 postpaid and worth it! 


You Need The 
BUG BOX 
For Telephone 
Privacy r? 


* STEREO 

ELECTRONIC SHOOTER 9 S MUFFS 


Electronic hearing protectors continue to evolve, and now we introduce 
the NEW RSX-87 from Silencio. You can use these electronic muffs for 
indoor/outdoor range shooting, and in the field as well. Start with U.S. 
Navy Mil-Spec conventional hearing protectors...add Silencio’s superior 
solid state circuitry: Now you’ve got the RSX-87 electronic STEREO 
shooter’s muff, to AMPLIFY harmless noise, normal conversation, range 
commands or warnings, plus detect distant game when hunting. The 
electronic circuitry PROTECTS against loud sounds with a 20-millisec¬ 
ond shutdown on noise exceeding 85-dB. A speaker and microphone in 
each earcup provide stereo reception, two volume controls. Powered by 
9v battery. _ 


Assure complete telephone privacy with this 
telephone tap detector. It’s the only device we 
know of that prevents same line eavesdropping 
PLUS notifies you of unauthorized intrusion 
onto your line. While most tap-detectors must 
screw onto your phone's mouthpiece, the BUG 
BOX is totally independent: plug your modular 
phone into tiny (3" x 2“ x 1") BUG BOX, then 
plug BUG BOX into the wall jack. Now you’ve 
got TOTAL privacy - BUG BOX’S indicator light 
lets you know if someone is eavesdropping 
AND if someone has intentionally (or uninten¬ 
tionally) tapped your lines inside our outside 
the house from the line feed. BONUS: Attach 
BUG BOX to every phone in your house, then 
you, AND ONLY YOU, can access the phone. 
BUG BOX not only tells you if someone else is 
on the line, it KEEPS THEM OFF with its Pri¬ 
vacy Shut-out Circuit THEY CANT LISTEN IN 
EVEN IF THEY WANTED TO! Buy one BUG 
BOX and use its indicator light to tell you if 
someone else has come “on line"; buy as 
many BUG BOX’S as you have phones, and 
have it both ways - total Privacy Shut-out plus 
visible light indicators. We know of NO OTHER 
TAP DETECTOR THAT HAS BOTH THESE 
FEATURES! Order BUG BOX for $48.00 post¬ 
paid. and each additional unit for $30.00 each. 


The SU PER 6X is the Loudest and 
Longest Range portable elec* 
tronic security (perimeter) alarm 
around! 

Looks like an ordinary desktop stereo speaker, 
but it actually has a powerful infrared sensor 
with a whopping 60 x 60-foot range built into the 
cabinet. Whenever an intruder steps into scan¬ 
ning field, Super 6X emits an incredibly loud, 
piercing alarm. And the whole unit is powered 
by six pen light batteries. Small (7" x 4-1/2" x 
8") and lightweight (about 3-lbs.). Take it any¬ 
where - ideal for ANY security situation in the 
home, shop, work site, yard; for surveillance 
and military applications. Features: security 
key switch arms/disarms the unit; entry and 
exit delay adjustments: automatic reset timer; 
blinking indicator lights; terminal strip with 
built-in ports to accept accessories such as 
sensors on doors/windows, AC adaptor, pres¬ 
sure sensitive mat, external horn, etc. One 
year warranty. The Super 6X will absolutely 
BLOW YOU AWAY with its range and loud db 
alarm. Order TODAY for just $68.50 postpaid. 


MC/VIss & COD orders 
Cafl ton free 
1-800*821-5157 

MhuintrleiAltiftwtt (81 4 ; K 

Mall in orders 

SenJ check in mc-itcy cndtr in the ida't-cK 
b+hwr 

The Dutchman 
Dept 5 89 
P.O. Box 12548 
Overland Park, KS 66212 


* PATENTED DIRECTIONAL 
MICROPHONE ATTACHMENT 


AND NOW GO ONE STEP BETTER: Add the #88 external DIREC¬ 
TIONAL Microphone (via jack on RSX-87 muffs) and you’ve got a Distant 
Sound Detector to zero in on game and to use In security applications. 
This microphone can be mounted on the RSX-87 muffs for “hands-free” 
use, or you can use it as a hand-held microphone by attaching the 
included coiled cable extension. Automatic shutdown on high impact 
noise assures superior hearing protection. STATE-OF-THE-ART AND 
VERSATILITY PLUS! Pick your application, and rest assured the RSX- 
87/88 System CAN DO THE JOB! Components can be ordered sepa¬ 
rately, or order the entire system. To order electronic muffs only, order 
item #RSX-87, $111.00, to order the external directional microphone, 
order item #mrx-88, $ 37.70, and SAVE by ordering the entire 
system, #RSX-87/88 for just $138.70 SAVE $10. Brand 
new...be the first to own 'em! 


TOTAL 
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reality delivered a flying drop kick to 
the Christies’ pocket book, when 
Judge King ordered them to pay the 
defendants more than $1 million to 
cover their legal expenses. 

In ordering the award, Judge King 
found that “after two years of 
protracted and extensive discovery 
and testimony from scores of 
witnesses across the United States, 
Costa Rica, and elsewhere, the 
plaintiffs were unable to produce a 
single witness who could state the 
defendants exploded the bomb or 
were responsible for the 
assassination attempt... The 
Christie Institute’s allegations, 
essentially maintaining that the 
plaintiffs were victims of a 
wide-ranging conspiracy spanning 30 
years and involving the activities of 
former United States government 
officials, CIA operatives, Colombian 
druglords and arms merchants in 
Cuba, Southeast Asia, the Middle 
East, and Central America, were 
based on unsubstantiated rumor and 
speculation from unidentified sources 
with no firsthand knowledge.. 

Daniel Sheehan, the Christies’ 
chief lawyer, said the order could 
sink the institute. Pity. 


A N AMERICAN 
CHICKEN... 

In the course of huffing and 
puffing about the evils of assault 
rifles (which he equates with the 
evils of drugs) New York Times 
columnist Abe Rosenthal 
unburdened himself of the following 
observation: 

“If terrorists murdered even a few 
Americans on foreign streets, our 
Government and our country would 
be furious. We probably would not 
actually do anything, but at least we 
woufd shout quite a bit... ” 

We wonder if it ever occurred to 
Mr. Rosenthal that the fact that the 
American government rarely does 
do anything when Americans are 
murdered in foreign streets, or for 
that matter, that state and local 
governments do precious little when 
Americans are murdered, beaten, or 
robbed on American streets, is not 
entirely unrelated to the fact that the 
American people are arming 
themselves in record numbers and 
are disinclined to give up their right 
to do so. If it hasn’t it should. 


A N AMERICAN 
HEROINE... 

Let’s give this month’s award for 
quiet heroism to Officer Janett 
Caban, who at age 25 is a five-year 


veteran of the New York Police 
Department She is also the 
co-owner of a video rental store in 
Queens, where she works in her off 
hours and where late one January 
night earlier this year she confronted 
a gun-wielding thug named Ralph 
Richardson. 

Richardson was on the run; two 
days earlier he had shot two NYPD 
officers who had tried to arrest him 
on murder warrants from 
Pennsylvania and Brooklyn. One of 
the officers suffered what the papers 
euphemistically referred to as “brain 
matter damage.” Richardson then 
broke into the apartment of a 
67-year-old woman who lived 
nearby and fatally stabbed her. 

Two days later he walked into 
Officer Caban’s store, Request a 
Movie, and ordered everybody to lie 
on the floor as he started waving 
two pistols around. 

Officer Caban’s cousin, co-owner 
Linda Sylvester, didn’t move fast 
enough to suit the asshole — she 
only went to her knees — so he 
punched and kicked her to the floor. 

Richardson took $200 from the 
cash register and then grabbed for 
Sylvester’s jewelry. That provided 
Caban, who stood silently behind 
the counter, with the chance she 
needed to grab for her service 
revolver, which was stashed beneath 
the counter. 

Richardson got off the first shot, 
but missed. Policewoman and hood 
stood only a few feet apart, both of 
them firing and ducking. Caban fired 
five times, emptying her revolver, 
Richardson managed four, 
scrambling toward the door. 

The marksmanship was not of 
firing range quality as several rounds 
plowed into the ceiling; another shot 
away part of the store’s address. But 
Officer Caban fired the shot that 
counted, the one that tore through 
Richardson’s hip. 

Clutching his side, Richardson 
staggered away, shouting back to 
Sylvester, “I’ve got something for 
you, bitch. I’ll be back.” 

A hour or so later Richardson shot 
himself through the head in a 
parked stolen car a mile way. Which 
was probably the first thoughtful 
thing he did in his life. 

Janett Caban is a woman who 
went through the realities of 
face-to-face pistol combat with a 
desperate killer. She won. All honor 
to the victor. 


K orean war 

VETS MEMORIAL... 

We’ve been badly tardy in 
mentioning this, but better late than 


never. 

Last year Congress approved a 
long overdue memorial for Korean 
War vets. It is to stand across from 
the Vietnam Veterans Memorial in 
Washington. 

It’s often said that Americans 
would like to forget the Vietnam 
war, but the truth of the matter is 
that the war we have really forgotten 
is Korea. 

In the 37 months between the 
invasion of South Korea by troops 
from the communist north and the 
truce that ended what was called a 
“Police Action,” some 5.5 million 
American servicemen and women 
fought directly or indirectly for 
Korean freedom. Of these, 54,263 
lost their lives, 103,000 were 
wounded, and 8,177 were classified 
as POW or MIA. 

Americans found Korea a bloody 
frustration, and it has only been in 
recent years that historians have 
begun to appreciate the enormity of 
— and sacrifice involved in — U.S. 
efforts to stop communist aggression 
and preserve liberty on that 
battlefield. 

That sacrifice deserves a more 
lasting monument than M*A*S*H 
re-runs. 

Six million dollars are needed to 
complete the Korean war memorial. 
Hyundai Motors of America started 
the ball rolling with a $1.2 million 
donation, but approximately $3 
million remains to be raised. 
Contributions can be sent to: Korean 
War Veterans Memorial Fund, P.O. 
Box 2372, Washington, D.C. 20013. 


D ust yourself off 

AND TRY AGAIN?... 

Jakobus Clarke is one tough 
paratrooper. How tough? Well, 
when the 21-year-old South African 
troopie jumped out of the proverbial 
perfectly good airplane in early 
February it turned out that his 
parachute was not perfectly good. It 
didn’t open, and Clarke plunged 
1,000 feet into a field near the city 
of Blomfontein — and survived. 

According to Major Johnny Kieser, 
who was watching the exercise from 
the ground, Clarke did not appear to 
attempt to open his reserve chute. 

The following day Clarke was 
reported in satisfactory condition 
with two broken legs and a fractured 
vertebra. (A report on the condition 
of the rigger was not immediately 
available.) ^ 
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Club editions save you up to 30% off publishers’ edition prices quoted above. 
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Here’s how the Club Plan works: You'll get 3 books for only 93c plus shipping and handling 
and your FREE BOOK when accepted as a member. We reserve the right to reject any applica¬ 
tion. However, once accepted, if you are not completely satisfied with your introductory books, 
return them at our expense. Your membership will be canceled and you will owe nothing. The 
FREE BOOK is yours to keep in any case. 

Huge selection: As a Club member, you’ll have over 350 titles to choose from-a tremendous 
variety of the very best military books in print. Many feature rarely seen photos, illustrations and 
maps. Many books are difficult to find anywhere else. 

How you save money: The Club offers its own complete hardbound editions (sometimes 
altered in size to fit special presses). Club editions save you up to 30% off publishers' hardcover 
edition prices. A shipping and handling charge is added to each shipment. 

Club magazine: About every 4 weeks (14 times a year) you’ll receive a free Club magazme 
describing coming Selection(s) and Alternates. In addition, up to 4 times a year, you may receive 
offers of special Selections, always at discounts off publishers’ prices. If you want the featured 
Selection(s), do nothing—shipment will be made automatically. If you prefer an Alternate—or no 
book at all—indicate this on the order form and return it by the date specified. You’ll have at least 
10 days to decide. If you have less than 10 days, and you receive an unwanted Selection, you 
may return it at our expense and owe nothing. 

The choice is always yours: Your only obligation is to take just 4 books at regular low Club 
prices during the next 2 years. You may resign anytime after purchasing your 4 books, or con¬ 
tinue to enjoy Club membership for as long as you like. tSoft cover. 


| MAIL TO: ,, 


i k i? 


THE MILITARY HOOK CLUB 

. Garden City, N.Y. 11535 


| Yes, please accept my member- j^ rs 

ship application and send me the 3 —- 

I books marked in the boxes to the 
right, plus my FREE BOOK. Bill me 

only 98c plus shipping and han- -— 

I dling for the 3 boons. I agree to the 
I Club Plan presented in this ad. Cl(y 

and understand that I need buy - 

I just 4 more books at regular low ^*3 

| Club prices anytime I want during |I||| 

the next 2 years. WB 

I No-risk guarantee: If not Note: If 

I delighted after examining my 3 j?F COU 
selections, I may return the books FREE B( 
at Club expense. My membership . , 
I will be canceled and I will owe j 

L nothing. No matter what I decide, co ^. D _ e ' 
I may keep my FREE BOOK. serviced 


Note: If you already own WEAPONS AND EQUIPMENT 
OF COUNTER-TERRORISM choose another title for your 
FREE BOOK. 


If under 18. parent must sign____ 

Members accepted in U.S.A. and Canada only. Canadian members 1 
serviced from Canada, where offer is slightly different. i 

_24-M004 1 
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MEET A TERRORISTS 
WORST NIGHTMARE. 

He’s an anti-terrorist and he’s trained to stop terrorists 
dead in their tracks. Take a close-up look at the latest 
r weapons and equipment at his disposal in this big book 
packed with facts and photos. 


FREE 
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Kaufman's Catalog - 
A $3.00 Value. 

S (An award winner.( 
our catalog has 
been acclaimed by \ 
presidents and 
^ heads of state.) 

L Call for your copy. 
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(with our soldier logo) • 
when you order over ^ 
i S35.00 of our stuff. 



Matches 

, (one box free when you order 
, a! leas! $15.00 of merchandise). 


/ 


The Key to r 
Our Front Door! 

(when you order $50,000 of^ _ 
our stuff.) 



SATISFACTION 

GUARANTEED 


■ Camouflage T-Shirt 

Top quality. 50% cotton, 50% 
polyester. Choose: 

□ Woodland Camo 

Item #T-510... 56.95. (MRdT7 ^ 
D Desert Camo vj 

Item #T-511.$8.95. 

O Tiger Stripe Camo 

Item #T-512.$8.95. V' YVn 

□ Urban Camo 

Item #T-565.$8.95. I ^ c 

□ Big Folks Woodland Camo 
Item #A-625 

XXL......$9.95. 


■ Jogging Shorts 

50% cotton. 50% polyester, j 
Sizes XS-XL (tell us your / 
waist size when ordering). L* 
Choose. fy 

Woodland Camo. 

Urban Camo. t? 

Olive Drab (OD) Green, 

Item #C-240. ..$6.75. UK 


I Brass Screened 


All In-Stock 
Items Shipped Within 
24 Hours. 




Regulation Gl dog tags set 
of 2 tags and 2 chains (one 4”. 
one 24 M ). Choose: 

Stainless Steel Set... Item #X-670 ... $4.00 
Black Commando Set... Item #X-675 .$6.00 

■ Printing For Dog Tags - wen 

print anything that fits! (6 lines. 15 spaces per line). 

Item #X-685 ... only $1.50 per tag ($3.00/set). 


Sony! No Dog Tag Printing Orders By Telephone. 


■ Dog Tag Silencers - black, non- 
glare rubber bumpers for tag. 

Item #X-650 .$1.95/pair. 


WE SHIP C.O.D.-C.O.D. FEE $4.50 


■ T-Shirts - With a bold, yet subtle message. 
Made in USA. 50% cotton. 50% polyester. Dynamic full 
color silkscreen’ Choose: S, M, L. XL.$9.75/each. 


I Chin Strap 








SHIPPING 


U.S. Aviator Sunglasses - 



Worn by ll.S. pilots of Navy. Marines, Army. Air Force 
and NASA! Precision ground glass lenses are gray/ 
green in color, block 80% of visible light and provides 
UV protection. Straight, paddle temples. 

Specify: Gold or Black Frame 
Choose: 

□ Standard size (52 MM lens) 

Item #R-330.$31.95. 

□ Large Size (58 MM lens) 

Item #R-335.$34.95. 


WHEN IN NEW YORK CITY VISIT OUR 
ORIGINAL STORE AT 319 W.42ND ST., 
NEAR TIMES SQUARE. 

(PRICES MAY VARY AT NYC STORE) 


We re America’s 
Army & Navy Store!! 


ORDER TOLL FREE 
1 - 800 - 545-0933 

MONDAY-SATURDAY 


sri 


(505) 293-2300 

Dept. A-305 1660 Eubank NE Albuquerque NM 87112 


























































#7010 

Pewter Buckle 
$6.95 



#7130 

SOF Coasters 
leather set of 4 



$7.00 



SOF Red Lapel Pin 
$3.50 



#7050 

SOF Luggage Tag 
$4.95 



#7012 
Military Buckle Silver 


$11.95 



#7005 

SOF Key Ring 
$5.25 





#7140 

SOF Money Clip 
$9.95 



#7045 

SOF Zippo Lighter 



#5006 

Duffle Bag Custom Made 
Large — Grey 
$24.95 



#7070 
Coffee Mug 
$5.95 



#7120 

SOF Glass Stein 





#7090 
Can Wrap 
$4.95 


#7110 

white with red logo 
$5.95 




SGIQIEKQF FORTUKEMAGftZlNe 


PCCLM 


#7033 

SOF Magazine Binder 
$7.95 


#7053 

Tyrant Badge 
$5.95 


#7060 

SOF Magazine Patch 
$4.95 


#7006 

SOF 5" Knife with Cammo Cover 
$39.95 



#2020 

SOF Oak Leaf 
Ball Cap — 
silver 
$9.95 


#5007 

SOF Urban Recon Pak 
grey with black 
(not for use with Ice) 
$9.95 



Also available but not shown: 

#1030 SOF Crewneck sweatshirt — black with logo (s,m,l,x!) $14.95 

#1029 SOF Sweatpants — black with logo (s,m,l,xl) $14.95 

#2021 SOF Oak Leaf Ball Cap — white $9.95 

#2004 SOF Black Ball Cap with scrambled eggs $9.95 

#2001 SOF Beret — maroon (size $14.95 

#2010 Field Cap — lined (sizes s,m only) $21.95 

#2011 Field Cap — unlined (sizes s,l,xl only) $12.00 

#7002 SOF Magazine Logo Patch — OD $2.50 

#7021 SOF Logo Lapel Pin — silver $3.50 

#7023 SOF Logo Beret Badge — silver $8.00 

#7024 SOF Logo Beret Badge — black $8.00 

#7043 SOF Logo Lapel Pin — gold $5.95 

#7051 SOF Tie — navy $12.50 

#7013 SOF Logo Black Military Buckle $11.95 

#7014 SOF Black Web Belt $3.50 



QTY. 

ITEM NO. 

SIZE 

AMOUNT 















i 



SUB TOTAL 


Please include $1.75 for the first 
item ordered — Include 75c for 
each additional item for postage 
and handling. Overseas orders 
add 30%. Please allow 4-6 weeks 
for delivery. 


SOF EXCHANGE 

Mail to: SOF EXCHANGE, P.O. Box 687, Boulder, CO 80306 

We accept telephone orders on MasterCard and VISA — call toll-free - 
1-800-323-1776, operator 131. NEW! FAX YOUR ORDER 303-444-56171 

PAYMENT: QVISA □ MASTERCARD □ CHECK ENCLOSED 

CARD #__ 

EXPIRATION DATE___ 

NAME___ 

ADDRESS_ 

CITY-STATE_ZIP_ 


Postage & Handling 

3.7% Sales Tax 
(Colo, res.) 

TOTAL 


For customer service calls, dial (303) 449-3750. 








S PETSNAZ IN 
THE USA... 

Sirs: 

It strikes me as 
remarkable that anyone 
could doubt that Soviet 
military intelligence has 
operated in Alaska or 
anywhere else in the 
United States. It is 
equally remarkable that 
active-duty American 
soldiers, National 
Guardsmen and federal 
and state officials would 
deny it. Would anyone 
deny that East Bloc 
spies recruit electrical 
engineers in the Silicon 
Valley? That they watch 
our subs leave East and 
West Coast ports? 

You don’t have to be 
a McCarthy-era hunter 
of commies under every 
bed or an 

enemy-among-us kook 
to acknowledge the 
games nations play. The 
truth shocks only 
because most of us 
never stop to think 
about what military 
“assets” really do in 
peacetime. 

John Tillman 
Bonita, California 

SOF Associate Editor 
Tom Bates recently 
returned to America's 
frozen frontier to update 
and further dig into 
Spetsnaz incursions in 
Alaska. When he thaws 
out, he'll be putting pen 
to paper and describing 
some pretty strange 
occurrences in our 49th 
state for an upcoming 
issue. 


STOP THE 
GUN GRAB - 
SUPPORT 
THE NRA 



S OF SHOULD 
BAN ADS... 

Sirs: 

The advertisement for Doubleday’s Military Book 
Club on page five of SOF (February ’89) is hardly a 
credit to either the book club or your magazine. The 
ad depicts a Freedom Arms mini-revolver under the 
caption “5 oz. of PURE TERROR” and then makes 
extravagant claims regarding the weapon’s lethality, 
popularity and ability to intimidate. All of this in a 
highly emotional tone. 

Perhaps you’ve already forgotten S.465, the 
“Plastic Gun Ban” bill, that was contested so 
heatedly in 1988. Doubleday obviously hasn’t. HCI 
and company could hardly produce a more effective 
ad to lay the groundwork for a repeat battle over 
“terrorist weapons” in 1989. For a magazine that 
believes in the right to keep and bear arms to run 
such a tasteless and misleading ad in its pages is 
foolish. It’s cheaper to refuse the ad revenue now 
than spend money lobbying against the increased 
support for gun control such an ad will surely 
generate. I believe that running an ad like this in 
SOF is the height of cynicism. You should refuse to 
run any more of these misleading ads. 

Christopher Meissen 
Colon, Nebraska 

SOF Advertising Director John Bressem responds: It 
is not the policy of SOF to determine on behalf of 
its advertisers what are “extravagent claims. ” If we 
start denying advertisers their right to give an 
opinion, we defeat their purpose. If Mr. Meissen 
feels that claims made are extravagent, he should 
contact the manufacturer or advertiser and voice his 
opinion to them. Once SOF starts deciding which 
guns are legitimate and which are for “terrorists, ” 
we will give the anti-gunners an inroad such as they 
haven't had since the so-called Saturday Night 
Specials. The right to keep and bear arms would 
certainly be threatened if we deny the fact that the 
Freedom Arms mini-revolver is a legitimate firearm. 


M erc schools: 

THE GOOD... 

Sirs: 

Your comments in SOF (February 
’89) asked for recommendations on 
guerrilla warfare/survival schools that 
can be recommended without 
reservation. I’d like to recommend 
Base Operations School in Mesa, 
Arizona. 

I’m not affiliated with the school in 
any way. But I did make an 
appointment with the 
owner-operator, John Verschoor, 
and was very impressed with him, 
his cadre and the whole operation. I 
wrote an article for American 
Survival Guide magazine on the 
school, which started out as an 
investigative reporting mission to 
expose another rip-off, but I was 
pleasantly surprised to find real 
professionalism in the curriculum, 
the team members and the 
instructional material. These guys 
know what they’re doing and they 
do it well. Write Base Operation 
School, P.O. Box 8904, Mesa, AZ 
85204. 

Carl H. Yaeger 


T he 
bad... 

Sirs: 

We’re all suckers for bogus news. 
I’m writing in regard to the G. 
Gordon Liddy Academy in Miami, 
Florida. I’m hoping this letter will 
save fellow law enforcement 
personnel or those wanting to 
increase their knowledge of 
anti-terrorism from wasting their 
money. 

In December I contacted the 
Liddy Academy about attending 
classes in January of 1989. At that 
time I expressed my concern over 
recent newspaper reports stating that 
the business was bankrupt. I was 
told at the time that only the security 
section of the business was affected. 

After purchasing a $250 airline 
ticket (non-refundable) and wasting 
a week’s vacation I found out the 
phones were disconnected and mail 
was not forwarded. It seems Liddy, 
who I thought was a great American 
hero, is now more interested in 
making 7V crime films. 

Terry B. Wells 
Franklin, Ohio 

SOF made repeated attempts to 
contact G. Gordon Liddy & 
Associates for a response. Their 
main number has been disconnected 
and a second was never answered. 
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Buy Direct & Save! 

Call 1-312-253-7080 for Fast Delivery! 


Visa, Mastercard and American Express accepted! 
Low Prices! Top Quality Merchandise! 

Mail Orders Accepted - Send Check or Money Order! 



Pistol Crossbow 


New hand-held crossbow is com¬ 
pact, silent and deadly. Powerful 
40 lb. draw. Micro-adjustable 
sights. Aluminum body, con¬ 
toured pistol grips. 11-1/4" over¬ 
all. Comes with 3 - 6" bolts. 
#214005 $49.95 


Tap Detector 

Pprotection for 
your phone, 
computer 
modem, 

FAX or 
telex. 

Tap Detector - 
an indispensable 
tool which lets you 
know when anyone 
is tapping either your 
home or office phone. 
If the green light goes out you 
know someone is listening in! You 
can then continue your conversa¬ 
tion, alter its course or simply end 
it. Use “Tap Detector” and have 
peace of mind. Easy instructions. 
#311400 (Retail $50.) $29.95 




pw w w 


Gun Screwdriver Kit 

#240400 Chapman Kit $22.95 



Grenades 

Look and feel like 
the real thing but 
are completely 
harmless. Full 
weight with de¬ 
tachable lever 
and pin. WW 11 
Pineapple 
#1721G0 

$9.95 ea. 



New 60,000 Volt Mini-Zapper 

Smallest, lightest stun gun avail¬ 
able. Weighs only a few ounces 
but packs a 60,000 volt bite that 
will stop any attacker. A one sec¬ 
ond jolt will cause muscle spasms 
and a dazed condition but will not 
cause permanent damage. Under 
no condition can you suffer a 
charge-back to your body. 1 year 
warranty. Uses 9 volt battery. 
#310802 $49.95 

Ni-Cad Battery & Charger 
#310801 $19.95 



"Little Black Box" 

Amazing device automatically 
starts your recorder whenever the 
telephone is picked up and stops 
recorder when phone is hung up! 
Attaches anywhere along the line. 
Plugs into any recorder. Creates 
no interference or noise on the 
line. r'x2"x2". Warning: Not to 
be used for surveillance! 

#310101 Alligator Clip $29.95 
#310102 Modular Plug $29.95 



Badges & ID Case 
Flaunt your authority! Profes¬ 
sional badges in six styles - Spe¬ 
cial Investigator, Security Guard, 
Special Officer, Deputy Sheriff, 
Special Police, Private Detective. 
1-1/2" wide, 2-1/4" high. Nickel 
plated brass. Specify model when 
ordering. Comes complete with 
badge holder and ID Card. 

#B5 $6.95 

New I.D. in America! 

The author, an anonymous private 
investigator, specializes in help¬ 
ing clients "get lost" - perma¬ 
nently! Now his expertise can be 
yours. Create a totally new person 
- with bona fide birth certificate, 
passport, driver's license, credit 
cards, Social Security number and 
more! 120 pages. 

#P111 $15.00 



Eight shot .22 caliber revolver or 
6-shot automatic fires tear gas car¬ 
tridges or blanks as fast as you can 
pull the trigger. Heavy-duty metal 
construction with quick, easy 
ejection. Checkered grips. Comes 
with holster, tear gas and blanks. 


8-Shot Revolver 
#260110 Blue $19.95 

#260120 Chrome $24.95 

7-Shot Automatic 
#260510 Blue $21.95 

#260520 Chrome $26.95 

Extra Tear Gas (10) $3.00 

Blanks (50) $4.00 



New 

Grosman 


CO. PeHet 


Revolver 


Brand new look-a-like, feel-a-like 
and shoot-a-like model of the fa¬ 
mous .357 Python. Handles and 
shoots like the real thing. Fires 
. 177 caliber pellets at velocities up 
to 390 fps with a 6" rifled-steel 
barrel for incredible accuracy. 
Comes with 6-shot and NEW 10- 
shot clip and maintenance kit. 60 
shots per CO, cartridge. 

#464403 ~ $69.95 

. 177 Cal Pellets, 250/pkg. $3.95 
CO, Cartridges, 5 to pack $4.95 



Exact replica of the giant 16" Rambo® III Bowie... only this one is just 
6-1/2" long! Blade length is 4". Tang stamped RAMBO® III. Cowhide 
sheath included. Genuine hardwood handle. Heavy-duty Stainless Steel 
handguard and butt cap. Custom designed by Gil Hibben. 

#K246 Miniature Rambo® III $29.95 

#K106 RAMBO 111, Full Size (Retail-$B0.) $99.95 

Knife Design Patent pending by Gil Hibben of Hibben Enterprises. ® 1988 Carolco. 
All Rights Reserved. Used under Authorization 



New Z- 77 
Automatic 


All New! Fires 
20 rounds as fast as you can 
pull the trigger! Authentic styling. 
20-rd. magazine. Folding stock, adjust¬ 
able sling. Solid steel smoothbore barrel. 
80 shots per C0 2 cartridge. Fires .177 BB’s at 
350-440 fps. Weighs 2 lbs. 3 Oz. Length: Closed 16-1/2", Open 25" 
#464407 Z-77 Automatic $49.95 

#464405 Copperhead BB's, 2500 per pack $4.95 

#460604 C0 2 Cartridges, 5 to pack $3.95 



Ordering Information 

By Mail: Use coupon or separate sheet. Mail order with check, 
money order or credit card information to Your Supply Depot, Ltd., 
1831 W. Algonquin Rd. #215, Mt. Prospect, IL 60056 

By Phone; Call 1-312-253-7080. Have all product and credit card 
information ready. Hours 9 A.M. to 5 P.M. CST Monday-Friday. 
COD orders accepted. COD charge $5 extra. 




Super Snooper 

Extremely sensitive, pointable, 
electronic listening device ampli¬ 
fies and feeds all available sounds 
through stereo headphones (in¬ 
cluded). Automatic shut-off cir¬ 
cuit measures incoming signal and 
protects you from harmful high 
volume noise. You can hear a 
whisper at 100 yds.; a car door 
shutting at 5 blocks; your dog hot 
on a trail 2 miles away. Uses stan¬ 
dard 9-volt battery. Warning: Not 
to be used for eavesdropping. 
#310300 $84.95 

Bionic Booster increases the re¬ 
ceiving surface area 37 times, 
making it more directional and 
powerful. Snaps on and off easily. 
#310301 $34.95 


"The Black Book of Dirty 
Tricks" 

"Improvised Munitions Hand¬ 
book" is the most sought after 
here-to-fore impossible to ob¬ 
tain Army Manual. Includes 
revealing chapters on: Mines & 
Grenades, Small Arms Weap¬ 
ons & Ammo, Mortars & Rock¬ 
ets, Incendiary Devices, Fuses, 
Ignition & Delay Mechanisms. 
Tells how to make Rocket 
Launchers, Pistols, Shotguns 
and Recoilless Rifles from easy 
to obtain materials and more! 
#BB $10.00 


Mini-Nuck Keychain 



"The Big One" 



World's Largest Survival Knife • 
This is the knife you’ve been * 
waiting for! Made tough, it 
features a big 10 inch 420 
stainless steel blade. Sports 
men, hunters, fishermen, 
and campers will find 
"The Big One” can take 
it no matter how tough 
the task. It’s more than 
just a knife. Features: 

• 5" watertight black 
aluminum hollow 
handle. 

• Liquid filled 
compass. 

• Rugged black 
leather sheath 
with sharp¬ 
ening stone. 


Survival 


kit inside 


handle fea 


lures wire 


saw, matches. 


needles, nylon 


line, nshhooks, 


and '•Hikers 


#17718 


$24.95 





Phaser Super Tear Gas 

The safest personal defense prod¬ 
uct available. Ultra-high emission 
fire extinguisher valve shoots tear 
gas at distances up to 20 feet. 
Renders assailant instantly help¬ 
less, causing extreme burning to 
eyes, nose and throat. Will not 
cause permanent injury. 

#261201 $14.95 



Double-Lock Handcuffs 

Official Detective type carried by 
police officers. Nickel plated 
hardened steel. 

#270200 $14.95 


Your Supply Depot, Ltd. 

1831 W. Algonquin Rd, #215, 
For Fast Delivery Mt« Prospect, IL 60056 

Illinois Residents add 7% Tax! 


"I 

I 


Call (312) 253-7080 


Qiy 

Number 

DescriptionfSkdColor 

Price 













Char 8 e ™y- Subtotal 

Visa □ MasterCard □ Amex □ . 

Shipping/Hand. 

Phone - Tax-/L Res Only 

Expiration Date Ttftal 

$5.00 


Name 


Address . 

City_ 

State_ 


Z«P . 


Dept. SF13 


Supply Depot does not warrant that you may legally purchase, possess or 
cany air guns, stun guns, etc. By ordering you acknowledge that you are 
adult and there are no legal restrictions to purchasing. 


I 

I 

I 

I 
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A nd the 

UGLY... 

Sirs: 

A few years ago I attended 
Camper’s school in Alabama as a 
reporter. During our training one 
person injured his leg in self defense, 
a second was injured by either a 
stray round or splintered rock during 
a river crossing under fire, a third 
was roughed up to show 
“interrogation skills,” and 1 came 
within six inches from having my 
head blown off by some psycho with 
an AK-47. 

One day Camper and his patrol 
tried to infiltrate our camp; they 
proceeded to blindly fire (with some 
automatic weapons) into a river 
bank near our camp; rounds landed 
within six feet of my position and 
Camper never even knew I was 
there. 

I respect Camper for his 
experience and service to Uncle 
Sam, however I did not care for his 
psycho executive officers. His school 
was informative and rough. The 
ever-present fear of being captured, 
stripped, tied to a tree and 
“interrogated” kept one on his toes. 
According to Camper, the reason for 
this was in the field you either 
survive or you don’t. 

Rumor has it that Camper is 
writing a book and his psychos are 
currently pulling time, not triggers. 
Name Withheld 


U RBAN WARFARE 

IN LOS ANGELES... 

Sirs: 

I’m sure SOF readers would be 


interested in knowing more about 
the urban terrorist war being waged 
within the borders of the United 
States, namely in California’s 
concrete jungle — Los Angeles. 

The violent phenomenon of the 
large inner-city drug-dealing, 
death-dealing gang is accelerating 
out of control. SOF readers across 
the country could learn much from 
an in-depth article on the L.A. gang 
wars and the low-life scum that 
comprise their membership and 
whose illegal activities deprive law 
abiding citizens of their right to live 
without the ever present fear of 
violent crime. 

John Steinhauer 

Fresno, California 

Even as Mr. Steinhauer was penning 
his letter we had two correspondents 
on the ground in Los Angeles 
getting the story. Stay tuned for an 
in-depth look at the drug gangs that 
have turned America’s second 
largest city into an urban war zone. 


M essage for 
peaceniks. .. 

Sirs: 

The Peacenik’s Creed — Peace: 
No matter what the cost to personal 
freedom, national sovereignty or 
human dignity, just please don’t hurt 
me. 

The Peacenik’s Motto — Better 
Red Than Dead. It is better to live 
on your knees than to die on your 
feet. 

Michael R. Little 
Omaha, Nebraska 


S ERVE YOUR COUNTRY, 
NOT THE ALMIGHTY 
DOLLAR... 

Sirs: 

Yesterday I was watching a group 
of news commentators discussing 
why Congress deserves a 50-percent 
pay raise. This is the same Congress 
that screams about the budget deficit 
and blames it on the President. This 
is also the same Congress that 
screams about the budget deficit 
when the President suggests a 
four-percent pay raise for the 
military. One of the reasons 
congressmen needed the raise was 
because of the amount of time spent 
away from home. Although their 
trips are paid for, they said it was 
hard to live on $89,500 a year. I 
can’t help but wonder why a man 
would spend several hundred 
thousand dollars in campaign funds 
to get elected to a job that doesn’t 
pay him enough to live on. What 
ever happened to wanting to serve 
your country? 

I think something should be 
brought to their attention. Every 
year while congressmen are having 
Thanksgiving dinner and spending 
Christmas with their families, there 
are hundreds of thousands of men 
and women serving in the armed 
forces aboard ships, in underground 
missile silos, in the Arctic, in Iceland 
and many other lonely, desolate 
places. But they don’t ask for any 
special recognition or for a raise. 
They are proud to be serving their 
country, no matter what the 
sacrifice. 

The next time our rich 
congressmen ask for a raise I want 
them to remember the 37 crew 
members aboard the USS Stark who 
lost their lives in the Persian Gulf, or 
the 250 Marines who lost their lives 
in Beirut, or the 200 members of the 
101st Airborne Division who died in 
a plane crash while returning from 
peacekeeping duties in the Sinai. 
They didn’t ask for a raise or special 
recognition. They were just doing 
their jobs. 

James A. King 
San Diego, California 


LETTERS 

Your input has made FLAK 
one of SOF’s most popular 
columns. Write and tell us your 
opinion of SOF or any subject 
you consider worth our readers’ 
attention. We reserve the right 
to edit for content and brevity. 
Send letters to FLAK, c/o SOF, 
PO Box 693, Boulder, CO 
80306. y( 
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Attack Aircraft in Action! 
Carrier Launched Strikes! 
Soviet Aircraft Up Close! 
High Flying Spy Planes! 

.. .And Much More! 

Stand an F-15 Eagle on its tail, and feel 
its twin 23,000 lb. thrust engines and after¬ 
burners rocket you to 60,000 ft.I Catapult 
off a flat top in an F-14 Tomcat, roaring 
from 0 to 170 mph in just 3 seconds! 

Now you can experience the thrift of 
flying the most formidable combat aircraft 
in the world - planesof electrifying capabili¬ 
ties, astonishing supersonic speeds, and 
dazzling arrays of weaponry. It’s all in a new, 
all-action video library, IN THE COCKPIT 
Featuring spectacular combat footage and 
narration written by leading experts on 
military aviation. 

Six Action-Packed Videos 

You’ll receive six exciting videos, filled with 
authentic, breathtaking action. Go on a 
mission aboard the finest reconnaissance 
aircraft built, the incredible SR-71 Blackbird 
in Spies in the Skies. Fly with dedicated 
spy planes like the ones used over Cuba 
and Vietnam. In Red Star see close-ups 
of the new Soviet Mig-29. See the Famous 
Hind and Halo attack helicopters in re¬ 
markable footage from Nicaragua and 
Afghanistan. Fly carrier launched air strikes 
against North Vietnam in Flat Tops, and 
search for Soviet submarines in the Hawkeye. 

In Eagles in the Sky, fire Phoenix 
missiles from the Navy’s F-14 Tomcat, and 


r 

i 

i 

I 


fly the Air Force’s F-15 Eagle and F-16 
Falcon on air superiority missions. In Fly 
Low, Hit Hard see ground attack action in 
Vietnam with the nimble A-4 Skyhawk 
and the most feared ground attack aircraft 
in the world like the Thunderbolt II and 
the battle-proven Israeli Kfir. And in Target 
Tank, witness combat helicopter action 
on the modern battlefield. 


Attractively Priced, 
Convenient Monthly Installments 

IN THE COCKPIT is available exclusively 
from Easton Press Video. Each set of six 
videos-60 minutes each- comes in a hand¬ 
some library case and is priced at just 
$149.75t payable in convenient monthly 
installments. To order, simply return the 
attached coupon or call the Toll-Free num¬ 
ber. If you are not totally satisfied, return 
your set within 15 days for a full refund. 
Order today to avoid disappointment! 

t plus 4.75 shippmg/handHng per set. 

CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-367-4534 

In Conn, call: 1-855-8717 






Signature_.__ 

(All orras subject to acceptance) 

Charge each of 6 equal monthly installments 
of $25.75* to my credit card: 

□VISA DMasterCard □ American Express DDinersClub 


Credit Card No. Exp,Bate 

□ I prefer not to use a credit card and will 
pay by check. Enclosed is my deposit of 
$50.00*. I will pay the balance of $104.50* in 
three monthly installments of $34.83* each. 

Allow 3 to 6 weeks for shipment 
* CT residents edd 7%% sales tax 139 


© 1989 MB! 


Easton Press Video Satisfaction 

47 Richards Avenue Guaranteed 

Norwalk, Conn. 06857 

For Fastest Service Call Toil-Free: 1-800-387-4534 

In Conn, call: 1-855-8717 

Yes! Please send me the IN THE COCKPIT 

video library. I understand only VHS format 

is available. 
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I WAS THERE 


Text & Photo by Doug Clark 


The Old Man 
and the Unseen 



H m S China Bay's wooden prow 
quietly parted the silky waters of the 
Bay of Bengal, as a purple dawn gently 
washed away the black Asian night. 
The soft lapping of the sea against her 
hull harmonized with the muffled en¬ 
gines and would have drummed a lull¬ 
aby of peace and tranquillity in other 
circumstances. But tranquillity here 
was only a fleeting illusion. We were 
thousands of miles from home and 
trusted friends, daily putting our lives in 
the hands of new comrades and at the 
feet of a wily Japanese enemy in our 
search for intelligence. But my com¬ 
panions had proven themselves in the 
recent past and I had no doubts about 
them in the future. 

Aboard were two British Comman¬ 
dos, a crew of five and myself, with 
enough photographic equipment to 
film a war epic. I was not in India and 
Burma to film epics, but in a round¬ 
about fashion that’s how 1 happened to 
be there. When World War II broke out 
I was working in Hollywood for movie 
director John Ford, who for some time 
had been doing contract photo intelli¬ 
gence for the C.O.I. (Coordinator of 
Information under Bill Donovan, 
which became the O.S.S. in i942 and 
in turn transmuted into the C.I.A. after 
the war). We had a crew at Pearl Har¬ 
bor when the Japanese struck, and 
they filmed the attack. Pearl Harbor 
was hit on Sunday, and by Thursday 
John Ford and his entire crew, includ¬ 
ing me, had been drafted en masse 
and were in Washington, D.C. The 
government needed a trained cadre of 
photo recon people immediately, and 
because our people had already been 
working for the C.O.I. on the quiet, 
they were able to pull us off the shelf as 
an operational unit. On paper, I was in 
the Navy. 

It was now the second year of the 
war, and after a tour in North Africa, 
O.S.S. headquarters had attached me 
to a British Commando/RAF photo re¬ 
con unit based out of Chittagong, In¬ 
dia. Under cover of darkness two days 
before, we had quietly weighed anchor 
at our berth in Chittagong and sailed 
south. Keeping close to the northeast 
coast of India during the first part of the 
journey, we headed toward a ques¬ 
tionable location on the beach along 
the coast of Burma. One of our recon¬ 
naissance planes had reported an un¬ 
usual amount of activity in a secluded 
cove. It could be nothing — or our 
small crew might be about to open the 
well-known bucket of worms. 

Our first night out we found a safe 
cove to drop anchor on the Burma side 
of the bay. The Brits stayed aboard and 
Stan and Mel, my O.S.S. crew, and 1 
went ashore to explore. After two hours 
we returned with nothing to report. The 
following morning we cast off at 0400 


In the morning sun this native shack 
looked just like uncounted others in 
Asia — but it held some surprises 
for Clark and his OSS crew. 


and crept as quietly as we could down 
the coast. We were close to the area 
indicated on our map now, and coming 
up on our target without telegraphing 
our presence was imperative. 

Within less than an hour we spotted 
our target, a thatched hut deep in a 
protected cove. There was no sign of 
activity. It could be that they had 
moved to another location . . . and 
then maybe not! Only one building 
was visible through the jungle, placed 
well back from the beach. We cut en¬ 
gines and drifted on down past the 
location before dropping anchor. 


Stan, Mel and I loaded our camera 
gear into a launch and the three of us 
went ashore. 

Stealthily, we crept up to the lone 
building in a small clearing. It was a 
typical shack the likes of which might 
be found almost anywhere in this part 
of the world. Nothing sinister, no shore 
battery, no anti-aircraft emplacement 
— just one very old Japanese man 
sitting in a bamboo chair, shaded by 
the grove of trees in front of the shack. 
Dressed in a kimono and sandals, he 
had long, white hair and a kind, placid 
face reflecting the wisdom of the old. 1 
knew that he had seen us, but he made 
no sound, no move to acknowledge 
our presence. Was I wrong in writing 
him off as any kind of threat? As we 
moved forward, he still ignored us 
completely. Mel moved the old man to 
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ZAPPER 

STUN 

GUN 


50,000 volts of power! 

This quality stun gun will instantly 
"scramble" any assailant’s nervous 
system causing immediate, but 
temporary paralysisl By simply 
touching your attacker anywhere, 
he will drop to the ground a helpless 
blob of "jelly." Effective even 
through many layers of clothing. 
Operates on a regular 9-volt battery. 
Measures 6 x 2 x 3/4 inches. 

#A007.$49.95 



by GUARDIAN Security Products 

4001 E. Fanfol. Phoenix. AZ 85028 


LIGHTNING 
ZAPPER 
STUN 
GUN 


This unique stun gun is similar to our 
regular Zapper in a most enlighten¬ 
ing way. In addition to the stopping 
power, it also delivers a burst of high 
intensity light directly into the 
attackers eyes. Chances are that his 
optic nerve will be so overdosed 
with excess light energy that he will 
not be able to see you let alone 
continue the attack. If he does, the 
"Lightning Zapper" delivers its 
painful bite, leaving him dazed and 
confused. 7 inches long. 


Use Coupon 
Below or 
Call TOLL FREE 


1-800 
527-4434 


#A008.$59.95 



DEFENDER 
STUN 
GUN 


This is one of our most popular 
models. It features a unique curved 
handgrip. This design protects you 
from being attacked from behind. It 
has a full 50,000 volts of power. The 
state-of-the art micro-chip tech¬ 
nology assures you against activator 
switch burn out and loss of voltage. 
The "Defender" is powered by a 
normal 9-volt alkaline battery or a 
rechargeable 9-volt. Comes with a 
handling strap. The "Defender" 
measures 6.5 x 2 x 3/4 inches. 

#WC1.$54.95 



MINI 

ZAPPER 

STUN 

GUN 


The smallest, lightest stun gun 
available. This gun weighs only a 
few ounces and measures less than 
4 inches, but it packs a full 50,000 
volts of biting, stunning power. New 
space age technology has enabled 
us to produce this full-strength stun 
gun in a small package about the 
size of a normal beeper. Comes 
with a handy belt clip. Uses a 9-volt 
battery. Measures 4 x 2.3 x 1.3. 

#SH1.$59.95 



X8000 

STUN 

GUN 


80,000 volts of power from a 9- 
volt battery! This gun is the height 
of hi-tech know-how. Just touching 
an assailant for one second will 
cause a loss of balance, loss of 
muscle control and a dazed 
condition. A 2 second jolt will have 
him on the ground completely 
immobilized. Measures 6.9 x 2.4 x 
1.7 inches. Real awesome power! 

#SH23.$79-95 


nr 



WHAT IS A STUN GUN? A legal electrical self-defense device. 
It gives you greater sense of self-security. 

HOW DOES IT WORK? It puts out a high voltage shock. 

Touch it to a person - goes through clothing. 

WHAT EFFECT DOES IT HAVE? Short circuits the muscle 
system. It immobilizes for several minutes. Will not cause 
permanent harm. 

HOW IS IT LEGAL? No license or permit required. It can be 
used as reasonable force to resist attack. You can carry it 
concealed or not. Some State & local laws may vary. 
WHERE CAN I KEEP IT? Clips to a belt; Fits in a purse; Keep 
one in your car; One in your house; Carry in a holster. 



The advanced personal protector. 
The FX includes a loud, piercing 
personal alarm siren, a high intensity 
strobe light AND 50,000 volts of non- 
lethal stopping power. It is powered 
by one alkaline 9-volt battery or a 
rechargeable battery. The FX 
measures 7.5 inches long by 2.5 
inches wide. Protect yourself 
against rape, murder, or assault with 
the new space-age "FX" stun gun. 

BT1.$79.95 


"IMMOBILIZER" 

STUN 

DEVICE A 



100,000 volts of stunning and 
immobilizing power! This non-lethal 
Stun Device is visually intimidating 
with its high intensity discharge 
affective up to 20 feet on most 
attackers. This unit is designed for 
law enforcement, guards, watchmen 
or anybody exposed to potentially 
hostile situations. This "Super Stun 
Gun" measures 12 x 1.5 inches. It 
uses 8 AA cell batteries with a 
recharge jack built in. A membrane 
switch is recessed for safety consid¬ 
erations. This one is awesome! 

#AC1.$119.95 


Dealer Inquiries Invited! 


NOVA 
XR5000 
STUN 
GUN 



Ordering Information: 

By Mail: Use coupon below or separate sheet. Includecheck, money 
order or credit card information. 

By. Phone: Call 1-800-527-4434. Have all product and credit card 
information ready. Arizona residents call 1-602-371-1023 Hours9AM 
to 5 PM MST Monday-Friday. Sorry, no COD orders accepted. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed! 

We accept VISA, MASTERCARD or AMERICAN EXPRESS 


100% American made and used by 
hundreds of police departments 
around the world, the Nova will 
Instantly "scramble" an attacker's 
nervous system causing immediate 
but temporary paralysis. The faster 
pulse rate assures instant dropping 
power. Requires a 9-volt Ni-Cad 
battery and charger. Measures 6.25 
x 2.24 x 1 inches. 

#NV1.$69.95 


9-volt Battery and 
Charger Kit..$15.95 


Big Catalog $1.00 
FREE with Order! 


Guardian Security Products Dept, sf- 5 
4001 East Fanfol • Phoenix, AZ 85028 
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ADVENTURE AND INTRIGUE 





5755 SW]^n (food iutarlDl LaluzDiwegp Dragon 97G3S USfl 503/635-9229 


NAVY SEAL VIDEOS...NAVAL SEAL VIDEOS 


SEE THE MEN THE VC 
WOULD NOT FACE. 

SEE WHY! 


The COMPLETE MUSEUM 
COLLECTION now available! Tapes 
$19.95 each. $ave money: any 4 for 
$76.95, all 6 tapes, only $99! Includes 
shipping and handling. 

"NAVY SEALS IN VIETNAM" Explosive video shows SEALs as they 
really were! First video written by SEAL TEAM ONE members. Covers 
uniforms, weapons, operations; all gear peculiar to SEAL use. 

"NAVY SEALS ON PATROL" Rare footage of REAL SEALS in 
VIETNAM. Shot in Vietnam in 1968 by SEAL TEAM members. See an entire 
operation performed and explained! A MUST for any serious collector! 

"MEN WITH GREEN FACES" A Real Classic! 1968 Defense Department 
documentary on UDT-SEAL BUD/S training. 

"SOMEONE SPECIAL" 1972 recruiting film for Naval Special Warfare. One 
of the best to date! 

"THE LONELY WARRIOR" Korean era b&w film. THE original film 
about NAVY Frogmen! 

"SUBMARINE TRUNK TRAINING" Actual film used by the Navy to 
teach SEALS to lock in and out of submarines for covert operations. Fascinating! 

Specify tape titles when placing order. Send check or money order to LOTI 
GROUP PRODUCTIONS, Dept. S., 8341 S.W. 157 Avenue, Suite 311, Miami, 
FL 33193. All tape sales benefit UDT-SEAL MUSEUM. 



the palms to keep an eye on him. 

Stan and I cautiously approached 
the shack. Stan kicked open the door 
and we dove inside, expecting all hell 
to break loose. Only a huge pack-rat 
scurried for cover. But there on the 
floor, neatly arranged, were rifles, land 
mines and provisions. On the lone 
table we found an intelligence trove: 
maps, documents, a transmitter and 
receiver, and of all things, a Mae West. 

Back outside, I signaled to Stan that 
we would circle the cabin from oppo¬ 
site sides. 

We met at the rear of the shack and I 
motioned for Stan to keep right on 
circling. Once again in front of the 
shack, I asked if he had noticed the 
huge straw pile at the rear of the clear¬ 
ing. The course of action was obvious, 
but neither of us had any dry matches. 
Mel provided the missing tool, a Zippo 
lighter. Morley Safer was not there to 
record the incident for posterity. 

As the straw blazed, almost with the 
gusto of gasoline, three Japanese in 
their underwear exploded from the 
back of the inferno and took off like 
scared rabbits for the trees. We took off 
in the opposite direction with equal 
speed. Around 10 yards later I looked 
back in time to see the Japanese reach 
the safety of the wooded hillside. We 
were so taken by surprise that we just 
stood there like idiots. Our thought had 
been that the straw might be covering 
arms and ammunition and who- 
knows-what explosives, which 
accounted for our speed. The 
Japanese in their skivvies in a blazing 
straw pile had an even better reason. 

I relieved Mel in the grove and kept 
the old man company while the others 
carted our intelligence prizes down to 
the launch. As I sat down on a crate, I lit 
two cigarettes and gave one to the old 
man. His eyes filled with tears as he 
bowed. I wished he would talk to me. 
Even with my limited knowledge of 
Japanese, I was certain that there must 
have been a story there. 

We continued loading our booty un¬ 
til there was nothing left but the shack 
and the old man. After a conference 
over what to do with our prisoner, we 
decided to leave him there. The old 
fellow must have friends or family 
somewhere in the vicinity who would 
care for him. I felt for him, but I knew of 
no other way to help. 

The others returned to the beach, 
and as I got up to leave, I felt a bond of 
friendship with this gentle, solitary old 
man. He smiled; by now the tears were 
actually streaming down his face. His 
eyes met mine as he pulled his hand 
from under his kimono, and in it he held 
a grenade. As I leaped back, he clutch¬ 
ed it to his chest and pulled the pin. 

To this day, I don’t really understand 
why. ^ 
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1988, Pt>* Technologies, Inc 
All Rights Resen*d 


WE’VE LEFT OUR COMPETITION IN THE DARK 



Only one company could 
bring you this rffte- 

Utilizing the original blue¬ 
prints and over 30 years pro¬ 
duction experience, Fofy Tech 
Iras created what must be con¬ 
sidered an instant classic. The 
AK-47/S Is the semi-auto ver¬ 
sion of the AK-47 (Third 
Model), one of the most 
Important firearm designs of 
this century. Machined from a 
solid 6.6 pound forged steel 
billet, the AK-47JS receiver 
offers structural Integrity 
unmatched by arty stamped or 
cast cOunterpa rt. 

The essence of practicality, 
the AK-47 utilizes simple and 
robust construction^ contrib¬ 
uting to its legendary reputa¬ 
tion for reliability and 
durability. The fact that the 
competition featured in this 
advertisement are all designs 
based on the AK-47 Is perhaps 
the most effective endorse¬ 
ment one can receive- 


As a part of Poly Tech's new 
Legend Series, the AK-47/S Is 
covered by an unprecedented 
5-year limited warranty on 
parts and labor For more 
Information, please see your 
Poly Tech dealer or write to; 

PTK International 

P.O. Box 774® Z 7— Dept SOF 

Atlanta, GA 3033* 


Poly Technologies 

, 
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What You Can Do To Stop The Great Gun Grab of 1989 


Here’s what you can do to stop the 
Great Gun Grab of 1989: 

Write your congressman and senator. 
It’s vital elected officials know that the 
hysteric anti-gun minority does not repre¬ 
sent a consensus of the American people. 
Senators and congressmen do read their 
mail, and writing them makes a big differ¬ 
ence. Personal, to-the-point letters are 
most effective, but even postcards have 
an impact. (The only letters that are 
ignored are anonymous ones.) There are 
plenty of reasons to oppose the gun grab. 
Use the arguments that matter most to 
you and that you feel are most effective. 


You can reach any U.S. congressman by 
writing him or her c/o U.S. House of Rep¬ 
resentatives, Washington, D.C. 20515. 
Senators can be reached by writing c/o 
United States Senate, Washington, D.C. 
20510. Many members of Congress also 
tally the phone calls their offices receive 
regarding pending legislation. You can call 
either their Washington or local offices; the 
numbers can be readily obtained from in¬ 
formation 202-555-1212, 

Write or call your state legislator, city 
councilmember, or county commissioner. 
The Great Gun Grab is taking place at all 
levels of government this year, and if the 


legislature in your state or council in your 
community has the issue on its agenda, it 
is particularly important that your repre¬ 
sentatives hear from you. State legislators 
and city council members get a lot less 
mail and phone calls than members of 
Congress, which means that the ones they 
do get have a lot more impact. And when 
a city council or state legislature defeats a 
gun grab, the members of that state’s con¬ 
gressional delegation take notice, so fight¬ 
ing on the local level does double duty. 


Continued on page 85 


COMMAND GUIDANCE 

Stop The Great Gun Grab 

Continued from page 2 

is both highly valued and widely exercised. It is dangerous 
because if the Second Amendment can be waved out of 
existence with a cavalier flick of the wrist, so can other 
liberties. 

Gun control advocates argue the Second Amendment is no 
longer relevant because it gives criminals and the insane 
access to firearms that they can then use to commit violent 
crimes, such as drug-related shootings and the Stockton 
school yard murders. That too is a profoundly dangerous 
argument, because at its core is the proposition that 
fundamental American liberties are qualified by the ability of 
criminals and psychopaths to abuse them. If the right to 
keep and bear arms can be abridged because of the actions 
of a Patrick Prudy, isn’t it just as plausible to restrict the 
free exercise of religion because the Reverend Jim Jones 
persuaded 900 of his followers to kill themselves? 

If crimes committed with guns are the issue, then the 
proper response is to imprison the persons who commit them 
and keep them incarcerated. Patrick Prudy had a criminal 
record that included seven arrests. He clearly should have 
been in jail or a mental hospital. The fact that he wasn’t is in 
no small part due to the exertions of the same sort of people 
who now propose to deny law-abiding Americans the right to 
own modem weapons. That is particularly galling. 

What is to be done? The American political and judicial 
systems still work, and the proper course of action is to use 
them — first to block the immediate assault on the right to 
keep and bear arms and then to remove from public office 
those officials who would disarm Americans. 

Gun owners are fortunate in that they have a strong, well 
organized force in being in the National Rifle Association to 
lead the fight. With some 2.8 million members, the NRA is 
one of the largest public interest organizations, but it still 


represents an astonishingly small percentage of gun-owning 
Americans — no more than 3 or 4 percent. The NRA Is 
presently mounting both legal and legislative counterattacks 
on the attempts to outlaw modem rifle ownership. 

If you are not a member of the NRA, join (see form below). 
If you are a member, this would be an excellent time to 
extend your membership or contribute to the association’s 
Institute for Legislative Action. The time to stand up and be 
counted is now. 

That’s not all. 

Elected officials need to be told that gun control 
advocates — no matter how shrilly they press their case — 
do not represent a consensus of the American people. 
Congressmen and legislators do read their mail and do pay 
attention to their constituents’ views. Any U.S. Senator can 
be reached by writing c/o United States Senate, Washington, 
D.C. 20510. Any Congressman can be reached by writing c/o 
U.S. House of Representatives, Washington, D.C. 20515. 

If the current attack on gun ownership has done nothing 
else, it has led the anti-gun forces to show their true colors. 
For decades they have maintained that their quarrel is not 
with rifles but with handguns, which they claimed were good 
only for committing crimes (conveniently ignoring the fact 
that they are used tens of thousands of times a year by 
private citizens to prevent crimes). Yet these are now 
precisely the same people who are attempting to outlaw 
possession of modem rifles. 

The truth is that those who favor disarming America are 
people who value their safety more highly than their liberty, 
and they are prepared to throw away fundamental liberties 
and human rights to obtain what they perceive as marginal 
increases in safety. 

That is a far more serious — and far more troubling — 
threat to freedom than that posed by any foreign power or 
conspiracy. If we have reached the time when liberty 
frightens Americans, frightens them so badly that they will 
fly from it, or worse, deny it to others, then there is real 
cause to fear for the future of the republic.^ 


IMRA Membership Application 


K&E 113 


Be sure to check your desired Membership Status, and print clearly, so that your membership will be entered correctly. Thank you! 

Name (Mr.)(Ms.):--- Birthday — J — l — Phone - 

Street- City- 


(Jr. & Life Only) 


State. 


Zip. 


□ Check enclosed □ Please charge to: □ MC □ AMEX □ VISA 

1-1 Dill ___ . . ..... 

Card Expires 

/ 

|_| Dili me (not tot me MemDerenipj 



















Check magazine you wish to receive (choose one) 


□ The American Hunter 


□ The American Rifleman 


NRA 

□ 1 Year....$20 

□ 3 Years.....$ 55 

□ 5 Years ..$ 65 

Life .... ..$500 

(deferred payment available) 


NRA SENIOR 

(65 and over) 

□ 1 Year .....$ 15 

□ Life . ...... ....... $250 

(deferred payment available) 


NRA ASSOCIATE 

(spouse) 

□ 1 Year . $ 15 

(without magazine) 


NRA JUNIOR 

(Under 20) 

□ 1 Year $16* 

□ 1 Year $ 6** 

□ Life . ... .... .. $250 

(deferred payment available) 


Postage Add per year: Canada $2. Other countries $5 . Twetve dollars of the membership Is designated for magazine subscription. 

*with the choice of one magazine and rights “with rights only 

YOUR MEMBERSHIP BENEFITS START THE FIRST DAY OF THE MONTH FOLLOWING PROCESSING OF PAYMENT AT NRA HEADQUARTERS 

Mail to: NRA, 1600 Rhode Island Ave N.W., Washington, D.C., 20036 












































DOES YOUR 
GUN COLLECTION 
STOP AT THE 
20TH CENTURY? 



GLOCK 17, 

9mm semi-automatic pistol. 
Catalog No. 17001 


GLOCK 19 Compact 
9mm semi-automatic pistol. 
Catalog No. 19001 


If you don 9 ! own one of these, 
it probably does • 


The GLOCK is the vanguard of a whole new era in 
handgun manufacturing and design. An era which is 
destined to reach well into the 21st century, but is avail¬ 
able to you now. 

Space Age Polymers 


and reliable semi-automatic. Tested in mud, rain, sand, 
ice and heat, it performed flawlessly—continuously firing 
10,000 rounds or more without a problem. 

More of What You Want 

From its simple takedown to its remarkable accuracy, all 


What makes the GLOCK unique among the field of GLOCK models offer you more in the way of easy han- 


9mm semi-automatic pistols is the use of lightweight, 
high strength polymers in its frame and magazine. This 
space age polymer technology not only makes 
the GLOCK an extremely comfortable and dur- 
able pistol, but also a very affordable one. f 
NATO Adopted I |( 

Developed for the Austrian military, and I 
adopted by NATO, the GLOCK has proven 
itself on both sides of the Atlantic to be a tough 


t, dling than any other pistols in history. And more in the way 

s of capacity, too. Because fully loaded, the GLOCK 17 
will hold up to twenty rounds. And the GLOCK 
19 Compact has the capacity for eighteen. 

1 Get Ready Now 

OCK Be the first on your block to own a GLOCK, and 

get a jump on next century's technology. For a 
^full color brochure, see your nearest GLOCK 
dealer, or write or call GLOCK, Inc. today. 


GLOCK, INC. 

P.O. Box 369 • Smyrna, Georgia 30081 
(404) 432-1202 

NATO Stock No.: 1005-25-133-6775 
Telex: 543353 Glock Atl UD 
Fax: (404) 433-8719 
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FIREWORKS 


TALL PAUL 


IF YOU HAVE ANY QUESTIONS CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-525 
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A SQUARE HEAD FOR A SQUARE DEAL 

Tall Paul, Inc. 

P.O. Box 248 
Eagleville, Mo. 64442 


TALL PAUL, INC. 

DELIVERS FIREWORKS TO YOU 


Order Early - Call Toll Free 

1-800-525-4461 or (816) 867-3354 
VISA - MasterCard - Discover 


FREE BONUS WITH ORDER! 

FREE PUNKS WITH EACH ORDER 

$40 Orders: I Free gross (144 rockets] of Air Travel Bottle Rockets 
SI 00 Orders: 1 Free gross (144 rockets) of Air Travel Bottle Rockets and 4B0 
Firecrackers 

$200 Orders: 12 Free gross (1.728 rockets) of Air Travel Bottle Rockets 
S500 Orders: 1 Free case (3,600 rockets) of Black Cat Bottle Rockets 
$750 Orders: 1 Free case (3.600 rockets) of Black Cat Bottle Rockets and 
1 Free case of 16,000 Black Cat Firecrackers 


Orders shipped Parcel Service Truck for $7.50 shipping and 
handling Orders can be shipped to relatives in adjoining states 
for the $7.50. VIP Air Service is $17.50. Air freight to Hawaii and 
Anchorage is $27.50. No shipments made to OR, Canada. CA, 
Phoenix Metro, MA, MN. GA, Rl, ME, CT or Madison, Wl. Call for 
delivery information. We need your street address or location. We 
cannot ship to post office boxes. We reserve the right to 
substitute for out-of-stock items. Absolutely no C.O.D. orders 
accepted. If you have any questions, call 816-867-3354. 



AMT. ! UNIT !N0. 


PAYMENT WILL BE ACCEPTED BY 
CREDIT CARD OR MONEY ORDER ONLY! 

NO PERSONAL CHECKS PLEASE. 
MasterCard, VISA or Discover Only! 

Fill in and sign. □ MasterCard OVISA □ Discover 

Expiration Date_ 

Credit Card Number_ 

Signature_ 


DESCRIPTION OF ITEM I 




Sky Rockets 


Pop Bottle Rockets, report - 144-S5.00,3.600-S96.00 


10 Black Cat Bottle Rockets - 144-S6.00.3.6O0-S112.00 


Whistling Moon Travelers - 144-S9.95.2.880^157.00 


Fierce-Tiger Soaring Rocket 


Clustering Bee Rocket 
Wild Geese Rocket 
Butterfly Rocket 
I 16 Parachute Rocket with Flare 


4 oz Skyrocket w/Stars or Report 


6 oz Skyrocket w/Stars or Report 


19 8oz Skyrocket w/Stars or Report 

_ Night Display Shells _ 

20 Saturn Missile Battery - 12 shot 
! 21 Saturn Missile Battery - 25 shot 


22 4100 Floral Shell 


23 #200 Giant Floral Display 


| 24 100-shot Magical Barrage 


25 Frightened Bird 

26 Soiree 


News Transmitter 


Kaleidoscope 


Garden-in-Spring 


96 shot Colored Pearl 


48 shot Colored Pearl 


32 Box of 12 Festival Balls 
I 33 Night Parachute 


Day Parachute 


Marching Cicada (61 4-inch firing tubes) 


| Missiles and Helicopters 


' 36 Junior Jets w/Reports 


Two-Stage Helicopter Spin Up - $2.00 ea. 
Two-Stage Space Jets (12 to pkg.) 
Reconnaissance Planes (1 pkg. of 6 -$3.95) 
Plane Flying at Night (12 to pkg.) 

Flying Disc or Satellite 
Large Missile -$175 each 


Giant Missile - $2.15 each 

Smoke and Novelties 


Two Colored Smoke 

Cherry Smoke Balls (assorted colors) 



6.80 68.001 
6.80 68.00 | 
6.80 68 00 I 


9.00 | 90.00! 




11 75 117.50 
EACH DOZ. 
1.80 18.00 
3.50 35.00 


m 

m 


m 

m 

II 


IQ 

IQ 



50 Red Rat Chasers (144 to pkg.) 


1 Party Snappers (50 to pkg.) 


Aircraft Carriers (2 to pkg.) 


53 Champagne Party Poppers (pkg. of 12) 

54 Whistling Jacks (24 pcs. to pkg.) 


i 55 Rocket Guns (pkg. of 12) 


56 Ground Bloom Flower (pkg. of 6) 


Sparklers and Fountains 


Sparklers -10" (96 pcs. $4.50) 

Sparklers -14". Morning Glories (144 pcs. $12.95) 


i Black Snakes - 72 snakes $2.35.288 snakes $7.00 



Address___ 

(Include Rural Route and Box Number. We cannot ship directly to a post office box. Include zip code.) 

City- State-Zip- 

Phone (-) -Magazine- 


Phono / \ »j oiuiayc ui uac ui me mciwianuisc anu ra iianapwiwu uiiewiy uui Ul IllB OiaiH or Missouri Dy Common 

rriurie (- ) - Magazine - carrier. I. hereby state and promise, as a condition of this sale, that I have complied with the laws of the 

State of Destination of this merchandise and have, or will, obtain any necessary permits required by Law 

and will use or sell these Fireworks listed above in strict compliance with all applicable laws, whether 

Signature Of Purchaser - City, State or Federal. I also understand as a condition of this sale that I am over eighteen yeara of age 

AT TALL PAUL S WE APPRECIATE YOUR BUSINESS - CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-525-4461 


I No. 3 Assorted Colors Cone - 7” Fountain | 


i 62 Jumbo Carnival Cone 


Roman Candles _ 

63 Roman Candle - 5 shot 

64 Roman Candle - 8 shot 

65 Roman Candle -10 shot 

Assortments _ 

66 Mad Hornet Assortment Box - $34.00 value 

67 Black Hornet Assortment Box - $45.00 value 30.20 302.00 

68 Scott’s Giant Family Bag - $75.00 value 53.80 538.00 

Add Freight Costs of $7.50 7.50 

Total Amount Enclosed —— 

Send Certified Check or Money Order 

This merchandise sold on the representation of the buyer that the same will be used strictly in 
accordance with the laws of the state of destination and is sold upon condition that the seller shall not be 
liable in any civil action or any accident or injury occasioned during the transportation; handling, 
storage or use of the merchandise and is transported directly out of the State of Missouri by common 
carrier. I. hereby state and promise, as a condition of this sale, that i have complied with the laws of the 
State of Destination of this merchandise and have, or will, obtain any necessary permits required by Law 
and will use or sell these Fireworks listed above in strict compliance with all applicable laws, whether 
City, State or Federal. I also understand as a condition of this sale that I am over eighteen years of age. 
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COMBAT 
EAPONCRAFT 

by Andy Krietemeyer 

What to do in a Jam 



OLICE officers increasingly carry 
semi-automatic pistols as duty 
weapons. Citizens too, in perhaps 
greater numbers, have chosen auto 
pistols for personal and home defense. 
The reasons for this trend are sound, 
compelling, and too well-known to 
need repeating here. 

Certainly, semi-automatic pistols 
function as reliably as revolvers, more 
so in my experience, but they can jam. 
Police weapons, subject to rough treat¬ 
ment out in the real world, are a bit 
more prone to failure than pampered 
home-defense weapons. 

Malfunctions arise from various 
causes. Failures to feed can be caused 
by bent magazine lips or an improperly 
seated magazine, dirty or misshapen 
ammunition, or lubrication problems. 
Failures to extract are most often 
caused by a dirty chamber, dirty 
ammo, or a broken extractor. Failures 
to eject most often result from parts 
breakage, underpowered ammuni¬ 
tion, or improper hold. The reasons 
why stoppages occur — usually neg¬ 
lect of some sort — are important, but 
are not your immediate concern in the 
middle of a gunfight; getting your 
weapon back into action is. 

Under fire, the officer doesn’t have 
time to examine the weapon and de¬ 
termine the precise cause of the mal¬ 
function. He doesn’t have time for a 
considered remedy for the malfunc¬ 
tion. He must put his weapon back into 
action, immediately. Malfunction drills, 
properly and instinctively performed, 
are designed to do just that. 

These drills, practiced until they are 
reflexive, will teach the officer standard 
sequences of immediate action that 
will clear malfunctions of any kind and 
put the weapon back in action with a 
fresh round in the chamber. Only 
when the malfunction is due to a 
broken part might these steps fail to 
return the weapon to firing condition. 

The drills are in two stages. Stage I is 
always performed immediately 
whenever any malfunction occurs. 
Stage II is only employed if Stage I 
doesn’t cure the problem. We have 
been training with these drills for sever¬ 
al years in our department; they work 
well for us. To practice them most 
effectively, you’ll need dummy 
ammunition with which to load the 
weapon. 

When executing these drills, for real 
and for practice, perform each step 
quickly, vigorously, smartly. Always 
keep your eyes on the target, not on 
the weapon. The steps performed in 
each of the stages, and the reasons for 
each step, are as follows: 

STAGE 1: 

Step 1: Slap the bottom of the 
magazine upward, into the butt of the 
pistol. This step ensures that the maga- 


“Immediate action” malfunction 
drills start by ensuring the 
magazine is properly seated, and 
retracting the slide to eject the 
round or empty cartridge. Photo: 
Tom Slizewski 

zine is fully seated and thus in the prop¬ 
er position to feed the next round. 

Step 2: Draw or push the slide fully 
rearward while tilting the ejection port 
toward the ground. Let the slide slam 
forward — do not block the ejection 
port with your hand and don’t retard 
the forward motion of the slide by 
touching it after it’s been released. Re¬ 
fracting the slide will extract and eject 
any case remaining in the chamber; 
tilting the ejection port down will allow 
the case or round freed from the cham¬ 
ber to fall clear if the ejector fails; when 
the slide slams back to battery , it will 
feed and chamber a fresh round from 
the magazine. 

Step 3: Aim weapon and pull the 
trigger. 

If the Stage I drill doesn’t solve the 
problem, employ Stage II. 

STAGE II: 

Step 1: Retract and hold slide fully 
rearward and briefly tilt the ejection 
port to the ground; shake the weapon. 
Any case in the chamber or breech is 
ejected or falls to the ground; by con¬ 
tinuing to hold the slide to the rear, 


pressure on the slide is relieved and an 
extra one-eighth to one-fourth inch 
clearance in the ejection port is gained 
for the next operation. 

Step 2: Continue holding the slide to 
the rear and drop the magazine. If the 
magazine doesn't fall free, hook its 
front lip on your belt and draw it out. 
Then, let the slide slam forward. Since 
the magazine in the weapon might be 
the cause of the malfunction, dropping 
it makes way for a new one; letting the 
slide slam forward gives the extractor 
another chance to grab any case stuck 
in the chamber. 

Step 3: Insert a fresh, loaded maga¬ 
zine into the weapon, slamming it 
home. Draw the slide to the rear again, 
and release it to chamber a new round 
from the new magazine. The second 
rearward movement of the slide will 
eject a case previously stuck in the 
chamber ; and when the slide goes for¬ 
ward it will chamber a new round from 
the new magazine. 

Step 4: Aim, and pull the trigger. 

If the gun now fails to fire, you may 
employ the Stage III malfunction drill: 
go for your backup piece, or if you 
have none, run like hell! 

— Andy Krietemeyer is a police 
sergeant and firearms instructor in 
Florida. His 12-year career has in¬ 
cluded patrol, investigative and super¬ 
visory assignments. X 
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SURVEILLANCE ■ COUNTERSURVEILLANCE 
INFORMATION SECURITY ■ VIP PROTECTION 


We are security professionals. We will be happy to answer your questions and provide you with 
the latest in privacy assurance devices. 

If you need... the straight scoop... high quality equipment... great service, at fair prices... 

Send $3. (refundable) for our latest CATALOG. You won't find the quality and selection 
anywhere else. 

Executive Protection Products, Inc. — The Professionals 

1834 First Street ■ SuiteS ■ Napa ■ California ■ 94559 ■ (707)253-7142 

MasterCard ■ VISA ■ American Express ■ COD 


ALSO AVAILABLE 

■ Complete countermeasures system. Enables you to professionally check for phone taps, room bugs, 
carrier bugs, laser listening devices, and more! Detailed instruction manual included; comes in fitted 
briefcase. $2,495. (Shlp/Jnsur. $24.50) 

■ IBM PC Computer Securlty.-Data encryption. Call! 


■ Telephone recorder switch and special 8-hour recorder. Uses standard 120-minute cassettes. Starts 
and stops automatically. Voice activated. Complete $165. (Shlp/lnsur. $7.) 

■ Frisk 'Em metal weapons detector. Specbl $59. [Ship $2.} 

■ Professional long range parabolic microphone. 


ULTRA 11 The size of a quarter, it is so 

i- jy&w— m] sensitive it can pick up sounds 

'm 20' away and transmit them to 
M any FM radio receiver (even the 

/ M one in your car ) up t0 several 

I blocks away! Ultra (I uses a four 
l ~|^stage circuit and quality compo- 
nents to achieve maximum 

performance. Uses 9 volt battery. Simple final assembly required. 
Intended for testing and experimentation; illegal to use for 
surveillance. Reg. $195. Special $149. 

Lithium 9 Volt Batteries $15 ea. (Lasts 2-3 times longer) 


TRANSTEC 

Don't be trapped by hidden "bugs" ^ 

Transtec fits into your pocket and 
silently vibrates when it detects an R.F. 
transmitter (bug) in your presence, 
from up to 20' away! It warns you but 
doesn't tip off anyone else! When it 
gives a warning signal, Transtec can 
now be used with its special antenna 
attachment to verify that an actual 
"bug" is present (not an innocent 
signal) and then can be used to 
"sweep" and locate it. 

Transtec $695. 


TELEPHONE SCRAMBLERS 


AUDIO JAMMER 

a Defeats room bugs! 

Produces pseudo-random noise that will 
defeat all microphone-based eavesdropping 
devices. 

Difficult to filter out and if properly used, 
all an eavesdropper will hear Is a loud hiss. 

Audio Jammer (pocket size) Reg. $195. 
Sate $129. [Ship $5.50) 

Audio Jammer I! high-power unit 
available-call! 


STUN FLASHLIGHT 

fi&mmrm*. k UgL 

gun,. Carry 

50,000 volts of power with you day or night! Security that’s 
always in your hand when you'need it! High impart, lightweight. 
Complete with recharger. $149. (Shlp/lnsur. $5.50) 


ELECTRONIC VOICE CHANGER 


BUG DETECTOR 

Professional quality hand held 
transmitter ("BUG") detector uses 
state of the art L.E.D. readout to 
indicate the presence of an R.F. signal 
and will lead you to the source. 

Also enables you to quickly determine 
if the signal is an actual bug by listening 
through the headphones (included). 

Will detect room bugs, telephone 
transmitters, bumper beepers, etc. 
Instructions included. High quality! 

DL-1000 Hand Held Detector $695. (Shlp/lnsur. $10.) 


Reg. $495. Only $399. 

Dealers call! Mounts available for most firearms. $45. ea. 


S Fits over any phone. 

m Secure conversations be- 
iM tween two or more persons 
I (each needs a scrambler). 
Us " I With over 13,000 access 
■ . I codes, all an eavesdropper 
will hear is "garbage." 
Quick and easy to use. 
Works on cellular, too! 

Minimum of 2 required (Shlp/lnsur. $10.) 


WORLD'S SMALLEST LASER GUNSIGHT 
Aim with the speed of light! 


State of the art weapons sight. Our laser is used by more SWAT 
teams, armed forces, sportsmen and Individuals for self defense 
than all other 


INFINITE EAR 


Listen into your home or business from 
any phone in the world! 

a This unique device permits ONLY 
YOU to hear every sound in the build¬ 
ing it is placed into. The Infinite Ear 
plugs into any modular phone Jack or 
can be attached anywhere along the 
phone line. Simple to use, just dial the 
phone number and use the special 
pocket size, coded tone generator 
(included). Now you can listen into 
your premises for as long as you like. Great peace of mind when 
you are away! The Infinite Ear with attachments and complete 
instructions. Reg. $389. Special only $249. ea. 


EVALUATOR 


New microprocessor checks 
for phone taps 


[ Evaluator Is based on 

^ I 5 efor ® aval,a ^-° the r i 

resistance and capacitance 

of your individual phone line, stores It in memory, and then 
performs a check every minute, 24 hours a day and warns you with 
a flashing LED readout if conditions change. 

Easy to use, sets up in minutes and monitors your line for "taps” 
or any other abnormal changes. $695. 

Must be installed on a "dean" line. See our CM-3 complete 
countermeasure package $2,495. 

Note: California, along with most other states, has expanded its 
wiretapping laws to allow local and state agendes to tap phones. 
This may compromise your privacyl 


Works over any phone, 
makes your voice totally 
unrecognizable! 


Change your vote from 
deep to very high or vice 
versa. No one will know who 
is calling. 


Reg. $498. 

Limited offer $298. 


BULLET PROOF VESTS 


Stops .357 magnum and 9 mm 
pistol. High quality vest made from 
22 layers of Kevlar. Rated dass HA. 
Covers front and back for full 
protection. 

Compare these vests with others at 
over $400. Satisfaction guaranteed. 

Only $269. [Shlp/lnsur. $10.) 
Optional hardplate available. Stops 
9 mm sub-machinegun. $99. 

Oil now! 


WARNING 

NOT TO BE USED FOR SURREPTITIOUS INTERCEPTION 
OF ORAL COMMUNICATIONS. ALL EQUIPMENT IS SOLD 
SUBJECT TO PUBLIC LAW 90-351, TITLE III, 18 U.S.D., 
SECTION 2511, ALL LOCAL, STATE AND FEDERAL 
ORDINANCES, RULES, REGULATIONS, ETC. IT IS THE 
SOLE RESPONSIBILITY OF THE BUYER [NOT THE SELLER] 
TO CONSULT LEGAL COUNSEL FOR INTERPRETATION 
OF ANY LAWS APPLICABLE TO THE AREA OF 
INTENDED USE. 











COMPLETE SYSTEM 


PROVEN PERFORMANCE—Our cas.es have been in use for years with Federal Agencies, U.S. Military, and 

Law Enforcement Personnel throughoilthe world. Their uncompromising quality and lifetime guarantee prove they are the Best! 










SUBMACHINE GUN CASES 


PISTOL CASES 


RANGE BAGS 








MAG BAGS 


BOW CASES 


RIFLE CASES 


SPECIAL WEAPONS CASES 



HOLSTERS ^ ar ^ eS * select ' on °* n V' on holsters-available all built from layered ballistic nylon, not with cheap foam lining. 



Over 85 different models, including state of the art advanced designs! 

r __ j mam 9 WMHf »> . ^ v#y% 



; m mom, 

HORIZONTAL HOLSTERS VERTICAL HOLSTERS 




m 




BELT SLIDE HOLSTERS 


MILITARY BELT HOLSTERS UNIVERSAL BELT/ BELT THUMBREAK 

SHOULOER HOLSTERS 









BELT CLIP HOLSTERS 


MILITARY SHOULDER OPEN BELT HOLSTERS 
HOLSTERS 


ANKLE HOLSTERS 


POLICE DUTY 


SCOPED SHOULDER 
HOLSTERS 


ACCESSORIES A full line of items to accent the shooting sports. Everything from luggage to slings to police equipment and more! 






FLASHLIGHT HOLDERS SLINGS 


MAGAZINE POUCHES 


LUGGAGE 


GEAR BAGS 
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SCABBARDS BUTT PACKS WEB BELTS & ACCESSORIES SPEED POUCHES SHOOTING JACKETS 

See the complete system—send S2.00 for a 28 page catalog. ^ 
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Like a puzzle 

nearing completion, all 
the pieces to the 10th 
Annual SOF Convention 
and Exposition are falling 
into place ... 


Will 
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SOF Convention 
Registration 

Preregistration fee is $135.00 
if received by September 10, 
1989. After that date registra¬ 
tion fee is $150.00. Early Bird 
registration deadline date is 
July 4, 1989. Ail Early Birds 
receive a special 10th Anni¬ 
versary Commemorative 
Badge — which will be given 
out at the Convention. No can¬ 
cellation refunds will be given 
after August 31, 1989. 












SOF SNIPING 


MASTER 
SNIPER’S 
ONE SHOT 

SAVES 

USMC’s Hathcock Trains SWAT Teams 

Text & Photos by Craig Roberts 



ABOVE: Hathcock firmly believes that 
snipers and counter-snipers should train on 
targets that look like people — not 
bull’s-eyes. His trademark — the white 
feather — still adorns his hat. In Vietnam 
he was known as “the White Feather 
Sniper,” and the VC put a reward of three 
years pay on him. 


4 4 TPra, value of the one well-aimed 
JL shot, gentlemen,” said the speak¬ 
er, his eyes scanning the attentive faces of 
the audience, “is what it is all about. You 
only have one chance. One shot will save a 
life — or cost one. It has to be the best shot 
you ever made.” 

The man paused for effect. He knew what 
he was talking about, and the audience 
knew it as well. The speaker was none other 
than Gunnery Sergeant Carlos N. Hathcock 
II, the highest-rated Marine sniper of the 
Vietnam war. The men in the audience were 
police SWAT team sharpshooters. They 


RIGHT: Sniper from Tulsa PD, foreground, 
and SWAT team member from Arkansas 
train with Steyr SSGs fitted with Harris 
bipods, as Gunny Hathcock coaches. 


SNIPER, PILOT, 
POLICEMAN, SCRIBE 

Craig Roberts spent part of his tour in 
Vietnam as a Marine sniper in the Da 
Nang area, and his 20-year police career 
has included duty as patrol officer, bomb 
disposal technician, SWAT team mem¬ 
ber and police academy instructor. He 
currently serves as helicopter pilot for the 
Tulsa, Oklahoma Police Department, 
and he has held numerous assignments in 
the Army Reserve since 1972. He has 
published numerous magazine articles, 
and his book The Walking Dead: A 
Marine's Story of Vietnam was recently 
published by Simon and Schuster. 
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were training to save lives by eliminating a 
threat — with a single well-aimed shot. 

Now retired from the Marine Corps, Hath- 
cock volunteers his time and knowledge to law 
enforcement agencies around the country. 
What he learned in the rice paddies and jungles 
of Vietnam gives him the background and 
expertise to help police marksmen do their job 
effectively on the streets. With 93 confirmed 
kills (those witnessed or confirmed by offi¬ 
cers) and more than 300 actuals, the Gunny 
knows firsthand the value of the “one well- 
aimed shot.” 

“Gentlemen, in Vietnam it took an aver¬ 
age of 50,000 rounds of ammunition to kill 
one bad guy. That’s how many rounds were 
expended for each body that was claimed 
over the period of the war. Can you imagine 
a squad leader saying ‘get down to the 
ammo dump and draw 50,000 rounds of 
ammo and distribute among the squad. The 
old man wants a body today, and he’s really 
on my butt.’ ” 

Hathcock chuckled briefly and continued 
as his face again turned serious. “The snip¬ 
ers in Vietnam, on the other hand, expended 
1.3 rounds per kill. Folks, that’s the value of 
one well-aimed shot.” 

I had flown the “Gunny” from his home 
in Virginia Beach to Tulsa to interview him 
for my latest book about military sniping. 
But I knew what Carlos liked doing best — 
besides fishing — and arranged our inter¬ 
view time around a training day for our 
Special Operations Team. Our counter¬ 
snipers had heard of Hathcock (some had 
even read the book Marine Sniper by 
Charles Henderson about Hathcock’s ex¬ 
periences in Vietnam) and had awaited his 
arrival with great anticipation. Now he 
stood before them, and they hung on every 
word the legend spoke. 

“I require 100 percent out of my stu¬ 
dents. The school I teach lasts two weeks, 
and I work the class until they can consecu¬ 
tively put three-round shot groups through 
the same hole every time! ” Hathcock’s face 
began to show the hint of a grin, but im¬ 
mediately turned serious again. “If you 
can’t do that, you just might get a hostage 
killed. You have to put that one well-aimed 
shot through the ‘no-reflex zone’ every time 
you pull the trigger.” 

“Today, we’ll see what we can do on the 
range. I’ll help you as much as I can, and by 
the end of the day maybe we can identify 
and correct any problems you might have.” 

Hathcock kept classroom time to a mini¬ 
mum. Though he is comfortable on the 
speaker’s stand, he is a hands-on kind of a 
guy. You can’t teach someone to shoot with 
words alone. 

But certain things can be covered in the 
classroom. Hathcock continued, “When 
you look through that scope, what do you 
see? If you see a shadow on one side, your 
alignment is incorrect. The bullet will go the 
opposite way from the shadow. Make sure 
you have a clear field of View with no shad¬ 
ows. Your eye relief should be two to three 
inches, depending on your scope. I don’t 
see any half-moon scars around anyone’s 
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eyes here, so you obviously aren’t too close 
to the scope.” 

“When you look through that scope, con¬ 
centrate on the crosshairs. They should be 
clear and steady. The target should be just a 
little fuzzy. If you’re too far away from your 
scope, you will get shadows. Your grip should 
be a firm ‘hand-shake’ grip. Grip it the same 
way every time. Use firm, steady pressure on 
the trigger and move it straight back. 

“Proper body alignment is one of the most 
important things that affects your shot. If your 
alignment is incorrect, you won’t be able to 
acquire the target after you shoot, without a 
shift. To achieve proper body alignment, lay 
in the prone position and sight in on your 
target. Close your eyes and relax completely. 
When you open your eyes, the crosshairs 
should still be on target. If they are not, your 
body alignment is wrong. You then adjust 
your body , not your rifle, until you can keep 
your crosshairs on target.” 

The Gunny brought out several important 
aspects of police counter-sniper training, 
mission requirements and equipment 
throughout the morning. Since he had not 
previously worked with this particular 
group, he could only evaluate the status of 


TOP: “See that? That’s a grip problem. 

Use a firm ‘hand-shake’ grip and 
concentrate on those cross-hairs.” Carlos 
Hathcock in his element and doing what he 
does best, training men to shoot with 
precision for situations where one 
weU-aimed shot can save a life. Hathcock 
spends as much time as necessary with each 
man before moving to the next. 

ABOVE: Then it’s back to the firing line 
for more individual instruction from the 
master. By the end of the first day, the 
men’s groups had tightened considerably. 

their training and experience on the range by 
the questions they asked. Below are some of 
the topics he addressed: 

TARGETS — “If you are going to train to 
shoot people, then your targets should look 
like people. Few suspects dress up to look 
like bull’s-eyes. When you look through 
that scope, the first things that jump out at 
you are the eyes. You see a living human 
being — possibly your next door neighbor 
— in your sights. I teach with targets that 
show life-size faces. The targets that show a 
hostage with a gun to her head and the bad 
guy’s head next to hers are good.” 


RANGE — “No police marksman should 
ever have to shoot more than 100 yards. 
Most shots are 70 yards or less. When 
you’re in an urban environment you often 
only have to shoot across the street or down 
the block. The closer you can get without 
being detected, the better.” 

MOVEMENT — “When you move into an 
area, move slowly — slow, deliberate move¬ 
ment, observing everything you can see. 
Analyze the terrain and know how you’re 
going to get there and how you’re going to get 
back. Never get in a huiry if you don’t have to. 
After you occupy your firing position, you 
have to sweep the area in front visually, mak¬ 
ing sure there is nothing that will endanger or 
affect you or your partner. Scan the area from 
left to right, then right to left. Note the bushes, 
trash cans, trees, cars and so on. Make nota¬ 
tions on your range card, but don’t clutter it 
up. Three or four objects in a sector are 
enough. Then number them.” 

RANGE CARDS — “A sniper looks 
straight ahead. He observers his TAOR 
(Tactical Area Of Responsibility). You and 
your observer set up a range card so that you 
know exactly what is out there by writing 
down each prime point. You number each 
obstacle and point so that you each know 
what to shift to if a number is called out. 
When the observer says ‘Section A, Posi¬ 
tion 2,’ you know exactly where he is talk¬ 
ing about and you don’t have to search the 
whole area for the bad guy. If you are 
watching a building, number the windows 
and you'll know exactly where the observer 
spots the suspect when he calls out ‘window 
three,’ ” 

DATA BOOKS — “Keep a data book with 
the information that concerns your rifle. 
Know how many shots have been fired 
through that barrel. If you wear out a barrel 
on the range, it would be nice to know that 
you need a new barrel before you have to 
make that one well-aimed shot for real. An 
inch is the difference between life and death 
for your hostage.” 

LOG BOOKS — “Log books contain the 
basic information and record of each situation 
you have been involved in. Keep a record of 
‘Who, What, Where, When, Conditions, 
Wind, Range, Shots Fired, Situation and 
Location.’ You have to answer the questions 
‘Whose log book is this? What are we doing? 
Where are we? What is the date and time?’ 
And so on. This information is invaluable later 
to your intelligence people or command post. 
You are in the best position to see what is 
going on. If you can look through a window 
and see the bad guy tie up a hostage in a comer 
of a certain room, that is information your 
higher-ups need to have.” 

BACKUP WEAPONS — “As long as the 
observer is able to get the primary sniper 
and himself out of a situation, the backup 
weapon should be the one that does the best 
job. A shotgun or submachine gun is fine.” 
AMMUNITION — “I highly recommend 
the Federal 168-grain boat tail. The Federal 
people make a good round. I’ve seen their 
operation and they go to great pains to in¬ 
spect and give quality control to each round. 
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These bullets consistently hold their group, 
round after round.” 

TEMPERATURES — “Temperature 
affects your shot. At 100 yards, the temper¬ 
ature effects are minimal, but what you. 
should be careful of is the sun. Shadows can 
play tricks on you, so try to practice at 
different times of the day and get used to the 
shadows. The difference in a shot on an 80 
degree day and a 15 degree day can be three 
inches at 100 yards. In colder weather, the 
barrel contracts and squeezes the bullet 
more, increasing muzzle velocity. Record¬ 
ing your shots in your data book and noting 
the conditions will help you later. You can 
look up a similar day on record in your book 
and compensate accordingly.” 

RANGE ESTIMATION — “For police 
marksmen, 100 yards should be your max¬ 
imum shot. If you practice on a 100-yard 
range, you know what 100 yards looks like. If 
you shoot over a depression, it makes the 
range look longer. Obstacles will try to fool 
you into incorrect range estimation. Be careful 
of this. Practice observation and range estima¬ 
tion every time you go to the range.” 
TRIGGER CONTROL AND BREATH 
CONTROL — “When you’re in a real 
situation, your heart will be beating faster, 
your adrenaline will be pumping and you 
will be somewhat excited. To train for this 
you have to do ‘stress shots’ on the range. 
Run a quarter- to a half-mile and get into 
position. Allow no more than 10 seconds to 
make the shot after you are in the firing 
position. This will simulate a stress shot and 
allow you to train for it. When you can 
consistently hit your target in the no-reflex 
zone, you will be able to do it for real later. ’ ’ 
EQUIPMENT— “The finest sniper rifle 
in the world is the hand-built M40A1 made 
by the Marine Corps. It is basically a Rem¬ 
ington 700 action with an Atkinson stainless 
steel Parkerized barrel on a fiberglass stock. 
The scope is made for the Marines by Unertl 
and is a fixed ten power. You can’t buy this 
rifle or scope, but there are others that do a 
good job. The Steyr SSG in .308 is probably 
the best off-the-shelf stick available. 1 
understand that Leupold makes a very good 
scope at a reasonable price. Try to use a 
fixed power. 1 don’t like moving parts in a 
precision instrument like you have on a vari¬ 
able scope.” 

1 personally don’t like ‘set’ triggers. 
When you have a ‘set’ trigger, the rifle 
controls you. I like a standard trigger with a 
pull of four to four-and-a-half pounds. This 
allows you to control the rifle . With a trig¬ 
ger pull lighter than four pounds, the rifle 
still controls you.” 

MIRAGE—“Mirage is what you use to read 
your wind. When you look across a hot asphalt 
parking lot, you will see wavy lines radiating 
above the surface. If the lines are straight from 
side-to-side, the wind is strong. If they wave 
more, the wind is less. If they go straight up, 
there is no wind. Leam to read the mirage and 
apply it to your skills.” 

IN THE ‘BUBBLE’ — “It never rains on 
the range. It never gets cold or hot. You 
aren’t hungry or thirsty. You are never un¬ 


GSgt. Carlos Hathcock with students on 
Tulsa, Oklahoma PD range after a day of 
training for one-shot saves. 


comfortable or lose your attention for any 
reason when you are in position. When you 
can mentally remove outside influences 
from your concentration, you are in your 
‘bubble.’ When 1 was in Vietnam, the 
temperature could soar to over 120 degrees. 
It could pour down rain or the wind would 
blow the stink of rotting vegetation into 
your face. But I’d get in my ‘bubble’ and 
wouldn’t have to notice these things. My 
only thought was directed toward that one 
well-aimed shot.” 

When the class adjourned to the firing 
line, targets were set up showing the face of 
a man with a gun pointed at the head of a 
lady hostage. 

“Let’s see what you can do,” the Gunny 
said to the first shooter. “Put three rounds 
into the inside comer of the right eye of the 
bad guy.” 

The marksman took up his position, re¬ 
duced the slack on his Steyr trigger and 
fired. The distance was 100 yards. After 
three shots, we went downrange. 

“1 thought you could shoot,” taunted 
Hathcock as he pointed at the target. Three 
holes formed a two-inch triangle just over 
the bad guy’s eye. 

“I thought 1 could too. Gunny,” said the 
rifleman. 

“Come down a click and right a click and 
shoot again.” 

When we again went downrange to ex¬ 
amine the target, the holes were in the cor¬ 
rect area, but the group was still spread 
almost two inches. 

“Concentration, body alignment and 
trigger squeeze, people. That’s what it 
takes. This is not acceptable in a real situa¬ 
tion. I want to tighten up these groups to¬ 
day.” The Gunny turned away from the 
targets and walked toward the firing line, 
leaving the shooters to patch the holes. 

And so the day went. After each string of 


three rounds, the men checked their targets. 
One thing that surfaced early was something 
Hathcock noticed and corrected. 

“What equipment do you normally wear on 
a call out? Do you wear body armor? Ammo 
vests? Go to your car and get what you wear on 
a real situation and put it on. It doesn’t do any 
good to practice in a tee shirt, and then put 
your war gear on and have a different body 
position because of it. It may be hot out here 
today, but no one ever promised you a rose 
garden. Get in your ‘bubble.’ ” 

And they found out what it was like to 
practice with all their equipment on. Body 
angles adjusted, and men began to explore 
their ‘bubbles’ to get away from discomfort. 
The Gunny hovered around them like a 
mother hen. He let them know in no uncer¬ 
tain terms if they did something wrong, and 
he praised them when they did well. 

By the end of the day, every man had 
improved his shot group and knew what he 
had to work on to become even better. 

Carlos Hathcock travels around the coun¬ 
try conducting two-week police counter¬ 
sniper schools for SWAT teams. He spends 
one day each week when he is at home 
working on the range with the Viginia 
Beach, Virginia police marksmen. His last 
Marine Corps assignment was Senior In¬ 
structor of the Marine Corps Sniper School 
in Quantico, Virginia. 

Carlos Hathcock no longer shoots. The 
holder of the Wimbleton Cup and the high¬ 
est rated Marine sniper of Vietnam suffers 
from both multiple sclerosis and grievous 
combat wounds, including being burned 
over 90 percent of his body when an 
amtrack he was riding on blew up on a 
command-detonated 500-pound bomb. He 
walks with a discemable limp and lights his 
cigarettes with a trembling hand. But on the 
range, I noted a quickened pace, a distinct 
alertness and manner that showed Carlos 
was in his element. He was doing what he 
does best — teaching men to shoot. In Viet¬ 
nam his mission was to take lives; now he 
does everything he can to help police sharp¬ 
shooters save them. * 
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S OME honk, others smile, a few gri¬ 
mace. Occasionally there’s the finger of 
disapproval. The “666” on my license 
plate often becomes a conversation piece. 
But when it does, I begin remembering . .. 
remembering a time and place deeply 
etched in my memory. The intervening 
years vanish and I am once again back in 
Vietnam where my future was foretold in a 
tableau across the sky — a grim future of 
torture, imprisonment and degradation. 

On the morning of 20 July 1966,1 awoke 
with a gripping in my stomach. The same 
weird sensation that I had the last few mis¬ 
sions, despite my contempt for anyone re¬ 
fusing to willingly serve his country. The 
thought kept returning to consciousness: I 
had been riding the gravy train for 14 years 
and now was the time to pay the price. One 
of my former classmates from officer candi¬ 
date school worked in the personnel depart¬ 
ment at Air Force headquarters. Because 
combat experience always looks good on a 
military record, he had arranged assignment 
for 20 of us to the same 42nd Tactical Re¬ 
connaissance Squadron at Takhli Air Base 
in Thailand. We were soon to discover 


Air Force pilot one day, propaganda tool 
the next. This pilot went down over the 
North in 1966 — same year as author. 

There was only one good thing about having 
your picture taken: It proved you were alive 
and held POW rather than ending up on 
the MIA list. Photo: Black Star 


FLYING THE NUMBERS 

Glendon Perkins enlisted in the U.S. 
Air Force in 1952 and served as an air¬ 
craft mechanic until being commis¬ 
sioned in 1958. Of his seven years’ ser¬ 
vice in Southeast Asia during the Viet¬ 
nam War as an Electronic Warfare 
Officer, six were spent as a POW after | 
being shot down over North Vietnam in 
1966. Among bis many medals, he holds 
the Silver Star, Bronze Star and the Dis¬ 
tinguished Flying Cross. Perkins retired 
from the Air Force in 1978 after 26 
years, 6 months and 6 days’ service. He 
now resides with his family in Orlando, 
Florida. We welcome his first article for 
| Soldier of Fortune Magazine. 


whether our buddy in personnel had served 
us well or doomed us. 

Without a college education, I had 
reached officer status after six years as en¬ 
listed and six months of OCS with many 
failed tests. Only a highly decorated combat 
career would count for promotion. I needed 
to take chances — high-risk chances — 
even for a cause in which I had little interest 
and a country alien to my world. 

I loved my family more than the Air 
Force. How could I choose what was best 
for us and still have their love and respect? 

Just five months before, in the safe con¬ 
fines of Fairchild Air Force Base in Spo¬ 
kane, Washington, I was the most skilled 
electronic warfare officer (EWO) in the 
wing. I loved the giant B-52s with their 
eight engines and bellies full of nuclear 
bombs. I had pulled alert and flown mis¬ 
sions for three years as a member of a select 
crew in the Strategic Air Command proudly 
serving my country. 

Now, for the first time in 14 years, a 
compulsive thought: “Go to your com¬ 
mander and say you don’t want to fly any¬ 
more . ” B ut, I could never SIE (self initiate 
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U.S. pilot identified as Thomas Mitchell McNish. According to this propaganda photo, 
he was a “U.S. air pirate.” Photo: Black Star 

Deadly Numbers Game 
in NVA Prison 


elimination). I knew a few others who had 
gone home with a broad yellow streak down 
their backs. My family would live in shame. 
My children would disown and hate me. 
Surely my wife would divorce me. Better 
dead than live in dishonor, I thought. 

On that fateful July morning in 1966, the 
acrid smell of rotting jungle filled my nos¬ 
trils and I felt nauseous. I walked out of my 
hooch to the officer’s latrine, still in the dark 
at 0400 hours. The sign on the mess hall 
read “Land of the King Cobra.” I was 
walking on a raised wooden walkway over 
water-covered ground. We were now into 
the rainy season with snakes squirming and 
crawling from under the walk. Would one 
of them get me first? The deadliest was a 
two stepper — one bite, two steps, and 
curtains. 

I loved and feared Thailand at the same 
time. As an adventurer, I rode my Suzuki 
125 around the country on the left side of the 
road, which was thrilling and scary, fright¬ 
ening but pleasantly distracting. Exotic 
Buddhist temples, caves and even one re¬ 
mote jungle village were my agenda. The 
signs were in a different alphabet, but I could 


by Glendon Perkins 


make out danger symbols such as “DDT.” 
Did the village have leprosy? Why was I 
pushing so hard? Was I that afraid to face my 
fears? Could I not face death with dignity? 
Or even worse, could I stand capture and 
torture by an unknown enemy who might 
brainwash me and turn me against my coun¬ 
try ... make me a traitor? 

Above all else, I wanted to get my mis¬ 
sions over and go home. For every 20 mis¬ 
sions completed, we were able to go home 
one month early. I was shooting for eighty 
to end my tour in only eight months. Then I 
could be home for Christmas in our new 
home—in which I had lived only four days. 


My fears about this tour of duty were over¬ 
powering. Why did I make out a “full and 
complete” power of attorney for an indefi¬ 
nite period, against the advice of the base 
legal officer? As Kay and I stood in the 
driveway of our new house in Orlando, I 
held her close and said, “Please wait for 
me. I don’t like this assignment. I have a 
premonition that something is going to hap¬ 
pen. But I won’t be killed. If my plane goes 
down over the jungle, wait for me. I prom¬ 
ise I will survive and walk out.” 1 had 
resolutely practiced my survival training in 
the mountains surrounding Spokane, trying 
to suppress the bad vibes that surfaced. 
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The briefing this morning was somewhat 
different, with the greatest number of air¬ 
craft to take off from our base at one time. 
Every flyable aircraft would be launched for 
one of the largest bombing missions over 
the North up to then. 

The intelligence officer stood in front of 
us scowling. Tall and thin, he was a few 
years younger than me. There were no 
wings on his shirt — a penguin (an airman 
not on flying status), all ass and no wings. 
He was telling us that the few POW in the 
North were talking too much and propagan¬ 
dizing for the Viet Cong. He emphasized 
that if captured we were to stick with the 
first line of defense: name, rank, serial num¬ 
ber and nothing else. I didn't like him or his 
arrogant attitude. How dare he tell us how to 
act if captured, when he’d never left the 
ground! 

My first 50-plus missions had been very 
boring. They usually lasted three hours, and 
all we did was recon a few signals, occa¬ 
sionally locating a SAM site. But the last 
few had been different. We had been unable 
to stay in orbit over the target area. When a 
radar locked in on our aircraft, we had to 
dive (a split S) to evade being shot down. In 
split S, the pilot rolls the plane inverted and 
dives for the ground, doing a 180-degree 
turn and pulling many positive Gs. 

Today would be our 60th mission. We 
were briefed as an airborne spare, meaning 
that we would not take off unless an aircraft 
that had departed before us aborted the mis¬ 
sion on the way to the target. On the way to 
the flight line from the briefing room I stop¬ 
ped by the gun rack and picked up my .38 
revolver and strapped it under my left arm. I 
put my security badge in the gun rack — it 
was never to be carried into combat. 

As we walked out to the aircraft, an EB- 
66C, my thoughts were not about the mis- 


Author Glendon Perkins stands aside 
EB-66C aircraft at Takhli Air Base in 
Thailand. Perkins was EWO aboard such 
an aircraft when he was shot down on 20 
July 1966 over North Vietnam and taken 
prisoner. Photo: Author’s collection 

sion as we were only a backup crew. I was 
thinking about where I would go or what I 
would do after release from the standby 
status. I would have the rest of the day free. 
Maybe I’d finish shopping for Kay. Her 
birthday, 8 August, was in the offing and I 
wanted to send her something special. 

My flight suit was already sticking to my 
body from the tropical heat. It would be 
afternoon before the cooling rains came. 
Inside the aircraft we strapped in and sat and 
waited. Hot, stuffy, tense. No one talked. 
Bill, our pilot, already had his 100 mis¬ 
sions. He didn’t need to go. He was just 
waiting for his port call to return home. He 
said he didn’t have anything better to do that 
day. Fate decreed otherwise. Still on the 
ground, a call came on the intercom. The 
primary crew aborted on engine start! This 
meant that they would take our aircraft. I 
unbuckled my seat belt and survival kit and 
started to climb out of my seat. The hatch 
opened from the outside and my replace¬ 
ment waited to trade places with me. 

Suddenly, a change of plans came. We 
were going to fly the mission after all. I sat 
back in my seat, strapped in and hooked up 
my survival kit. Everything was secure. Just 
another “counter” (mission over the North) 
and we would be back in three hours. 

It was 0605 hours as we lifted off the 
runway and climbed to our cruising altitude 
of 32,000 feet. The skies were clear and it 
was a smooth ride. We in the back compart¬ 
ment could not see outside the aircraft be¬ 
cause a dark environment was needed to 
see the radar signals on our scopes. My 


helmet was itching both the front and back 
of my head, the oxygen mask tight and 
uncomfortable to my face. My flight suit 
and body were soaked with sweat. I sat on a 
downward ejection seat, which is useless 
below 1,000 feet. The first few minutes of 
each flight were always tense until the pilot 
said, “Clearing 1,000 feet.” He had reas¬ 
sured us before all flights that if we lost the 
engines below 1,000 feet, he would ride the 
aircraft in to give us a better chance to get 
out. He and the navigator had upward 
seats, which gave them a better chance of 
survival at low altitude. I had put my trust 
and faith in him, willing to accompany hitn 
anywhere. 

Takhli was 300 nautical miles from our 
orbit area, approximately 50 minutes away. 
The orbit was about 35 nautical miles long 
in an area about 60 miles north west of Hanoi 
where we were supporting the bomber strike 
force. I was in number two position, work¬ 
ing a certain set of frequencies. I could tell 
when the SAM radar locked on our aircraft. 
This was not my favorite position, but we 
usually rotated every flight. I glanced at the 
wedding ring on my left hand, my lucky 
piece. I was thinking about Chuck M., a 
friend who had been my instructor in EWO 
school. He had been flying in the back seat 
of an RF-4 Wild Weasel. It sounded a lot 
more exciting than my job. Just a few days 
before, I was seriously thinking about 
asking for reassignment. Yesterday, his 
plane had failed to return and he was killed 
in action. I would have to rethink changing 
jobs. The EB-66CI was in was possibly the 
safest aircraft for flying combat. We stayed 
high, always above 30,000 feet, just flying 
in an orbit. We also had two fighter escorts 
with us since we were an unarmed aircraft. I 
felt secure. Why the dread? 

Three days before, I had mailed the brass 
candlesticks that Kay had been waiting for. 
Last week, I had sold the motorcycle. I was 
on the downhill side of my tour. Just stay 
calm and ride out the missions, I told my¬ 
self. I’d be going home in three months if I 
finished 80 missions. I only had 20 left to go. 

I finished checking all my equipment and 
was busily recording the signals. The scope 
was full. The North Vietnamese must have 
been getting more help from the Soviets. A 
large strike force like ours should have been 
a clear message to Hanoi to stay out of South 
Vietnam. I hoped the war wouldn’t end before 
I got in my 80 missions. Otherwise I would 
have to stay the whole year in Southeast Asia. 
Kay and I had never been apart more than 
three months at a time. How much would the 
children have grown in a year? 

Then an explosion smashed my reveries, 
an explosion that rocked and shook the air¬ 
craft as though it were a toy. Over the inter¬ 
com the pilot shouted, “Near miss, still 
flying!” The navigator quickly replied, 
“Sixty miles northwest of Hanoi.” 

My oxygen mask sucked my face. I 
quickly glanced at the gauge. Zero! How 
could it be turned off? I reached for the lever 
and went to 100-perccnt oxygen. It still read 
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zero and I couldn’t breathe. I loosened the 
mask, went to the overide position on the 
intercom and shouted, “Lost oxygen! ” The 
pilot came back: “Going down,” Without 
oxygen, we needed to drop to at least 
13,000 feet. Again the plane rolled inverted 
and he pulled back hard on the yoke. We 
were diving like a rocket. All electrical 
power in the back was lost and we had no 
communication with the front cockpit. The 
previous week our squadron had lost its first 
EB-66 to hostile fire. The same distress! 
Communications lost with the pilot. That 
aircraft pilot was able to get out over the 
ocean and porpoise the plane up and down 
to signal the crew to bail out. The emergen¬ 
cy red bailout light was hot-wired to the 
battery, but it didn’t work. Would it work 
on our aircraft today? 

The aircraft was shaking and vibrating so 
hard I thought the wings would disengage 
any second. I had both hands on the rack in 
front of me holding on as tight as I could. 
Grabbing the spare oxygen bottle, I offered 
to share it with Norm sitting on my left. He 
shook his head no, putting down his visor 
and pulling the green apple, the valve on his 
emergency bail-out bottle. I quickly put on 
my flying gloves, but saved my emergency 
bail-out bottle. It might be 15 or 20 minutes 
before we crossed into Laos, to bail out over 
a safe area where we would be picked up. 
How long would it take for the choppers to 
find me? Would the natives be friendly? All 
of a sudden we leveled off, out of enemy 
territory, but so fast? Two more explosions, 
but the aircraft stayed smooth and level. It 
was engulfed in flak. Why didn’t the pilot 
take evasive action? 

Then I saw smoke entering our compart¬ 
ment! I had my emergency procedures 
memorized perfectly: A cockpit fire re¬ 
quires immediate bailout. When I pointed to 
the smoke, Norm reached for the T-handle 
and ejected from the bottom of the aircraft. 
He was my friend; I wouldn’t let him go 
alone. I reached for my T-handle, at the 
same time seeing a wall of flame through the 
hole left by Norm’s ejection. If I took time 
to put on my mask, pull the green apple and 
put down the visor, I might bum up in the 
split second I was in the fiery furnace with 
Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego. A vio¬ 
lent tumble and fast deceleration, and my 
’chute opened immediately. 

I almost blacked out as blood rushed to 
my feet. The ’chute swung hard to the left so 
that I was parallel to the ground, then hard to 
the right. I was getting sick. Then stillness. I 
smelled burning hair and skin — my own. 

I opened my eyes and saw a bright flash in 
the distant sky, a multicolored mosaic of the 
number six shimmering and glowing like a 
treasured icon. SIX!? What did it mean? 
Was life flashing in front of me? A flaunting 
image of harmony amid the dissonance of 
war? I have six members in my family. It’s 
1966. I’m on my 60th mission. Was this the 
end of my life? Then it was gone. 

I smelled gunpowder and looked down at 
my body. My sleeves and pant legs were 




gone. I was burned on the arms and legs and 
bleeding from the top of my head. I couldn’t 
see out of my left eye, but it was just blood 
from my head. My right foot throbbed pain¬ 
fully. The Bowie knife tied to my right leg 
hung off my ankle. The laces of my right 
boot were ripped out by the hasp of the 
knife. I thought my right foot was broken. 
Maybe I was hit by flak during the ejection 
sequence. 

I glanced at the .38 revolver under my left 
arm. Should I use it now and end the suffer¬ 
ing? I was badly burned and maybe disfigured; 
I didn’t want my family to see me this way or 
pity me the rest of my life. But then the 
thought: I would recover. I couldn’t give up. I 
wouldn’t play God with my own life. 

Swish! I heard a ’chute open above me, 
then two more down at lower altitude. Did 
only four of us eject? I pulled out my surviv¬ 
al radio and let it beep four different times to 
inform other aircraft that four of us ejected. 
Where were the fighter escorts? I was look¬ 
ing for the giant C-l 30 with the hook on the 
front to close in, snag my ’chute, and reel 
me into the back of the cargo aircraft as I had 
seen in the Air Force survival films. 

I was all alone. A huge column of black 
smoke spumed from the side of the moun¬ 
tain — our aircraft afire with its fuselage 
broken in two. I could not have survived 
that crash. The earth came at me fast, larger 
every second. Perfect stillness in the ’chute, 
no wind at all, but I could see that I was 
drifting fast. I looked for a landmark and 
saw the fork in the river below, the same one 
I had studied on the survival maps for the 


ABOVE: Navy Commander Everett 
Alvarez, Jr., held prisoner longer than any 
other American by the North Vietnamese, is 
greeted upon his return to Clark Air Base 
in the Philippines. Photo: AP/Wide World 

LEFT: Glendon Perkins, Hanoi, December 
1967. Photo: Author’s collection 


orbit area. I would E&E (escape and evade) 
to the west then south through Laos into 
Thailand. I would avoid all contact with the 
natives, since I couldn’t distinguish enemy 
from friend. 

I told myself to remember to unbuckle the 
survival kit I was sitting on and let it hang on 
the 20-foot rope so it would not break my 
legs on landing. I reached down, but it 
wasn’t there. I must not have hooked it 
properly just before takeoff. I would use my 
’chute for bandages and hunt for food. Why 
didn’t they let me go to that jungle survival 
school in the Philippines? Why were they in 
such a hurry to get me to Takhli? 

I would slip the ’chute toward the fork in 
the river to have a starting fix for my jour¬ 
ney. My survival maps were in the leg pock¬ 
et of my flight suit. But they were gone. No 
rations either. I remember the survival in¬ 
structor’s words: “If you are badly injured, 
you may have to turn yourself into the enemy 
just to survive.” Could I do that or would I 
rather die alone in the jungle? How would Kay 
ever know what had happened to me? 

Zing, zing! I heard bullets whizzing by. 
The yellow bastards were shooting at me 
while I was in the ’chute. I heard gongs, 
getting louder with each foot of descent. 
Would I bleed to death before I reached the 
ground? Then I heard shouting voices, gun¬ 
shots. What awaited me, sudden death? I 
saw a house in a clearing with a stake fence 
around it. Would I land on the spikes of the 
fence or the roof of the house? About 30 to 
40 people were running toward my expected 
landing spot. One had a rifle with a bayonet 
pointed at me; another held a long bamboo 
pole directed at my gqt. Would I be im¬ 
paled? How could I do my PLF (parachute 
landing fall) with only one good foot? 
Maybe I’d injure my good foot on landing? I 
closed my eyes and hung limp in the ’chute, 

Continued on page 72 
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SOP MILITARY AFFAIRS 

World War II Vet Tutors Today’s Airborne 

Text & Photos by Tom Slizewski 


S TALKING the enemy through snake- 
and alligator-infested swampland and 
day-long humps through the sticky-hot air 
of the Florida Everglades was what I ex¬ 
pected when I volunteered for this field trip. 
Equipped with everything from the best in 
jungle boots to the newest space-age, do- 


everything-but-phoue-home “battle 
blade,” I was ready for anything. 

My dreams of adventure were shaken 
when, after an hour-long drive into the 
depths of the swamp, we arrived at a lush, 
verdant, manicured estate. Obviously, this 
was not the Army’s Jungle Operations 


Training Center in Panama. I wondered 
how realistically you could train in this sort 
of pampered setting, sort of a Floridian ver¬ 
sion of Club Med with alligators. I would 
soon see. 

I feared this was fast becoming a non- 
story. There was the standard training op 
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fare, nothing out of the ordinary: machine- 
gun range, wet para jumps, fieldcraft and 
weapons classes, beer— the usual. I did my 
PR bit, held my own on the drinking end, 
snapped some gratuitous photos and pre¬ 
pared for a tame five days. 

But then I met our host, Duffield Walker 
Matson, Jr. 

I was somewhat familiar with Duff’s 
high-profile military exploits, having been 
briefed on some of his wartime experiences 
by SOF’s managing editor before jetting to 
Miami. I knew little else about the man. As 
it turned out, the soft-spoken, 64-year-old 
Duff proved even more remarkable than 
what I’d heard. 

“I received a battlefield commission af¬ 
ter the Bulge and was asked to lead a group 
of seasoned combat paratroopers to assas¬ 
sinate Adolf Hitler in early April of 1945.1 
accepted the mission but then Hitler com¬ 
mitted suicide,” Duff told me. This turned 
out to be the high point of a career that’s 
taken on many facets. From U.S. Army 
private court-martialed three times to 
wheeler-dealer on the Sicilian black market, 
to convicted felon serving a 45-year jail 
term for attempted murder, to multi- 


1 - Matson receives instruction on German 
MG-3, essentially identical to MG 42s the 
Nazis fielded during World War II. 

2 - Matson and Donovan during Operation 
Gator *88, Big Cyprus Swamp, Florida 
Everglades. 

3 - Operation Gator’s namesake held by 
instructor Joe Wasilewski 

4 - German airborne troops cross-train with 
M16A2 

5 - Matson with weapon of choice — 
Thompson M1928 SMG 


millionaire businessman, Duff’s done it all. 

Still, he’s not widely known outside the 
Special Forces/Airbome community and 
southern Florida where he resides. Matson 
has always been a maverick who doesn’t 
necessarily play by the rules, which goes 
against the grain of the by-the-book Army. 
During most of World War II, the military 
establishment did not seem eager to embrace 
him. Today it’s a different story. 

One of his more high profile endeavors is 
sponsoring the training exercise I was sent 
here to cover, but more on that later. For the 
moment it was Duff that held my interest. 

As an editor at SOF you hear a lot of war 
stories, but after speaking with Duff at his 
Big Cyprus Swamp estate, I knew I was 
meeting someone exceptional. Duffs stor¬ 
ies aren’t the standard, “There I was, this 
ain’t no shit... ” talk. He doesn’t brag; he 
just tells, at times even seeming to trivialize 
the extraordinary events he was involved in. 

Though the war ended before the mission 
to go after Hitler got the green light and 
Duffs battlefield commission was rescind¬ 
ed (according to Duff, all battlefield com¬ 
missions of this type issued within 60 days 



of May 7,1945, were declared null and void 
by General Eisenhower), his contingent was 
among the first posted to Berlin for occupa¬ 
tion duties. 

“I was one of the first Americans inside 
Hitler’s bunker,” he says, recalling the 
event fondly. “I chipped a chunk of red 
Italian marble from his wall. It weighed 
several pounds, so I sent it home by mail. I 
also searched through Hitler’s desk, in his 
own room, and found several sheets of 
Adolfs personal stationery. I couldn’t resist 
sending a letter written on it, so I wrote my 
folks about coming home,” he told me, 
fully realizing the irony of the event. 

He’s extremely proud of his jump wings 
and it shows whenever conversation turns to 
airborne exploits. His reason for joining the 
paratroops was simple: they get to the 
enemy first. Upon enlisting in 1942 he 
asked the recruiter who the hardest fighting 
men were. The recruiter suggested the 
Marines, but Duff wanted something 
tougher. At this time America was still ex¬ 
perimenting with the basics of vertical en¬ 
velopment, and separate airborne troops 
had not been fully developed. The idea of 
dropping on top of the enemy to kill him 
fascinated Duff then, as it still does. He 
signed up. 

“I left a trail of broken bodies from the 
U.S. to Sicily,” he’s fond of saying. Break¬ 
ing bodies is fine when you’re in a war, but 
for Duff Matson in those days the enemy as 
often as not included U.S. soldiers — of¬ 
ficers and “legs” mostly. Not suprisingly, 
Duff soon found himself in jail. 

Life in prison was hell, and Duff soon 
seized the chance to escape. After getting 
out he lived in the hills of Sicily for several 


ABOVE: German Paras during water jump 
into Biscayne Bay. Photo: Thomas Boegel 

LEFT: SOF Demolitions Editor, John 
Donovan, had something to do with this 
trooper’s sudden inspiration for a close 
shave. 


weeks, making a living dealing on the then- 
flourishing black market. Time passed and 
Duff’s yearning for action overrode his 
common sense, and he turned himself in, 
hoping for leniency. His prior crimes were 
gone but not forgotten. They threw the book 
at him for his various misdeeds, paramount 
among them being an attempted murder 
charge. He was sentenced to prison for 45 
years on this charge, which involved extensive 
damage done to an MP officer during a bar¬ 
room brawl. Since the death sentence was not 
uncommon at the time, particularly in the 
military, he could be considered “lucky” hav¬ 
ing gotten away with his life. Unbeknownst to 
him, Duffs luck was just beginning. 

Within several weeks of his conviction he 
was taken from his cell at machine-gun 
point and brought before General Robert 
Fredrick, commander of the 1st Special 
Service Force, which the Germans called 
“The Devil’s Brigade.” Gen. Fredrick had 
a reputation for surrounding himself with 
hard-chargers, often ex-cons, a la the film 
The Dirty Dozen, who’d later show undying 
loyalty and gratitude to the man who res¬ 
cued them from a dismal prison existence. 
Duff was offered the choice of rotting in 
some dank hellhole or taking on Fredrick’s 
dangerous dirty work; he not surprisingly 
opted for the latter. After Duff agreed to 
work for him, Gen. Fredrick purportedly 
said, “Lower those guns, gentlemen. This 
is Matson. He has a wealth of talent; he’s 
one of us now.” 

“The talent he was referring to wasn’t 
just my capability for violence but also my 
skills in mathematics, trigonometry and 
geometry. He needed someone to coordin¬ 
ate maps and overlays to determine German 
unit and gun positions,” Duff adds. 

Under Gen. Fredrick, Duff served in var¬ 
ious capacities. He performed behind-the- 
lines missions in Northern Italy with the 

Continued on page S3 
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RIGHT Mujahideen have fought with 
whatever weapons they cotold find, 
ranging from 19th century museum 




wars to this state-of-the*art 1V1P5K 9mm 


submachine gun 
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SOF AFGHANISTAN 

SOF Correspondent 
Infiltrates Afghan 
Capital 

Text & Photos by John Jameson 


A S mujahideen guerrillas loaded ammunition and weapons 
onto American Tennessee mules just inside the Afghan 
border, their commander joked, “The next time I come to 
Paki||an, it will be as-a tourist, flying in from Kabuli His 

bravado illustrated the raised morale of the Afghan 
- / I resistance in the wake of the 

- . % Soviet withdrawal. For the 

first time in 10 years - 



of fighting the Afghan mujahideen sense victory. 

These mujahideen; were returning to their mountain positions* 
which encircle the Afghan capital* KabuL Their caravan was 
taking in further military supplies* including American Stinger 
missiles — evidence that cross-border aid is continuing despite 
the Geneva accord. 

Lying in a ditch 30-meters from the southern Kabul highway, 
observing the Soviet armored cpnyoys rumble north , 
mujahideen commander Dr. Abdul Hamid said, won't 
stop them going horhigi but we will continue to fight the 
(Afghan) communists*^ 

Their operations were now concentrated against the foites of 
Najibullah's regime jh Logar Province; 

Picketing the highway some 100 meters away were* Soviet 
airborne troops with armored personnel earners providing 
protection for their departing comrades. Deploying before dawn, 
they would send long bursts of cannon fire into the surrounding 
farming area as a warning to the resistance not to attack, with 
resulting fatalities among the local population. They were 
determined to maintain their low casualty rate in the war as they 
exited from it. 

Just after dawn the convoys started rolling north toward 
Kabul: tanks, artillery and trucks taking with them the 
paraphernalia ^occupation*’ from beds to 
refrigerators and generators, halting civilian 
traffic on the highway until late afternoon. 


Bala Hissar Castle’s crumbling bastions 
have held off many previous invaders 
and have been the proud seat 
of past Afghan kingdoms. 














A letter tom up and discarded beside the highway gave an 
insight into Russian morale. Addressed to Andrei Sershenko 
from his aunt, it described the emotional feelings of the people 
back home in the Soviet Union. Dated 15 May [1988], the day 
the pull-out began, his aunt writes of the family’s concern for 
him and his comrades: 

“Andrewshka, how are things there after your arrival? You 
only have five months to serve. I cannot believe they will keep 
you there until the end, for all nine months. In nine months all 
our soldiers will have to be withdrawn from Afghanistan. You 
are all in our thoughts, and we live exclusively for news from 
Afghanistan ... The heat is hard enough to survive without the 
war, but they [the mujahideen] don’t keep quiet — the dogs! 

“Andrewshka watch out for yourself, preserve yourself, we are 
waiting for you impatiently ... I write to you often so you don’t 
miss home ... So I kiss you my berry, Your aunt Nadia.’’ 

Something had gone wrong. The Soviet retreat had begun 
early and commander Hamid was stranded 40 kilometers south 
of his destination — Kabul city. Hamid was a mujahideen 
guerrilla commander within the Afghan capital, and for three 
frustrating weeks he had watched Soviet convoys roar past, 
preventing him from joining his men. Now he was on three 
packs of cigarettes a day, pushing four, and the air in the farm 
house was acrid with smoke and anxiety. A few hundred meters 
away Soviet paratroopers could be seen on the highway. 

Communications with the city’s underground were proving 
impossible, and as time slipped by Hamid’s secret mission 
risked being compromised. The waiting was proving to be too 
much. “We could hijack a petrol tanker, empty out all the fuel 
and then drive into Kabul hiding in the back.’’ 

“What?!! Are you serious.’’ I had accompanied a few 
harebrained mujahideen missions in the past, though this 
proposal promised to surpass them all. It was clear that he was 
being very serious. “Don’t you realise that the fumes would kill 
us if we sit inside the fuel tank? And, anyway you can’t stop 
smoking!’’ 

“I won’t smoke,’’ Hamid assured me, drawing on another 
Kent. “Also, we could leave the petrol caps open.’’ It could 
have been Hamid’s cigarette habit that on reflection saved us 
from suffocation, or even worse, immolation. Perhaps it was 
the prospect of attempting to capture a tanker from under the 
noses of elite paratroopers. But, mercifully, it was decided to 
wait a little longer for word from the city. 

Hamid’s mission was to distribute a message from Abdul 
Haq, Kabul’s main mujahideen commander, to the Afghan 
military and the citizens of Kabul calling on their support in the 
wake of the Soviet withdrawal. Without such support, Haq 
realized that the mujahideen are incapable of overthrowing the 
communist regime. Haq offered me the unique opportunity of 
traveling with his men, demonstrating the mujahideen’s 
following within the regime’s forces, and their ability to move 
about at will within the capital. 

Word came eventually. The message was written on a piece 
of cloth sewn into the clothes of a 14-year-old schoolboy who 
had managed to hitch a ride out to us. A specially adapted 


vehicle with a secret compartment would be coming to pick us 
up soon. 

It was 0400 when we departed, passing beneath a copy of the 
Koran held by a mullah. The mujahideen kissed it; I rather 
self-consciously crossed myself. We were going to Kabul, the 
heart of Soviet-occupied Afghanistan, which would be crawling 
with communist troops, both Russian and Afghan. 

Hamid had dressed in the latest fashion in shalwarkamize 
pyjamas, Afghanistan’s national costume, and crowned with a 
black silk turban. Spraying himself with a liberal amount of Joy 
perfume, a custom common to urban Kabuli males, he put his 
Christian Dior dark glasses on and prepared to run the gauntlet 
dressed like a rich trader. 

Hidden in the secret compartment, I could see out as the 
driver eased the truck along the potholed track and onto the 
highway. Dawn was giving way to the pale blue light of 
morning as the first armored vehicles of the Soviet paratroopers 
took up positions along the road. It was chilly and the troops 
were wrapped up in their quilted khaki jackets. Some were 
eating breakfast and drinking tea as we drove past. Our Kabul 
number plates seemed to justify our presence to these somnolent 
soldiers. Within the hour, however, they would be firing into 
the farming area on either side — a sort of reconnaissance by 
fire to discourage ambushes. 

We drove on, past a knocked-out school whose walls 
displayed the graffiti of a Soviet unit. Piles of shell cases lay in 
what had been classrooms. The tom and twisted skeletal 
remains of tanks, trucks and armored personnel carriers littered 
the roadside. Beyond lay the ruins of destroyed villages. Their 
few remaining walls stood like tombstones in a desolate 
graveyard. Our driver drove carefully by, negotiating the craters 
left by mujahideen mines from past attacks. 

Stopping at the first checkpoint, he called out to what 
appeared to be a deserted blockhouse. A figure pulling on a pair 
of blue jeans stumbled out, and recognizing our driver, he 
waved us on. Nearby, a faded billboard showed an aged 
Chernenko clasping Babrak Karmal to his chest in apparent 
amity. Both presidents have since departed; their actions a 
lasting legacy to the people of Afghanistan. Smoke from 
campfires rose on the hillside beyond, where troops were 
mustering in front of their tanks for an early morning parade. 
Artillery barrels bristled from the crest of every hill, all pointing 
away from the city toward the hinterland, toward what is 
“bandit country’’ to the Soviets. Then another cursory 
checkpoint, through which our driver was passed with a wave, 
before we rounded a bend in the road — and were abruptly 
flagged down by three Soviet paratroopers. This was 
unforeseen, and the driver didn’t seem to have the banter to 
deal with them. I crouched down in my hiding place and tried 
not to breathe. 

“I know you won’t talk if you are caught. Anyway if you 
are, you can scream a lot; then you’ll be too busy to talk.’’ 
These departing words of advice had been given to me by 
Abdul Haq before I left for Afghanistan with his men. His faith 
in my stoicism, I now felt, had been a little premature. 

A junior sergeant put his head through the driver’s window. 
Like his two comrades, he had his AK-74 assault rifle slung 
over his shoulder. Their collars sported the green airborne 
symbol of a parachutist flanked by two aircraft. He had a red 
enamel Komsomol badge over his heart — Lenin’s portrait 
mounted on a red flag. It is only awarded for meritorious party 
service. “Do you want to buy a box of biscuits?’’ he asked. 

“Or a grease gun?’’ 

All three were barely out of their teens, led by a street-wise 
comrade who probably hustled Levis from tourists in Red 
Square. They had now turned soldiering in a communist army 
into a profitable profession. Our driver was not impressed, 
telling the sergeant his prices were outrageous, as he could buy 
such things in the “black bazaar’’ for half as much. I had heard 
reports that departing soldiers had been selling their boots, 
clothing and equipment, even an instance of one selling a 
Kalashnikov rifle, but I hadn’t really believed them. Now here 
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ABOVE: BMP1 armored personnel carrier heads toward Kabul. 
Tanks, artillery and trucks take paraphernalia of occupation with 
them, from beds to refrigerators and generators. 

RIGHT: Mujahideen in their favorite pose: atop abandoned Soviet 
war machines. 

BELOW: Housed in King Amanullah’s dream palace, the Defense 
Ministry was scene of the first act in drama of invasion. In 
Christmas 1979 Soviet paratroopers stormed the building and killed 
wayward puppet President Hafizullah Amin. 




Mujahideen clown on wrecked communist Afghan helicopter. 



we were being accosted on the Kabul highway by the elite of 
Soviet forces selling their rations and equipment. 

With their close-cropped conscript hair and healthy 
complexions they did not appear fearsome. Just three youngsters 
eager to get home. The largest of the three saw that our driver 
wasn’t interested and shuffled over to a ditch, reappearing with 
a personnel carrier’s tool kit. “150 afghanis” (less than $1, 
which could only buy a pack of cigarettes, though more likely a 
joint). They seemed desperate to make a sale that morning. But 
they hadn’t counted on the Afghans’ inbred custom of haggling. 
Neither had I. Fifteen minutes of hard bargaining later a price 
of 100 afghanis was agreed upon, and finally we were on our 
way again. Our driver chortled — another small victory for the 
resistance. The tool kit must have been worth about $200. 

Bini Hissar was a small whitewashed fort that looked as 
though it belonged in the Middle Ages. This was the third and 
final checkpoint, on the outskirts of Kabul. Afghan army troops 
were searching all vehicles thoroughly, looking under seats and 
even behind door panels. But again our driver knew a guard, a 
cousin of a friend, who allowed us to go through unchecked. 

It was 0600 when we drove into Kabul; the drive had taken 
two hours. Shopkeepers were rolling up steel shutters on stores 
which were well stocked, and commuters were congregating at 
bus stops on their way to work. It was only the scything heat of 
helicopter gunships sweeping suddenly overhead that struck a 
warlike note. 

We turned off by the Bala Hissar, whose crumbling bastions 
have fended off many previous invaders and have been the 
proud seat of past Afghan kingdoms. At a bus station an 
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TOP: Soviet airborne troops with armor provide protection for 
departing comrades. Deploying before dawn, they lire long bursts of 
cannon fire into surrounding farming area as a warning to 
resistance not to attack. 

ABOVE: Mujahideen lie in ditch 30 meters from the Kabul 
highway, observing Soviet armored convoys rumble north. 


Afghan army major in full uniform hurriedly greeted us with 
embraces. We ducked into his waiting Volga staff car, courtesy 
of the Afghan Ministry of Defense, where he worked, and 
drove at breakneck speed to a safehouse. Wearing civilian 
clothes, I was taken for just another Russian out for a drive 
with his comrades. 

Hamid changed again, this time into a dapper three-piece 
black suit with flared trousers, which he proudly announced was 
of 4 ‘English design” — though his brown platform shoes ruined 
the sartorial effect. He then left for a clandestine meeting with 
his men to arrange for the message’s distribution. 

“When the Russians leave, a large percentage of the army 
will join the mujahideen,” explained the Afghan army general 
who had arranged my military escort in Kabul. One of Hamid’s 
contacts, he had been a member of Haq’s mujahideen for the 
last 18 months. “The army has been fighting only because the 
Russians are here. Only 10 percent are true party members who 
will stand and fight to the end. President Najib will then be on 
top of the last tank going to Russia. 

“Death awaits the leaders for what they have done — even 
the Russians are not happy with them — now the whole world 
is laughing at their failure in Afghanistan.” 

These sentiments were echoed by a young captain in the 
secret police, Khad. Involved in cross-border subversion in 
Pakistan, he told me, “Many of my colleagues are tired of the 
Russians; we cannot wait for them to leave.” But, like all 
secret policemen, you couldn’t be sure whether he was telling 
the truth. 

The Najib regime does not intend to fall without a fight. 
Communist party members are each receiving 15-days military 
training and being issued Kalashnikovs. A relative of a Central 



Hamid’s mission was to deliver this message from Kabul’s main 
mujahideen commander, Abdul Haq, calling for support from 
citizens of Kabul and Afghan military in wake of Soviet withdrawal. 
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Committee member was told, “Whatever happens, we will 
stand and fight.” School children from grades 10-12 are being 
given 30 days military training, a haunting reminder of the 
Hitler Youth’s defense of Berlin in the last months of the Third 
Reich. Nightly reports on Kabul television showed the army 
taking over from departing Soviet units, with officers 
confidently saying they could hold on. 

With the Afghan army major at the wheel of the Volga, we 
were saluted at all checkpoints as we drove into the center of town. 
We drove past the American Embassy, with its tank traps at the 
gates and Afghan soldiers lounging outside, watching an Indian 
film on a portable television set. At every intersection an unmarked 
car was parked, its occupants in shalwarkamize and armed with 
Kalashnikovs. Each time the major would hiss “Khad,” the feared 
name of Afghanistan’s notorious secret police. 

Then on out to Daraluman, the plush suburb built in the 
1920s according to the whims of King Amanullah (it was to be 
his New Delhi), along what traveler Robert Byron described as 
“one of the most beautiful avenues in the world.” Though 
poplars still line the avenue, tanks and jeeps sit parked in the 
shade. Daraluman is Kabul’s most sensitive area. Here the KGB 
has its headquarters alongside Khad; barracks nestle among the 
1950s-style luxury houses. 

Further along is the vast Soviet Embassy compound, bristling 
with antennas and surveillance cameras, under the dubious 
protection of Afghan army soldiers lying on beds at the 
entrance. Close by, their BTR-60 armored personnel carrier 
looked abandoned, its machine gun pointing toward the Defense 
Ministry. Housed in King Amanullah’s dream palace, it was the 
scene of the first act in the drama of the invasion. During 
Christmas of 1979 Soviet paratroopers stormed it and killed 
their wayward puppet president Hafizulah Amin. 

I had been here with the mujahideen before, back in 1983, 
when I was asked by the commander whether he should attack 
the Soviet High Command or go down the road and attack the 
Ministry of Defense. I let him choose, and my last impression 
was of a fire burning from a second floor window before 
beating a none too timely retreat. In the daylight it was 
impressive with its imposing burnt-yellow facade, but spoiled 
by a hideous red iron rocket sculpture, surmounted by a star. 

Heading out to Kwajarawah, the section where Kabul’s 
international aiiport is located, we passed by the British 
Embassy, built on the orders of Lord Curzon to be the finest in 
Asia. It was a splash of white amidst green trees as we sped by. 
Soviet barracks lined the way to the airport, and the traffic was 
entirely military, with seemingly relaxed troops sitting atop their 
vehicles. At the airport we were pulled up barely 300 meters 
from the perimeter fence, where a squadron of SU-25s were 
parked. We were turned back as it was for Soviet military 
traffic only. A week later. Western diplomatic sources reported 
that eight of these ground attack fighters were destroyed in a 
rocket attack by Abdul Haq’s mujahideen. It was the largest 
single loss of aircraft of the war. 

While staying in a safehouse near the Soviet Embassy, our 
morning was interrupted by the explosions of incoming mujahideen 
rockets, possibly from Abdul Haq’s men. Missing the embassy 
compound and KGB headquarters, the rockets slammed into some 
waste ground, killing a shepherd and a number of his flock. 
Ironically, it is the Soviets who are suspected. “People are saying 
that it’s the Rooshians who are firing the rockets into the common 
people’s houses,” said a Kabul college lecturer in our supposed 
safehouse. Unperturbed, a Soviet husband and wife continued 
watering their garden next door. 

Much of the time I was in Kabul I was sitting, waiting, 
watching television. Soviet TV carried Reagan’s visit to the 
Kremlin. It was peculiar watching Reagan flying out of Moscow 
on Air Force One as MI-24s flew over at rooftop level. 

Moving every night from safehouse to safehouse, it was 
apparent that the mujahideen enjoyed considerable support within 
the capital. However, their ability to turn a passive sympathy into 
military action will determine when Kabul will fall. 

“We are not trained for street fighting,” says Abdul Haq. 



Muj salvage experts left nothing usable when they gutted and 
stripped this T-54 tank —just a few macabre dummies on top of 
the abandoned hulk. 


“We are unable to capture any city by force without the help of 
the people and the army inside. It is important now to save 
human lives and stop unnecessary bloodshed as well as saving 
Kabul’s infrastructure, which we will need in the future. 

“So we are now working on the army and the security forces 
to turn against the Najib regime and help us take power. We are 
going to win this war. But we need the help of the people of 
Kabul to make it quicker, so we can save lives and diminish the 
losses; by (the people) stopping their support of the regime and 
turning to the mujahideen. They should commit acts of 
industrial sabotage, leave their jobs and join us.” 

There was an understandable unease about the future among 
the city’s residents. I was asked by a Kabul University 
professor, “Should I take my family and leave the city? We are 
very concerned with what a post-Najib government could bring; 
there is a great fear of fundamentalism. We hate communism, 
but given the choice we would prefer Najib to Gulbuddin.” 

The professor’s fears echoed many of those with whom I 
talked; all looked to the deposed king as a solution. “We feel 
that Zahir Shah is our only hope to the potential chaos. There is 
an old Afghan saying that ‘The king is the shadow of God who 
protects all.’ 

“Ten years of war has cost Afghanistan dearly, not least the 
loss of the professional classes in our society, who have either 
been killed or have fled abroad. The fear of fundamentalism, 
far from encouraging them to return home, will only make the 
few of us left to go and join them.” 

This fear is understood by Haq, who has been frustrated as a 
military commander by the shaky mujahideen alliance’s lack of 
leadership. “We need a broad-based government to be formed 
by the alliance to include different ethnic groups, tribal leaders, 
commanders and politicians. Only this can provide the 
leadership that is wanted. 

“I don’t think we need fundamentalism. Always in the 
history of Afghanistan the people have resisted any force. The 
British learnt this and now the Russians have — if our people 
are forced into something they don’t want, the fighting will 
continue.” 

As I left Kabul after four nights with the capital’s 
underground, I was made to promise I would return to visit my 
brave hosts in happier times when they are free. The general 
kissed me and gave me two bottles of Stolychnaya Russian 
vodka. “Thank you for coming,” he said. “Drink to us when 
you get back safely.” 

Hamid and I left Kabul in the same way we had come, and 
again we were stopped by the three paratroopers. They were 
carrying empty shell cases full of diesel fuel. “Do you want to 
buy some fuel?” 

This time our driver was warned against trading with 
the enemy. ^ 
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ABOVE: Wounded 15 times, 29-year-old 
Haji Abdul Haq has been fighting for 
the last 12 years and is one of 
Afghanistan’s foremost guerrilla fighters. 
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Nighttime attack on Kharga Dam, Kabul’s main ammunition dump, 
in August 1986 was Haq’s greatest success, coming at a time when 
resistance morale was still very low. The fire burned for two days 
and hundreds of enemy soldiers died. 


H AJI Abdul Haq at 29 is one of Afghanistan's foremost 
guerrilla fighters. Wounded 15 times, he has been fighting 
to liberate his country for the last 12 years. As Soviet forces 
finally prepare to quit Kabul after nine years, having failed to 
defeat the fabled Pathan fighting men Kiping immortalized, 
Abdul Haq and his 5,000 men are poised to seize the capital. 

Through his veins runs the fiery blood of his Ghilzai 
forefathers, who annihilated Elphinstone’s retreating army in 
1842 — the largest British defeat until the fall of Singapore a 
century later. His great-grandfather was one of the few leaders 
who remained unvanquished in the second Anglo-Afghan war 
against General “Fightin’ Bobs” Roberts. 

This was his first time back commanding his forces since he 
lost his right foot, blown off by an anti-personnel mine. Seated 
beneath a mulberry tree, Abdul Haq was holding court. Like a 
bearded latter day Henry VIII, crowned with a woolen Chitrali 
cap, he was planning operations against the city, plotting 
movements on U.S. Defense Department maps. His 
“courtiers,” sporting U.S. camouflage and Chinese 
Kalashnikovs, were bringing in radio reports from his groups, 
perched on their mountain aeries above Kabul. Dispatch riders 
were sitting astride Kawasaki scramblers, waiting for the latest 
orders to be typed, before departing for outlying districts. 

“It was during a lecture on Pushtunistan — I must have been 
about 13 then — and the teacher was telling us that we must 
fight against Pakistan for a separate Pushtun nation. I asked him 
why we did not fight against the Soviets for Panjdeh [Tsarist 
Russia captured the northwestern Afghan town in 1885]. He 
slapped me for that. So I hit him,” a gleeful chuckle, “and 
then my classmates and I took him outside and dry-shaved his 
head. I was suspended, so everybody boycotted school until he 
was transferred — which he was. 

“After this I was on vacation with my brother in Kabul, 
when Daoud overthrew the king in a [communist inspired] 
coup. Tanks were on the streets and there was much shooting. 

It was when my elder brother said to me that we must do 
something against the communists that I realized I must fight 
for Afghanistan. 

“We began organizing groups of sympathizers and talking to 
people. But we didn’t know how to start a coup, and there was 
always problems from secret police raids. The people didn’t see 
what the communists were doing and didn’t really help — they 
see their mistake now. When we did attempt a coup within the 



As Soviet forces finally prepare to quit Kabul, Adbul Haq and bis 
5,000 men are poised to seize the capital. 


military, we were soon found out, betrayed — many officers 
were shot. Perhaps, if we had succeeded, the Soviets might not 
have invaded.” 

Haq was 16 when he first went to Pakistan. His mission was 
to bring back 30 kilograms of plastic explosive for an operation 
on a district center in his home province of Nangarhar. But 
things went badly awry for these fledgling fighters. 

“They began the operation early, and I missed it,” Haq 
bashfully admits. “None of us had any military experience and 
we didn’t know what to do. Especially when they captured the 
buildings, taking the weapons and ammunition — but what 
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Abdul Haq, on first day back commanding forces since losing right 
foot, plans operations against the city of Kabul on U.S. Defense 
Department maps. 


should they do with the prisoners? It was a problem.” He 
smiled at their military naivete. “Then one of the men dropped 
a grenade and was badly wounded. He was captured and under 
torture talked. After that we knew we had to be more careful. 

“I went back to Kabul and continued my underground work, 
but the secret police were now looking for me. I was eventually 
betrayed by an informer we had released on trust and taken by 
the secret police. I sent a message to my people to have him 
killed. He was shot three days later on the front steps of the 
headquarters, when he came to testify against me. 

‘‘They questioned me for four months, during which time I 
was subjected to psychological torture, as well as being beaten 
and thrown in the snow. I knew they had a lot of information 
on me, but I wouldn’t tell them anything. I was then taken in 
front of a military court at the palace. It was all over very 
quickly, before the general signed the sentence in a red pen. I 
was sentenced to death.” 

Were you afraid? “I am only human.” He ran his hand 
through his thinning hair, remembering a day of great personal 
consequence that must have faded in light of further events. 
“But no, I was not afraid to die. There are some things that 
one must be prepared to die for — my country is more 
important than myself. 

“A family friend, a general in the army, managed to get the 
sentence postponed until I was 18. I was then taken with 
Daoud’s family [Daoud having been killed in a coup] to 
Pui-i-Charkhi prison [since gaining notoriety as a place of 
summary execution and indefinite incarceration] — we were the 
first prisoners. 

“They hadn’t finished building it; we were crammed into 
small cells with the stone floor to sleep on. Existing was very 
hard, unless you had money. Prisoners would just disappear; 
every night we could hear machine-gun fire. One day my name 
was called and I thought my time had come. My friends all 
came and said good-bye. The soldier who escorted me out was 
crying. He had been good to me in the prison. In an office I 
was made to sign a piece of paper before being led outside. I 
was then driven back to the secret police headquarters, where to 
my surprise I was released early in the morning. My cousins 
had paid a $7,500 bribe. I left for Pakistan soon after, hiding in 
a fruit truck beneath a heap of watermelons going to the 
Frontier. 

“You must understand that the [mujahideen] parties were 
very small then. Our organization in Kabul was now very 
small. We were existing on what money we could raise in our 
home province of Nangarhar to buy ammunition and locally 
made versions of the British Lee-Enfield rifle. The people were 
beginning to realize what the communists wanted from us, and 
we began to get more volunteers than we could arm. But it was 
necessary to get some military expertise, so we kidnapped an 
army captain from his house, which we then blew up. He now 


works in one of my training camps. 

Did you have any qualms about killing? “To kill a human is 
not an easy thing. But what else can you do when you are 
fighting to save your country from communism? 

“We were fighting small battles and I was wounded a 
number of times by shrapnel and machine-gun bullets.” He 
exposed his leg to show the mottled scars where bullets had 
passed through muscle. On his scalp were the scarred indents of 
shrapnel. “But we needed to start work in the capital. So 
against my party’s orders I went to Paghman (where royalty and 
the rich had summer homes) 15 miles west of Kabul. There we 
worked on establishing chireek [clandestine] groups, capturing 
what weapons we could from the police and small patrols. We 
wanted to clean the area of communists and informers. It was 
hard work, but exciting — we had to move house every night 
to avoid capture. 

“It was difficult to fight against the tanks and helicopter 
gunships as we did not have any rockets or missiles, so we would 
hide in the mountains when they attacked. It was about this time, 
when our support was growing, that the Soviets invaded. 

“With the Soviet invasion all the people came out to support 
us. In fact we did not have enough weapons to equip those 
coming to join us, so some would cook and guard our camps, 
others would carry equipment on operations, until we could 
give them guns we captured. Foreign aid was very limited *— 
mostly money. We had to find our own weapons then. We 
concentrated on building up our forces and carrying out hit and 
run operations inside the city.” 

The first few years of the war the mujahideen grew, as covert 
weapon supplies from U.S. and Arab sources finally filtered 
through via Pakistan. Haq’s mujahideen numbered a couple of 
thousand by the end of 1981. He was only 22, and had entered 
into agreements of cooperation with other groups around the 
city. The Soviet army, geared for a conventional war in Europe, 
found itself bogged down in besieged garrisons, unable to adapt 
to fighting a guerrilla war. 

“Our plans were to attack targets of importance, like the 
power stations and grain silos, as well as assassinating 
prominent communists. We would carry out an attack and get 
away before the Soviets could react. Their chain of command 
was too inflexible; when they tried to come up into the 
mountains they got caught out in the open and died. We would 
leave their bodies out as a warning.” 

I came across a field of sun-bleached broken bones and skulls 
peeping through the shredded strips of uniforms in 1983; the 
tattered remains of a force which had attempted to take the 
Paghman heights — and failed. It has taken the Russians nine 
years to learn what the British learnt a century earlier. Perhaps if 
they had read Kipling’s advice to the young British soldier, they 
might have realized what dangerous opponents the Afghans are: 

When you ’re wounded and left on Afghanistan ’s plains , 

And the women come out to cut up what remains, 

Jest roll to your rifle and blow out your brains 

An* go to your Gawd like a soldier . 

Haq has been bribed by the communist government to stop 
attacking the electricity pylon lines and escaped assassination 
attempts in the Frontier capital of Peshawar, where intrigue and 
danger are as real as they are gruesome reminders of times past. 
Tales told by his commanders have atavistic evocations, of 
headless bodies floating in the canal — failed assassins, they 
say with a grimacing leer that makes the blood curdle, to whom 
justice has swiftly been dealt by Haq’s bodyguards. 

When he is not inside Afghanistan, Haq is in Peshawar 
fighting for weapon supplies from his own party. He had to 
close his own training camp because other members of his party 
felt threatened by his growing power and military success. 
Refusal to do the Pakistan military’s bidding in carrying out 
certain operations has cost him dearly in weapons. I have seen 
commanders I have known from different parties coming to his 
office, asking to join his party — only to be refused because of 
his inability to supply them. On his desk is a gold carriage 
clock, a gift from the U.S. Congress, and framed on the wall is 
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a scroll twinning Paghman with a town in France. His stature 
abroad commands greater respect than it does in Pakistan. 

At the end of 1985 he met President Reagan; he met with 
Mrs. Thatcher in early 1986. He was the first mujahideen 
commander they had met, and it came at a crucial time when 
the war was going badly for the resistance. It is thought that at 
these meetings Haq managed to persuade the two Western 
leaders of the importance of the resistance acquiring 
surface-to-air missiles. Their introduction in 1986 was largely 
responsible in reversing the mujahideen’s fortunes. 

4 ‘I was more impressed with Mrs. Thatcher than I was with 
Reagan, as she seemed to understand our problems more than 
he did. I told Mrs. Thatcher that over a hundred years ago my 
great grandfather and his father before him had fought against 
the British when they had come to keep the Russians out of 
Afghanistan (in pursuance of the Raj’s “Forward policy”). So I 
asked her: Now the Russians have come again; why are you so 
quiet? Why do you send everything a hundred years ago, and 
yet now you send nothing?” Haq tactfully forgets her answer. 

Haq’s greatest success was in August 1986, at a time when 
the resistance’s morale was very low, when he blew up Kabul’s 
main ammunition dump. “We planned the attack months ahead, 
finding the right firing point and infiltrating the rockets through 
enemy lines before we started the attack in late August 1986. 
We were lucky, as our first rockets hit the ammunition dump. 
The explosion was so big that it startled even us, making some 
of my men run for cover as rockets and shells exploded, 
sending massive fireballs into the air and the concussion being 
felt throughout the city. The fire burnt for two days. Hundreds 
of soldiers died. 

“This had a tremendous effect on the morale of the people in 
Kabul, as well as our mujahideen. It certainly delayed many 
Afghan army operations and took months for them to restock 
their munitions.” 

I have been privileged to accompany Haq on a number of 
times going inside. Unlike other commanders he would always 
walk, declining a horse, on the grounds that the majority of his 
men do not have one to ride, so why should he. Although a 
German surgeon told him that he needs an operation on his 
knees, he says he can’t spare the six months rest afterwards. He 
also demands as much from his men. 

In 1985, I accompanied a group of his on an operation to blow 
up the Kabul power lines. After a day and a night’s march, we 
were within a couple of hundred meters of a pylon when a man 
stepped on a mine, losing his left leg. The mission was rapidly 
abandoned, the man dying on the way back. Haq led the prayers at 
his burial that morning, saying afterwards, “They will have to go 
back next week and try again. Otherwise they will think that they 
can stop whenever they take casualties.” 

Two years later Haq was supervising an operation that 
involved four coordinated attacks on Kabul. “It was raining and 
my foot slipped. There was a flash and a loud bang; the next 
thing I saw was my foot flying past my head. I knew what had 
happened, but I tried to go on as I didn’t want the operation to 
be stopped. I told them to take me to the operation, but they 
refused. They were all crying. I then wrote a message to the 
commanders telling them to continue without me.” 

He was taken to a clinic of Amin Wardak’s two days’ 
journey away. Doctor Csaba, a Hungarian defector working at 
the clinic, amputated his foot. “He had lost a lot of blood and 
infection had started. If it were not for Haq’s courage and his 
will to live for his mujahideen, he would have died.” Haq was 
flown to the United States and after a series of operations, was 
fitted with a prosthetic foot. 

Essentially a shy man, Haq eschews the trappings and 
weapons that distinguish many Afghan commanders — the term 
Gucci-guerrilla aptly applies to many aspiring to lead 
mujahideen — for whom sartorial elegance on the battlefield is 
as important as any victory. Declining the hype and personal 
publicity that many of these Pakistan-based warriors seek, it 
was amusing to hear locals in a mosque discussing whether 
Abdul Haq would be returning, having lost his foot. He just sat 


Haq was the first mujahideen commander to meet President Reagan 
and Margaret Thatcher; it is thought that Haq managed to 
persuade the two during these meetings of the importance to the 
resistance of surface-to-air missiles. 


quietly next to them, and smiled. 

Between 100,000 and a million people have died in the war. 
The fact that the figures are so imprecise illustrates the 
magnitude of horror and the difficulties to come. Some five 
million mines have been buried beneath Afghanistan’s land, a 
treacherous welcome to the four million returning refugees. 
Thousands of rocket launchers and hundreds of thousands of 
automatic rifles will remain in the hands of a people who have 
rarely known unity against the Russians and now threaten to 
split the country asunder like Lebanon. 

Winston Churchill observed the fierce nature of the Pathans 

Continued on page 82 
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SOF WEAPONS 



LEFT; Marines from Golf Company, 2nd 
Battalion, 7th Marines return fire on 
Operation Meade River, south of Da Nang, 
This gunner and his AG illustrate proper 
form, but author recommends hitting the 
prone to provide cover and more accurate 
fire. Photo: DoD 


FIXES 

Seasoned, Reasoned Tips 
On An Old Warhorse 


Kir Potor If Amalie 



I don’t like the M60 GPMG (General Pur- 
poseMachine Gun). This should be evi¬ 
dent to anyone who has read SOF’s previous 
articles on that weapon (see Full Auto, 
“The M60 Embarrassment,” and “M60, 
The Great GPMG Snafu,” SOF, August 
’85). Since type-classified on 30 January 
1957, it has not served us well, It will even¬ 
tually be replaced, at least at the squad 
level, by the M249 SAW (see ‘ ‘Now See the 
SAW,” SOF, August ’82 and “Military 
Misappropriations,” SOF, April ’86). But, 
like it or not, the M60GPMG will be fielded 
well into the next century. Unfortunately, 
its period of service has paralleled a decline 
in machine-gun training within all branches 
of the U S. armed forces. It behooves any¬ 
one connected with U.S. ground forces to 


weapon’s many deficiencies and maximize 
its rare virtues. If properly maintained and 
correctly employed, the M60 will do the job 
until something better comes down the pipe¬ 
line. The following is a distillation of in¬ 
formation not generally covered by FM 23- 
67 (“Machinegun 7.62-mm, M60”) and 
gleaned from employing and repairing liter¬ 
ally hundreds of M60s over a four-year span 
off-and-on in the jungles of El Salvador^ 
Belt-fed machine guns are still the core of 
an infantry platoon’s fire and movement 
tactical plan. After contact, three objectives 
must dominate the unit’s actions. They are 
in order of response priority: 1) to return 
fire; 2) to suppress the enemy ’s fire; and 3) 
to gain fire superiority Machine guns are an 
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important ingredient at all three levels of 
engagement. 

However, before you trudge down a 
jungle path with a well-lubricated M60, 
there are some techniques you need to mas¬ 
ter that will appreciably increase the odds of 
your survival. 

Never carry the weapon balanced on your 
shoulders) or by the carrying handle. Put 
the padded sling over your left shoulder (if 
you’re right-handed) and around your back. 
Adjust the sling until the weapon lies at 
groin level so that you can instantly move 
into a prone firing position. If there is even a 
remote chance of contact, the bipod legs 
should remain extended — not folded 
against the barrel. At rest, never use the 
bipod legs and the barrel to stand the 
weapon upright on the ground, as this fool¬ 
ish practice will invariably leave you with a 
dirt-plugged barrel. 

The moment there is contact with the 
enemy, the M60 gunner should assume the 
prone position, preferably behind covet and 
concealment, and commence to return fire. 
The operator’s body should be directly in 
line with the bore, not offset at an oblique 
angle as when firing a rifle. In this manner, 
the entire body, not just the upper torso, will 
absorb the burst’s recoil momentum. If you 
have time to do so, make use of the folding 
buttstrap (shoulder rest). Forget about the 
various sitting, kneeling, shoulder, under¬ 
arm and hip assault firing positions as de¬ 
scribed in FM 23-67. In a high stress en¬ 
vironment, you will invariably respond in 


M60 General Purpose Machine Gun 
(GPMG), caliber 7.62x51mm NATO, shown 
in cut-away, requires more elaborate 
maintenance procedures than any 
contemporary weapon of its type, Courtesy 
Aerospace Publishing Lid. 

the manner in which you have practiced. 
For example, in almost all combat scenar¬ 
ios, we fire the handgun from the Weaver 
position, because it has been demonstrated 
that no other position is superior. When the 
shit hits the fan, there isn't time for deci¬ 
sions between alternative firing positions. 
Having to make such a decision seriously 
degrades response time. Experience has 
also shown us that firing th£ machine gun 
from its bipod in the prone position will 
provide the greatest possible protection for 
the gun crew and enhance their hit probable 
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M60 BULLET BOX 

1957—-Ike was president. The new cars 
had tail fins. Elvis was hot. The M60 
machine gun was type classified, with 
assurances to all that it combined the 
best features of every machine gun 
which proceeded it. It had a lot of pro¬ 
moters, but it did not have a box to hold 
its ammunition belt. " 

1965 — Vietnam. The M60 goes into 
combat with American Marines and sol¬ 
di ers still without an ammunition holder. 
The canvas/cardboard bandolier that 
comes out of the ammo can quickly de¬ 
teriorates when wet, making popular the 
unwise practice of carrying ammunition 
belts slung over the shoulder. A short 
25-30 round belt had to be carried in the 
M60 to act as a Vteaser; ? to give the 
gunner a short burst before he took cover 
and fed in another belt of ammo — 
which the AG had to hold out of the dirt 
and help feed. 

1975 — The war ends for Americans, 
and the M60 still has no ammo box. 
There are probably some men who died 
needlessly because they didn’t have a 
ready supply of ammunition and got shot 
while waiting for a “Pancho Villa” belt 
to be loaded from someone else or from 
their own shoulders, or because of a jam 
caused by dirty ammo. 

1989 — The new M60E3 machine gun is 
in use throughout the Marine Corps, 
offering lighter weight, smaller size, 
belter handling with a forward pistol 
grip, improved barrel changing and 
accuracy for better support of maneuver 
elements, but still has no ammunition 
box to hold a ready supply of belted 
ammo! The new M249 SAW (Squad 
Automatic Weapon) has a 200 round 
plastic ammo box. Why not the M60? 

The good news is that a sturdy and 
reliable plastic ammunition box for the 
M60 is available commercially until 
such time as one is issued. It retails for 
$10, a small enough price for something 
which may save your life. 

With this ammo box, the M60 can 
carry 100 rounds of belted 7.62mm 
machine gun ammo at the ready — 
thereby improving mobility and assault 
firepower. The box will keep the ammo 
belts out of the dirt, improving reliability 
and preventing jams from dirty rounds. 
Draping machine gun belts looks good in 
Rambo movies but is a bad practice that 
can get you killed in reality. The plastic 
construction will ensure that the box will 
not collapse and interfere with feeding 
like the cloth/cardboard bandolier does, 
especially when wet. 

Firing with the ammo box mounted 
will free a hand from having to hold up 
the ammo belt, and it will free the assis¬ 
tant gunner from merely feeding belts 
and allow him to spot and provide rifle 
cover for the gunner. 

If you are an M60 machine gunner, it 






will improve your performance. If you 
are a weapons platoon leader or com¬ 
pany commander, all it takes is $60 to 
outfit six of your unit’s M6Gs . Consider¬ 
ing that individual soldiers/Marines 
already have to buy much of their own 
gear, the $10 for something which im¬ 
proves their combat efficiency could be 
money very well spent. 

Outfits such as Navy SEALs and nu¬ 
clear security forces are already using 


ABOVE: Left to right: Capco, G.I. 
prototype (more than $200,000 in 
development), current issue bandolier. 
Photo: Capco Enterprises 

BELOW: Hundred-round ammo carrier 
available from Capco Enterprises, 


ABOVE: Straps from Issue bandolier 
can be used on Capco ammo holder. 
Photo: Mike Sparks 

BELOW: Assault Systems, Inc. markets 
pouches for mounting Capco ammo 
holders directly to your LBE. Photo 
Capco Enterprises 


these boxes, and if individuals or units 
buy their own there is no problem shoe- 
homing the procurement into alignment 
with budget cuts until such time as one is 
an item of issue. It doesn’t have to cost 
the DoD a cent. 

The M60 ammo box can be obtained 
for $10 plus postage and handling from 
Capco Enterprises Inc.. Dept, SOF, 
3250 Pollux Ave.. Las Vegas, NV 
89102; phone (702) 362-3700. 

Use of these plastic ammo boxes can 
be enhanced by some field-expedient 
techniques. The box is designed to be 
mounted on the gun, but it comes with¬ 
out a carrying strap, and as presently 
manufactured, the belts can rattle inside 
it. Also, since it is waterproof — one of 
its virtues *— water can collect in the 
bottom of the box. 4 , 

The biggest complaint from field us¬ 
ers is that belts rattle inside this box. The 
second model, which is not on the mar¬ 
ket yet, will have an accordian fold in the 
middle of the box which will hold the 
belts more snugly and preclude this, but 
until they are available, here’s a quick 
fix: cut two sides and one end from the 
cardboard liner of an issue bandolier, 
trim to fit and insert it as a liner inside the 
plastic box, as is now being done with 
the plastic boxes for the M249 SAW 
belts. When this wears out or gets dirty 
or wet, replace. 

The commercial plastic box mounts 
much more positively to the gun than the 
issue bandolier which hangs from a doth 
strap, but it does not have a carrying 
strap. Here you have two options: either 
cut Die carrying strap from an issue ban¬ 
dolier, run it through the loops on the 
plastic box and knot the ends so they will 
not pull back through; or cut off the end 
of a canvas holder strap and use the 
canvas bag to carry the plastic ammo 
box. Assault Systems, Inc., manufac¬ 
tures pouches for this plastic ammo box 
which attach right to your LBE, making 
a tidy set up (see photo). 

While with the lid snapped shut these 
plastic boxes are pretty weatherproof, in 
some climates water might collect in .the 
bottom of the box To preclude this, 
simply drill or cut small drainage holes 
in the bottom of the box. Rubber plugs 
are available at the hardware store which 
will keep out dirt. 

It takes but seconds to load one of 
these plastic boxes from a bandolier, and 
they are sturdy and reusable for many, 
many missions. And, they are useful for 
carrying personal items or small gear 
which tends to get lost. 

In a few minutes, four plastic M60 
amnio boxes can be configured for si¬ 
lenced carry/drainage and be ready for 
use for years to come. One box should be 
attached to the M60 without a strap for 
assault fire , and three boxes slung over 
the shoulder or carried in belt packs for 
reloading. — Mike Sparks. USMC 
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ABOVE: Perimeter guard in Vietnam, 

1970, shows how not to. If serious about 
hitting the enemy, he should use the bipod. 
If serious about using the thousands of 
rounds flaked out beside him, he should 
have used the time that took — and the 
shovel in the background — to dig a proper 
position with room for his AG, whose job it 
is to keep him fed with clean ammo from 
protective containers. A close shell blast 
throwing debris on this woodpile of belts 
would just about guarantee a stoppage. 
Photo: DoD 

ity significantly. Even during the so-called 
“assault'’ phase of a fire fight — under 
conditions of dense jungle terrain — 
machine guns are more effectively em¬ 
ployed if positioned behind cover on the 
flanks for fire support, as it is more difficult 
for the enemy to pin-point their locations 
out on the edges. 

However, nothing will “make” your 
position faster than firing long bursts. It also 
wastes ammunition that you and your bud¬ 
dies had to hump a long distance on foot. I 
believe the six- to nine-round bursts recom¬ 
mended in the field manuals for both sus¬ 
tained and rapid fire are too long. Fire only 
three- to four-round bursts in combat, as this 
will not only increase your accuracy poten¬ 
tial but will decrease the chance that your 
position will be located by the enemy. Fire 
discipline is every bit as important as drop¬ 
ping to the prone position the instant you 
start to take incoming rounds. Firing at the 
cyclic rate (in this instance approximately 
550 rpm) is never justified unless they are 
crossing the wire and about to completely 
overrun your position. 

Only one other firing position is, in my 



opinion, of occasional value. When it is avail¬ 
able and the gun crews are properly trained in 
its applications, the M122 tripod can be useful 
for grazing fire (when the center of the cone of 
fire does not rise more than one meter above 
the ground); accurate plunging fire (when the 
danger space is confined to the beaten zone); 
for traversing fire (distribution in width); for 
searching fire (distributed in depth by succes¬ 
sive changes in elevation); or fire from de¬ 
filade (indirect fire on targets beyond the 
crew’s field of view). 

All three of the tripod’s legs should be 
sandbagged. Let’s remember that because 
of the cone of fire (the elliptical burst pattern 
formed by vibration of the gun and mount 
and by variations in both ammunition and 
atmospheric conditions, such as wind) and 
the consequent beaten zone (the pattern 
formed by the rounds within the cone of fire 
striking the ground), belt-fed machine guns 
are principally area, not point-target 
weapons. Although, sadly, most gunners 
today don’t know how to employ them in 
any way other than as bullet hoses in direct 
lay. Avoid firing the M60 from the M4 
pedestal mount. Both the weapon and gun¬ 
ner are completely exposed to enemy fire 


LEFT: No fewer than eight of the M60’s 
critical components can be reassembled 
incorrectly. While avoiding this may be 
partially a function of proper training, 
nevertheless at least a dozen major parts 
require almost constant inspection and 
maintenance and even then have a life 
expectancy of less than 20,000 rounds. 
Photo: Peter G. Kokalis 

and, because it has no T&E mechanism, the 
M4 pedestal is nothing more than a “free 
gun” mount which permits uncontrolled, 
and hence wildly inaccurate, traversing and 
searching fire. 

There are no arcane mysteries to loading 
the M60, yet more gunners flub this drill 
than any other. Place the selector on ‘F 
(Fire) and retract the bolt. Push the cocking 
handle forward and set the selector to ‘S’ 
(Safe). Raise the top cover. Place the belt 
(links up) on the feed tray with the first 
round in the feed-tray groove. While hold¬ 
ing the fifth round in the belt, to prevent the 
first round from falling out of the feed-tray 
groove, close the top cover by pushing 
down with one hand and pivoting the fetch 
lever — gently. Do not smash the cover 
down with your fist. 

On patrol, the M60 should be carried 
loaded with a 25- to 30-round “teaser” belt. 
That’s enough to get you started when 
there’s contact and until either you or the 
AG (assistant gunner) reload with a 100- 
round belt out of the cloth bandolier. This 
technique will prevent your belt from snag¬ 
ging on the underbrush. Carrying 100- 
round belts across the chest — “Pancho 
Villa” style — is very stupid and merits 

Continued on page 78 
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SOF ELITE UNIT 

THE 

CORSICAN 

CAPER 

Royal Marine Learns How 
To Do It the French Way 

Text & Photos by Ewen Southby-Tailyour 

i 


I N the early 1960s, having seen action 
from Dien Bien Phu to Algeria. Les 
Commandos Marine were, in numerous re¬ 
spects, the envy of many fighting men anx¬ 
iously retained “at home.” The French had 
converted Arromanche, their ex-British 
(HMS Colossus ) fixed-wing aircraft carrier, 
for helicopter operations; their assault ship 
Jeanne d*Arc was built and her trials com¬ 
pleted on the 1 July 1963; and their com¬ 
pany-sized Commandos were already well 
versed in the intricacies of amphibious op¬ 
erations as we then knew them. 

Two of their Commandos, Commando 
Joubert and Commando Clemenceau, were 
stationed at Toulon in the south of France 
whilst the remaining three were at their 
more permanent home in the north. 

French Commandos were then an un¬ 
known quantity to us in England as there 
was little or no liaison at working level. Our 
first assault ships (later designated LPDs), 
HMS Fearless and HMS Intrepid, were still 
under construction. Fearless was completed 
on 25 November 1965 and Intrepid on 11 
March 1967, and yet we regarded ourselves 
as the acknowledged experts in this growing 



Ewen Southby-Tailyour while training 
with the French Commandos Marine, 
Officer at left is Bruno de la 
Maisoneuve, who was awarded the Croix 
de Guerre five times. 


FROM THE EMPIRE 

Major Ewen Southby-Tailyour, OBE, 
Royal Marines, has seen service in Dho- 
far, Aden, the Persian Gulf, India, South 
Yemen, Kuwait, North Africa, Cyprus, 
the West Indies, Northern Ireland and 
the Falklands. This is Major Southby- 
Taiiyour’s third article for Soldier of 
Fortune Magazine. Previously, he has 
described his experiences during the war 
in Oman (see “Dhofar’s Ambush Cor¬ 
ner, SOF, April ’88) and Operation 
Corporate, the retaking of the Falklands 
(see “Sands of San Carlos,” SOF, 
September ’88). 


“Pollop,” one of the French officers 
escorted by Southby-Tailyour, prepares to 
jump from a Nord Atlas 17 over southern 
France. 
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style of warfare. Suez was under our belt, 
and despite what else may be said about that 
affair, the helicopter-borne landings by 45 
Commando (the first opposed helicopter 
landing in history) and the seaborne land¬ 
ings of 40, 41 and 42 Commando were a 
success. My father had been the commanding 
officer of 45 Commando and so I am biased— 
along with every other Royal Marine! 

In 1963, I had been commissioned just 
three years in the Royal Marines after 
attending an intensive French language 
course at Grenoble University in the foot¬ 
hills of the French Alps. I can’t pretend that 
I learnt much French, formally, but as the 
only Englishman living in a pension and 
spending all my time skiing in places that 
were shortly to become fashionable, famous 
and expensive, I had managed to practice 
what I had learnt as a child cruising on yachts 
between Cherbourg and the Italian border. 

Even so, it came as a surprise when my 


adjutant at the Joint Services Amphibious 
Warfare School at Poole (on the south coast 
of England) told me I was to be the accom¬ 
panying officer for two French “Comman¬ 
do Marine” officers who were to arrive 
shortly for a fortnight’s tour of our training 
establishments, commandos and amphibi¬ 
ous fleet. I was rather young for this privi¬ 
lege but kept my mouth shut. It was an 
unexpected assignment, for although I was 
the seamanship training officer of the Land¬ 
ing Craft branch I had yet to command a 
detachment at sea in an assault ship. My 
only commando experience at that stage had 


been on the Yemen border with 45 Com¬ 
mando, which was as far removed from 
helicopters and assault craft as was possi¬ 
ble. However, like so much appointing, I 
was selected for my availability rather than 
my suitability. 

I was very keen to be involved. The spin¬ 
off from the non-stop work involved as a 
liaison officer was the chance to see and 
hear things out of the normal ken of an 
acting lieutenant; one would be able to listen 
to senior officers (of whom one had only 
heard) and their experiences and theories, 
and one would visit establishments and 
ships and witness demonstrations of a high¬ 
er classification than dreamt of at that stage 
of a career. 

University and ski-slope French does not 
prepare an officer for in-depth discussions 
of amphibious tactics and equipment capa¬ 
bilities, but I needn’t have worried. The 
visiting officers spoke perfect English and 


d’infanterie et d’artillerie dc matins, 
helped defend Paris, ^ 

These naval troops were quite suc¬ 
cessful in their service, both at home and 
abroad. By the early 1870s, the army 
had gained control of part of the navy’s 
marines. The d’Infanterie et d’Artillerie 
de Marin were renamed Troupes Col- 
oniaJes and divided into Infanterie Col¬ 
onials and Artillerie Coloniale. 

The War Ministry set up a separate 
department to administer the new colo¬ 
nial troops and allowed them to wear an 
anchor on their tunic collars as a distinc¬ 
tive insignia. The anchor insignia was 
later transferred to shoulder boards and 
to the front of the helmet. For more than 
90 years the colonials campaigned in 
France’s overseas territories. rl) i„.u 

The colonials reverted to the term 
“marines” in 1961. The “new” marines, 
however, are still under army control, and 
while they have training in landing opera¬ 
tions , they are not specialists in amphi¬ 
bious warfare. 

Following the loss of the d’infanterie 
et d'artillerie de marins to the army, the 
navy was left with just its fusiliers 
marins, which it expanded. There was 
no danger of losing these men to the 
army, because they were sailors with 
sailors’ duties aboard ships. Later, they 
would be taken off the ships and made 
into naval infantry again. 

Following World War I, in which the 
two regiments of the Admiral Ronarch Bri¬ 
gade played an important role (particularly 
during the fighting at Dixmude and Yser), 
the size of the marines declined and only a 
small force was maintained. 

When World War II began and France 


LES COMMANDOS 
MARINE 


Marines have been a part of France’s 
military since the days of King Louis the 
Xlllth. French sailors specializing in in¬ 
fantry warfare were designated Troupes 
de Marine, and in 1622 a unit was 
formed, under the title Premiere Cam- 
pagnie de la Mer (1st Company of the 
Sea) by Cardinal Richelieu, the chief 
minister to the King. Later expanded, 
the unit became ler Regiment de Marine 
(1st Marine Regiment). In 1769, Duke 
de Choiseul created the Corps Royaux 
d’infanterie et d’Artillerie de Marine 
(Royal Corps of Marine Infantry and 
Artillery), composed of 24 companies. 

The next step was the formation of the 
Corps Royal des Canonniers Matelots 
(Royal Corps of Seaman Gunners), and 
the Voltigeurs, Grenadiers and Fusiliers 
(boarders, grenadiers and riflemen) of 
the Regiment Royal Vaisseaux (Royal 
Ship’s Regiment). These French 
marines helped the United States win 
independence in the American Revolu¬ 
tion before reverting to the less colorful 
name of d’infanterie et d’Artillerie de 
Marine. 

French marine units subsequently 
served on land for several decades, and 
the marines came to be looked on as 
regular infantry. Helping save the 
French marines from obscurity was a 
decision by their navy to reinstate fusi¬ 
liers marins and canonniers marins 
(marines and marine gunners) military 
specialties in 1856. 

By the time of the Franco-Prussian 
War of 1870-71, the various marine 
units has regained some of their distinc¬ 
tive identity. During that conflict more 
than 28,000 fusiliers marins and canon¬ 
niers marins , plus an equal number of 


was overrun, some of the marines were 
evacuated from France to continue the 
struggle from England. Their ranks were 
supplemented by sailors without ships 
who were retrained as marines. Others 
came later in answer to de Gualle’s 
appeal to fight on. 

After World War II the French navy 
reduced its large fusiliers marins forma¬ 
tions to relatively small naval comman¬ 
do units. During the Indochina War, 
French naval commandos operated 
along the coasts of Indochina and in the 
vast river networks a§ well, Following 
the French defeat there, the naval com¬ 
mandos were sent to the War in Algeria. 

Today, the naval commandos are 
organized into two branches: regular 
commandos and combat swimmers. 

Groupement de Fusiliers Marins 
Commandos is the name now given to 
the Commandos Marine , or naval com¬ 
mandos. Numbering about 600 men, 
they specialize in small boat operations 
and receive training in sabotage, raid¬ 
ing, and reconnaissance, as well as 
general amphibious assaults. 

Hubert Commando, France’s nageurs 
de combat (combat swimmers), perform 
similiar missions to the U.S. Navy 
SEALs and the British Royal Marines 
Special Boat Squadron. The 40 or so 
members of Hubert are parachute qual¬ 
ified (as are all Commandos Marine) and 
are capable of everything from hydro- 
graphic survey work to through-the-ice 
diving. 

Only about two percent of those who 
volunteer for service with France’s elite 
naval commandos eventually succeed in 
becoming a member of the Commandos 
Marine. Those that do qualify find them¬ 
selves providing the cutting edge of 
France’s special warfare capability. — 
SOF Staff 
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Commandos Marine during para training. 

Ail French marines are jump qualified. 

were supreme professionals who had stud¬ 
ied the British way of doing things. One, 
Bruno de la Maisoneuve, had been awarded 
the Croix de Guerre five times, three from 
Dien Bien Phu and two from Algeria. His 
companion, who was only ever known to 
me by his nickname of “Pollop,” was the 
French free-fall champion in an age when 
the sport was still in its infancy. Pollop was 
violently anti-de Gaulle, which made his 
Algerian service in support of the General’s 
policies a source of amusement to his fel¬ 
lows. Being a professional soldier, he car¬ 
ried out his duties impeccably — so he told 
me — although I was surprised to discover 
later that, as a protest, he had removed with 
a metal file the Cross of Lorraine from the 
top left comer of his cap badge. He was not 
the only Frenchman to have done this. 

The officers arrived one early October day 
in 1963. For the next two months my feet 
hardly touched English or French soil, and 
although there was no “action,” some of the 
experiences required as much adrenaline. 

After a fascinating fortnight touring 
Royal Marine and Royal Naval establish¬ 
ments and ships, the two French officers 
flew back to Toulon. In return, the Royal 
Marines had asked that I should visit the 
commandos stationed there to see if there 
was anything at my level with which we 
could help. It was also an opportunity (and a 
much more likely event considering the 
French experience and state of their art) for 
me to see if there was any firsthand knowl¬ 
edge I could bring back. 

A car met me at Toulon station, and 
although it was November, the warmth after 
Poole Harbor was stifling. When I saw my 
quarters I was not too sure that this was a 
good thing, for the French ship Les Deux 
Mondes was a wooden-decked aircraft car¬ 
rier converted during the war from, I think, 
an ex-U.S. merchant ship. She was a 
reasonably permanent fixture on the west¬ 
ern shore of Toulon Harbor, joined to the 
mainland by a floating walk-ashore. The 
plumbing was “continental,” and there was 
no air conditioning. Even at the onset of 
winter the air below was warm, fetid and 
very French! 

I had arrived on a Friday with the naval 
base almost closed. However my conscript 
driver and his gallant deux chevaux motor 
car were at my disposal until Monday morn¬ 
ing; I was warned not to be late as work 
would start in earnest. It did. 

The main autumn exercise testing French 
amphibious forces was to take place that year 
in Corsica using Toulon as the mounting base. 
The overall plan was to launch a helicopter 
assault onto high ground to the south of the 
Gulf de Sagon on the west coast of the island 
with a view to leapfrogging inland against 
guerrillas hiding in the valleys. 

Covert parties were to land in advance, 
block the approaches to the LZ, and set up 
ambush positions as a forward protective 
perimeter. A submarine was allocated to 


French helicopter delivers supplies during 
the post-assault build-up. 

one of the commandos for this task, and I 
was asked to accompany them. We were to 
launch four hours before dawn by Zodiac 
rubber assault craft, paddle ashore by H- 
plus-2, and make an RV with, friendly 
agents supplied by the resident Foreign Le¬ 
gion. The “agents” would guide us to 
selected bridges that were to be blown and 
then take us on to prepared ambush posi¬ 
tions covering tracks and ravine crossings. 
After H-Hour I was to join the main assault 
group on the mountain top and follow the 
counterinsurgency operations with the CO. 

After the briefings were over I was kitted 
out for four days in the field. The French 
ration pack was the first surprise. It was 
designed to be eaten cold; there was no 
issued heating equipment, the individual 
supplying his own. The bulk of the 24-hour 
ration pack consisted of tins of corned beef 
and small tins of anchovies, together with 
numerous packets of lemonade powder, 
milk powder and coffee powder (but, of 
course, no heating) and a small bottle of 
cognac. Each man was also issued a yard of 
French bread, which was either broken into 
smaller pieces for the inside of the pack or, 
more usually, lashed to the top of the pack 
so that it stuck out each side. A handful of 
small, boiled sweets were thrust into pock¬ 
ets along with a further handful of sugar 
lumps. The daily fare was completed by a 


packet of Gauloise cigarettes, a Camembert 
cheese and an orange. The chance to fill up 
one of the two issue water bottles with white 
wine was taken by every marine. 

I joined the submarine L’Astree along¬ 
side in Toulon harbor with 20 of the com¬ 
mandos and three Zodiac inflatable rubber 
craft. L’Astree was not a large submarine 
and, I was told, ex-German; at least her 
captain proudly pointed out how all the dials 
were written in German and how a few did 
not work. His depth sounder certainly did 
not operate accurately, and this was to cause 
some concern later. Immediately forward of 
the conning tower, outside (but joined to) 
the pressure hull and within the casing, was 
the submarine escape compartment, allo¬ 
cated to me for the voyage. There was just 
room to fit my camp bed, which by stand¬ 
ards of the day was a luxury. Apart from the 
captain I was the only member with his own 
private space, for which I was grateful; it 
allowed me room to lay out my sketches and 
write up my notes. 

The marines were spread about the boat 
in any cranny they could find. We sailed 
that night and dived almost immediately. 

Everyone smoked whether dived or not. 
Luckily in those days I smoked Gauloise, a 
legacy from my university, and so could hold 
my own at that and the French card games 
played almost incessantly in the wardroom. 

There was time to fill, for these were 
before the days of rehearsals and demon¬ 
stration or tum-away landings. We surfaced 
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and dived, carrying out naval evolutions, 
including a communications exercise with 
the Corsair aircraft which were to support 
the operation. During the first afternoon at 
sea the captain took us, on the surface, close 
to a well-known nudist beach (rare in those 
days even for the south of France). The crew 
were allowed on the casing with binoculars, 
whilst others took it in turn to stare through 
the periscopes from below. That night we 
made contact with a Corsair for a final com¬ 
munications check before diving for the 
approaches to Corsica. 

Five hours before dawn the troops were 
woken. The boat went to “surface sta¬ 
tions,” and we prepared for our long, dark 
paddle. As the depth sounder was faulty, the 
captain ran in slowly toward the distant 
beach at periscope depth until we slid gently 
bnto the sandy bottom. He would then bring 
the submarine up slightly and move forward 
until we touched again a little further in¬ 
shore. This process was repeated many 
times until the casing was few inches above 
sea level with the submarine sitting firmly 
on the sand. The order was given for the 
forward hatch to be opened, and we strug¬ 
gled into the cool, damp, sticky air with our 
folded and deflated craft and our awkward, 
bulky, large packs. Each dinghy was quick¬ 
ly inflated and launched. We embarked and 
pushed off into the darkness after receiving 
a final course check from the navigating 
officer. As we paddled away, the submarine 
slowly and silently moved astern, sinking 
with the Gulfs deepening bottom contours 
as she did so: a diminishing, but still 
malevolent, black slash against the blacker 
night. We started our two-hour paddle to¬ 
ward the southeast comer of the bay. 

I remember little of that paddle, similar to 
so many before and a few since, except for 
one phenomenon which kept me amused. 
As the spray, rhythmically flung back from 
our paddles, soaked into the long loaves of 
French bread, the crusts softened and the 
ends drooped slowly until each pack was 
neatly embraced in soggy dough. It was a 
rather bizarre and unexpected sight in the 
dim starlight. 

The beach was approached with caution 
for fear that our guides had been captured or 
were simply not there. All was well, howev¬ 
er, and a single red light flashed before we 
slid noiselessly onto the sand. As soon as 
the Zodiacs had been hidden in the shrub at 
the back of the beach there was instant re¬ 
laxation. Longed-for Gauloise were lit; 
there was laughing and joking between old 
friends, and the non-water water bottles 
were passed a number of times. It struck 
me, as it certainly struck my companions, 
that two hours of hard paddling was a long 
time for a Frenchman, even a commando, to 
be without his national sustenance. 

This interlude over, we split into pre¬ 
viously arranged groups and set off silently 
toward our varying objectives. Mine was to 
blow an important road-bridge leading to 
the hill which was to be the objective of the 
dawn helicopter assault. The bridge was a 
likely route for an enemy who might want to 


Hilltop command post, preparing to move 
out during operations in southern Corsica. 

move quickly in counterattack, and yet its 
loss would not be felt by the commandos 
whose further objectives lay in the opposite 
direction. Our orders were to destroy the 
bridge — and destroy it we did. I learnt then 
that realism played a great part in these 
training exercises, even if I had already 
been surprised by some of the non-tactical 
aspects. The real loss of the bridge also 
produced excellent training for the Legion 
or Commando engineers who would be re¬ 
quired to rebuild it. Everyone benefited. 

The different groups, having completed 
their tasks, lay up in prearranged ambush 
positions to thwart any further enemy ambi¬ 
tions. They, too, would rejoin their fellows 
at dawn. 

When the assault came it was on time, 
and impressively fast and efficient, from a 
darkened and apparently empty western 
horizon. The main hilltops were quickly 
seized — patrols were dispatched to keep 
any enemy at arms length — and the buildup 
of stores and command facilities was soon 
under way. Enemy opposition was light, as 
the main concentration was expected to be in 
the mountains of inner Corsica against which 
we were to operate using the Mont Sebas- 
tiano area as a’support base. When this posi¬ 


tion had been consolidated, I moved, tacti¬ 
cally, to join the force commander in his 
hilltop command post. 

There was a brief lull in the exercise that 
to a British Royal Marine was unusual, but 
it was of good value. The exercise was 
halted at various stages so that lessons learnt 
thus far could be evaluated and re¬ 
emphasized if necessary. This was useful, 
for each evaluated event was fresh in the 
participant’s mind. An added benefit, 
which was so often missing in our own 
exercises, was the junior commanders’ abil¬ 
ity to see, immediately, how their small 
sub-units were affecting the larger plan. 

The battle plan was explained to me, as 
were the future intentions of the force, with 
much Gallic waving of arms toward the 
distant, steep-sided and thickly vegetated 
mountains. 

Commandos were to advance in helicop¬ 
ters, whilst the dominating heights were 
picketed by men and their own dedicated 
aircraft. Beneath the heights the advance 
would be in an “advance to contact” forma¬ 
tion, as far as the nigged ground allowed, 
using a combination of helicopters over the 
sheer ravines and fast foot patrols where 
tactically prudent. 

I suggested that I might follow the prog¬ 
ress of the advance on foot so that I would 
not take up valuable helicopter space. This 
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would keep me out of the way and yet allow 
me to observe closely the tactics and drills. 
The CO agreed, and after much consulting 
of maps I set off with full pack and replen¬ 
ished non-water water bottle. 

Immediately the going was terrible. De¬ 
files thickly covered with undergrowth well 
above head height made navigation difficult 
and the going very slow. After about an 
hour it was obvious that I would not make 
the RV with the final lift-off by helicopter, 
which was scheduled for a few hours before 
dusk (assuming that the enemy had been 
soundly beaten by then). However I could 
not return to the headquarters, for they and 
the small supply base had already moved to 
avoid enemy observation. I had to push on 
and hope that the going would ease. 

There was to be no such luck that day. It 
was hot (it was November); it was very 
tiring (I was as fit as I’ve ever been); it was 
difficult to navigate (I was a qualified navi¬ 
gator); and it was very rough under foot (I 
was commando trained). 

I arrived at the foot of the objective at 
about 1600 that day, just in time to watch an 
impressive display of very close air support 
by the piston-engined Corsair aircraft. It 
was a perfect example of why, against cri¬ 
ticism, Les Commandos Marine insisted on 
keeping the Corsairs. No jet could have 
carried out the sorties in such narrow val¬ 


leys, where success lay in the tightness of 
the turns between mountain peaks. In the 
narrow mountain passes of Corsica (which 
mirrored other operational areas) the piston 
aircraft were supreme. 

The Corsairs carried out strafing runs 
against the enemy, preventing them from 
mounting counterattacks. Unable to break 
for cover, the “ terrorists” were surrounded 
by hastily deployed troops whilst others 
simultaneously began the lift off from the 
peaks to a rear concentration area. It was 
glorious watching the differing activities 
dovetail into each other, emphasizing vital 
lessons in command and control that I was 
never to forget. 

As the last helicopter left I was still 
2,000-feet away in an adjacent valley bot¬ 
tom. I waved, I lit a fire, I even shouted, but 
as I was to learn later on in my career, there 
is nothing one can do to attract the attention 
of a busy, friendly aircraft 600 yards away. 
Paradoxically, I was also to learn that 
despite lying in the bottom of a camou¬ 
flaged slit trench two miles away, the 
brain will insist that one is always highly 
visible to enemy aircraft. Such is the 
psychology of the imagination under 
combat conditions. 

Immediate action was needed. By chance 
there was a village straddling the track that 
ran down the side of my valley. Ducks, 


goats and forlorn-looking cattle wandered 
the paths and scrub. I weaved my way 
through these onlookers as unprovokingly 
as I could. 

The next few hours are best left unre¬ 
corded, for they were not very military and 
involved the help of a Corsican mountain 
family (eventually the whole village), the 
contents of my whisky flask and non-water 
water bottle, a mad drive in a police car 
through the mountain passes, Ajaccio’s 
Chief Gendarme, a night club, another wild 
dash with yet more police cars and a last 
moment rendezvous with the Commando 
CO on a mountain plateau two hours before 
dawn. I was just in time for the start of the 
tactical withdrawal to the beach area and the 
helicopter LZ. 

Our withdrawal was as well conducted as 
the landings. The last helo-stiek arrived on 
the dew-glistening flight deck of Arroman- 
che as she was already hull down on the 
horizon and steaming west at 20 knots with 
the mountains barely visible. Another dis¬ 
play of fine timing and close coordination. 

The exercise “wash-up” was difficult to 
follow as it was conducted in colloquial 
military French. I was naturally at the back 
of the crowded briefing room and hardly 
within earshot of the participants. The 

Continued on page 76 
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SOP VIDEO REVIEW 


WE CAN KEEP 
YOU FOREVER 


U NITED States service personnel pris¬ 
oner, missing, or unaccounted for in 
Southeast Asia as of December 1988: 


• Vietnam .1,747 

• Laos . 547 

• Cambodia. 83 

• China . 6 


Where are these men? Are they still alive? If 
so, why haven’t they been released? 

These questions have haunted us since 
March 1973 and Operation Homecoming, 
when 591 U.S. servicemen were set free by 
the North Vietnamese and came home to 
America. 

“All Americans held POW throughout 
Indochina will be released,” then President 
Richard Nixon told us. 

But were they? We Can keep You For¬ 
ever, a Lionheart Television — BBC in 
America 75-minute video documentary, 


takes one of the best shots we’ve ever seen 
at investigating that question. Does this 
documentary come up with any answers? 
None definitive, but it lays out a riveting 
and convincing chain of evidence gathered 
during a year’s worth of research and inter¬ 
views that will at least plant a seed of doubt. 

“We shall under no circumstances aban¬ 
don our POWs and MIAs, wherever they 
are.” — Richard Nixon. 

But did we? Jerry Mooney, a former 
National Security Agency intelligence 
analyst, was tasked with monitoring and 
analyzing enemy radio communications. 
Mooney tracked air crew who had been shot 
down and survived by monitoring enemy 
frequencies and conversations. His list of 
downed pilots and crew grew to more than 
300 — men who Mooney says he could 
confirm had been alive and taken POW. 


Yet during Op Homecoming, Mooney 
states, only a small number, perhaps 10 or 
12, of the men on his list surfaced. What 
happened to the others? Mooney believes 
that many air crew, because of their special¬ 
ized training and expertise in highly soph¬ 
isticated weapons and flight systems, were 
kept for just that reason. 

Mooney would mark a code — ‘ ‘MB ’ ’ — 
next to many of the names on his list. 
“MB” stood for “Moscow Bound.” 
Perhaps, as one could speculate, the Soviet 
Union and China wanted this hi-tech expert¬ 
ise. It’s happened before. 

Mooney, who has no doubts that men 
were left behind, is an important and con¬ 
vincing player in this documentary, but 
there certainly are others. 

Take the case of Swedish engineer Lars 
Arvling who worked in a paper mill in Viet- 



RIGHT: In March 1973, 591 U.S. POW 
were released by the North Vietnamese and 
returned home during Operation 
Homecoming. But did all the prisoners 
really come home? Many senior U.S. 
military and political officials say no. Photo: 
AP/Wide World 

BELOW: “All of our courageous POWs 
have been set free and are here back home 
in America,” Richard Nixon said on 19 
May 1973, But Nixon offered $3 billion to 
the North Vietnamese in reparations; one 
aim was to secure the release of Americans 
still thought to be held. Photo: courtesy 
Lionheart Television 


RIGHT: President Ronald Reagan vowed 
not to close the book on those still 
unaccounted for in Southeast Asia, yet 
during his eight-year term of office, not one 
live U.S. serviceman surfaced. Photo: 
courtesy Lionheart Television 


ABOVE: Presidential adviser and Former 
Secretary of State Henry Kissinger, our 
chief negotiator during the Paris peace 
talks, “did not exclude that in Laos ... 
that some [Americans] might be left 
behind.” Kissinger did not trust the North 
Vietnamese and confronted them with 
strong evidence of Americans still held in 
the North and in Laos. He was stonewalled. 
Photo: courtesy Lionheart Television 
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U.S. Servicemen Still Held 

in Southeast Asia? by John Coleman 



How many men did we leave in Southeast 
Asia? National Security Agency analyst 
Jerry Mooney says he knew of 300, and 
Defense Intelligence Agency chief General 
Eugene Tighe put the total higher. Photo: 
courtesy Lionheart Television 

nam. Next to the mill was a prison camp. 
Arvling saw what he believed were two 
Americans held in the camp. He was 
arrested and interrogated by the Vietnamese 
and only released after he signed a docu¬ 
ment — written in Vietnamese, which he 
did not understand. Presumably, the docu¬ 
ment was a promise to keep quiet, as the 
Swedish ambassador warned Arvling that 
he could get into serious trouble if he talked 
about what he saw. Another Swede in Viet¬ 
nam was arrested and interrogated by the 
Vietnamese, his captors believing he was an 
escaped American. 

Then there’s the case of the former North 
Vietnamese Foreign Ministry official, hav¬ 
ing since left that country, who, after Op¬ 
eration Homecoming, says he saw Amer¬ 
ican POW still living in Hanoi. When he 
asked why they were still there, he was told, 
“They will be valuable to us, later.” 

Is that the reason those listed as missing 
are still being held? Nixon had promised 
reparations of $3 billion to North Vietnam; 
one main focal point of the payment was to 
ensure the return of every U.S. serviceman 
still unaccounted for in Southeast Asia. The 
payment never came to pass — nor did any 
missing Americans surface. 

“It’s no strange bargain to them [the 
North Vietnamese] that they could trade... 
We’ve got lots of records that they expect to 
get specifics in return for pilots returned. A 
factory ... for various kinds of Americans 
who were held captive,” says Lieutenant 
General Eugene Tighe, former head of the 
Defense Intelligence Agency, the agency 
charged with primary collection of data on 
missing Americans in Southeast Asia. 
Tighe, certainly in a position to know, be¬ 
lieves Americans were left behind at Op 
Homecoming. 

“Many did not come back that we ex¬ 


pected to come back,” he says. His estimate 
of the number of those who should have 
come back but didn’t—some 400 to 500 — 
was even higher than NSA analyst 
Mooney’s, 

Also convincing, but not provable, are 
the thousands of reports from Vietnamese 
refugees fleeing their homeland, a “tidal 
wave of human reporting” as Tighe calls it. 
One man tells of seeing two blacks cutting 
down trees in the U Minh forest. Another 
says he was in a prison camp with two 
Americans. Still another says he came 
across an American on the run from a prison 
camp. Others say they saw Americans in 
POW camps or working in fields. Viet¬ 
namese witnesses also claim they saw 20 to 
25 Americans in prison uniforms in Hanoi 
in 1974. All after Operation Homecoming, 
all after President Nixon, on 19 May 1973, 
said, “All of our courageous POWs have 
been set free and are here back home in 
America.” 

Perhaps the strongest aspect of We Can 
Keep You Forever focuses on America’s 
secret war in Laos, where some 100 air 
strikes a day were sortied. More than 600 air 
crew were lost, and best evidence indicates 
that at least 200 survived and were taken 
prisoner by the Pathet Lao — although the 
latter only ever officially admitted to having 
nine. 

“No American prisoner held in Laos was 
released from Laos ... it continues to be a 
black hole,” Roger Shields, former chair¬ 
man of the Department of Defense’s MIA/ 
POW Task Group says. Even former 
National Security Adviser and Secretary of 
State Henry Kissinger, our chief negotiator 
during the Paris peace talks, “did not ex¬ 
clude that in Laos ... that some might be 
left behind.” 

The evidence was so overwhelming, in 
fact, that Admiral Jerry Tuttle, then with the 
DIA, “became convinced of the possibility 
of Americans in Laos as late as May ’81” 
and organized a clandestine mission into 
Laos to photograph a compound where 
Americans were believed to be held. That 
the results were inconclusive does not beg 


the fact that senior officials in a position to 
know believed there was enough firm evi¬ 
dence to support such an operation in the 
first place. 

The question that seems to haunt senior 
U.S. officials — and the rest of us, really — 
is why, if the Vietnamese and Pathet Lao 
still hold live Americans, they haven’t sur¬ 
faced them as bargaining chips. When the 
French pulled out in 1954, the Vietnamese 
returned only half of their French prisoners. 
Over the next 16 years, for millions of dol¬ 
lars in ransom per year, some 1,000 live 
prisoners were released. 

So why not Americans? As Kissinger 
puts it, the Vietnamese may have been 
afraid of retaliation by Nixon should any 
have surfaced after Homecoming, when the 
Vietnamese had categorically denied hold¬ 
ing any more Americans. Yet, would that 
really deter the pragmatic Vietnamese from 
linking the return of American MIAs to 
money, aid and recognition, indeed to all 
their goals in Indochina? 

That question seems to overshadow — 
and perhaps make moot — what appears to 
be incontrovertible evidence that Amer¬ 
icans are still being held in Southeast Asia: 
Bargaining chips are valueless unless you 
play them. 

Yet the evidence just won’t go away. 
There’s too much of it from thousands of 
different sources, and it’s too tantalizing 
to ignore. 

As Gen. Tighe sums it up: “Some people 
could come to the conclusion that it’s all a 
great big show and that there’s no truth in 
any of the reports that you get ... that 
somehow somebody’s manipulating a large 
body of people all over the world to contrive 
to have them all report out that they’ve seen • 
Americans at the same time or on a con¬ 
tinuing basis. 

“I find it very difficult to believe anybody 
could orchestrate that kind of proposition.” 

So do we here at SOF. 

But that’s for you to decide. Order We 
Can Keep You Forever, watch it, show it 
to your friends and family; show it down at 
the VFW or American Legion or your local 
club; have it shown at the local schools. 
Give this documentary the airing it de¬ 
serves, then get your letters off to your 
representative in Congress and to President 
Bush. Ask them what they're doing about 
Americans still missing in Southeast Asia. 

Even if there’s only one man left alive, 
don’t we at least owe him that much? y( 


HOW TO ORDER 

We Can Keep You Forever, a 75- 
minute VHS video documentary, is 
available for $29.95 plus $3 postage and 
handling. Mailorders should be directed 
to: Soldier of Fortune, Dept. P-Il, P,0. 
Box 693, Boulder, CO 80306; 24-hour 
telephone orders to toll free 1-800-323- 
1776, Operator 131. Visa and Master¬ 
Card only accepted; sorry, no CODs. 
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SOF CONVENTION 



SOF THREE- 
GUN MATCH 


Survival of the Fittest With Rifle, Shotgun, Pistol 


A FTER nearly a decade on the Soldier of 
Fortune Three-Gun Match staff, I de¬ 
cided to sign up as a competitor. The 1988 
match would give me a chance to see the 
other side of the score card. After years of 
watching friends and acquaintances enjoy 

Top Seven Shooters — Back row, left to 
right: Rep from HK, Bob Rychman (7th 
Place), Joe Gaines (6th Place), Jerry 
McCulek (5th Place), Mike Voight (4th 
Place), Lee Sou ter (3rd Place), Doug Boykin 
(2nd Place), Rep from Glock. Front row, 
left to right: Rep from Poly Technologies, 
Robert K. Brown, Gold Medal Winner 
James E. Clark Jr., Rep from Springfield 
Armory. Photo: Duane Hall 


by Ken Hackathorn 


themselves competing in the SOF event, I 
felt that it was my turn to get in on some of 
the fun. On Tuesday evening, 13 Septem¬ 
ber, I was in the crowd of more than 200 
shooters who attended the match briefing. 
Soldier of Fortune competition is always a 
calculated surprise, and only at the briefing 
do contestants get their first idea of what the 
matches are about. After the usual greet¬ 
ings, Match Director Mike Home got down 
to business. The chief range officers were 
introduced and proceeded to explain their 
specific events. 


SOF Three-Gun Matches have two stages 
for each type weapon. Rifle, pistol, and 
shotgun present each shooter with different 
problems to solve. One of the best features 
of the SOF Three-Gun is the fact that Mike 
Home and his staff have designed stages 
that are based on or relate to the real world. 
While die SOF format is paramilitary, many 
of the problems that participating shooters face 

Top Female Shooter awards, left to right: 
Match Director Michael Horne, Lorraine 
Ferns (second place), A1 Mar (event 
sponsor), Carmen Anderson (third place), 
Sharon Kimbrel (first place), and Robert K. 
Brown, flanked by unknown woman. Photo: 
Duane Hall 




SOF — THE MATCH TO 
MATCH 

At an NRA Convention in Kansas 
City during the late 1970s, Ray Chap¬ 
man, Dick Thomas and myself were 
talking to Bob Brown about the giea of a 
“Modem Warrior” shooting match. 
The idea was based upon the popularity 
of the new IPSC “practical” shooting 
discipline. Combat pistol shooting was 
going great guns, but the “Modem War¬ 
rior” match would broaden the concept 
to include rifle and shotgun competition. 
The pistol was important, but for the 


soldier, a service rifle is far more criti¬ 
cal. For a police officer, the shotgun is 
the support weapon. We discussed the 
idea of a match that would test skills with 
each of these weapons. Bob Brown was 
interested and admitted that he was con¬ 
sidering a convention that would be 
billed the Soldier of Fortune Convention. 
A chance to gather those who were read¬ 
ers and followers of his Soldier of For¬ 
tune magazine seemed like a great idea. 

Ray Chapman had recently opened his 
Chapman Academy Range near Col¬ 
umbia, Missouri, and it was reasoned 
that his range could host the Modem 


Warriors Three-Gun Match, and the city 
of Columbia would be the site of the 
convention, Bob Brown said he liked the 
idea and would think it over. We would 
have a chance to try ouf plan of a three- 
gun competition, and Brown could have 
his convention. Thus, the first Soldier of 
Fortune Convention and Three-Gun 
Match was held in Columbia, Missouri. 
I designed the courses of fire, while Ray 
Chapman and his staff ran the match. It 
was a great time, and provided everyone 
with something to talk about. 

It was also a media circus, so plans 
were made for the second SOF Conven- 
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also apply to police or private sector incidents. 

The SOF match is quite different from 
other types of “practical” shooting, 
however. Clearly, the goal of practical 
shooting is to test skills and techniques that 
would be valid in real-life scenarios. To a 
large degree, however, much “practical” 
shooting (International Practical Shooting 
Confederation — EPSC — as an example) 

Top Law Enforcement Award winners, left 
to right: Robert K. Brown, Mike Dalton 
(third place), Joe Gaines (second place), Lee 
Souter (first place), and Dick Swann 
(representing Atlantic Research and 
Marketing Systems, award sponsor). Photo: 
Duane Hall 


Dave Burns takes aim with AR15 during 
rifle competition and carries customized 
government model on hip. Photo: Duane 
Hall 


has become oriented toward the idea that all 
that matters is the furthering of the 4 ‘sport. ’ ’ 
Along the way, the original goals of practi¬ 
cal shooting have faded into a sunset of 
“only winning scores matter.” Most of the 
new wave in EPSC regard competition as 
simply a game, with winning the only goal. 
Any piece of equipment or technique that 
can be used to accomplish this end is consid¬ 
ered acceptable. From the first days of the 
SOF match, the goal was to test the shooter 


with equipment and shooting problems that 
relate to survival in an armed confrontation. 

An example of the SOF concept is clearly 
illustrated by the choice of weapons. Pistols 
must be service type and must fire service- 
type ammo. There is no power factor as in 
other disciplines, but whether you use a 
9x19mm or .45 ACP, full-power service 
ammo is required. Pistols can be no more 
than two ounces over issue weight; barrels 
can be no longer than 5 inches for autos and 
6 inches for revolvers. Extended sights are 
not allowed. The pistols must be carried in 
the same holster and position for each stage 
of the match. If the pistol is dropped or lost 
during any phase of the competition, that 
contestant is disqualified from that event. 
IPSC competition-type holsters are thus rare 
at the SOF Three Gun. Rifles used in SOF 
competition must be a service type or civil¬ 
ian equivalent. These rifles cannot weigh 
more than one pound over the issue weight. 
Caliber 5.56mm and 7.62 NATO rifles are 
the norm, with a few 7.62x39mm Kalash¬ 
nikovs. Shotguns must be 12 gauge, pump 
or semi-auto. Both buckshot and slugs are 
required. Most contestants wear clothing 
and foot gear suited for the rugged terrain of 
the Nevada desert. The site of the SOF 
match in Las Vegas is the Desert Sports¬ 
man’s range, and this facility offers excel- 

Top Veteran Over 45 — (left to right) 
Robert K. Brown, winner Paul Miller, and 
Dave Holleman Rep from Unigrafix, event 
sponsor. Photo: Duane Hall 



tion. Scottsdale, Arizona, was the site. 
SOF shooters traveled to the nearby 
Black Canyon shooting range for the 
three-gun match. A great time was had 
by all. Charlotte, North Carolina, was 
next, and I helped design the pistol and 
rifle stage. Jake Jatras came up with a 
fine shotgun event. It became clear that 
there was a need for a convention site 
which could handle the Soldier of For¬ 
tune Convention and all its activities. 
Las Vegas was a natural. 

Jake Jatras designed and ran the first 
SOF match held in Las Vegas. The fol¬ 
lowing year (1984) I ran the SOF match- 


The courses of fire were straight forward 
and went as smoothly as I had designed 
them. I realized that the logistics of run¬ 
ning a match like the SOF would require 
someone who had the range staff and 
organization to handle this three-gun 
event. Mike Home was an old acquaint¬ 
ance from the first days of IPSC and the 
early Gunsite family. We agreed that 
“practical” shooting was rapidly be¬ 
coming anything but. In 1984 I asked 
Mike Home to be my XO for the match. 
When it was over, I asked him if he was 
interested in taking over the design, 
staffing, and administration of the Sol¬ 


dier of Fortune Match. Mike was ready 
to give it a try. He has done well. Not 
only have he and his staff done a fine 
job, but each year’s match keeps getting 
better. The SOF Three-Gun Match is 
copied by many other shooting clubs and 
contests. While many of these new 
Three-Gun clones are fine events, none 
equal the Soldier of Fortune original. If 
you enjoy the challenge of a Three-Gun 
competition, the best time to be had in 
1989 will be at the Desen Sportsman’s 
range, September 19-23. 

— Ken Hackathom 
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lent areas to present a number of shooting 
scenarios. 

Mike Home and his staff set up a fine 
array of matches for the ’88 competition, 
and one of the most interesting was the first 
stage of the rifle event. This stage was 
called “Elephant Valley” and called for 
200- and 400-yard rifle shooting. The fir¬ 
ing positions were prone at a dusty, rock- 
covered point, then next to a wall of lava 
rock, then finally from a sand-bagged pit. 
Each of the three positions was designed 
to be awkward and uncomfortable. The 
contestant was given a maximum time of 
180 seconds to fire eight rounds from each 
position, for a total of 24 shots. 
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The Desert Sportsman’s range is famous 
(or infamous) for its afternoon winds. Nor¬ 
mally around 1100 the wind comes up, and 
by late afternoon it’s a serious problem for 
rifle shooters. Most competitors felt that 
this match would be a 7.62 rifleman’s favor¬ 
ite, as desert winds have been known to be 
very hard on the 5.56 variety. For the first 
time in my many trips to the range, howev¬ 
er, the winds did not arrive. The ranges 
were unusually calm, and when the final 
scores for ‘'Elephant Valley” were posted, 
former Marine Lou Gosnell, firing a 
5.56mm Steyr AUG, was the winner. The 
top five winners in this long-range event 
were all using 5.56mm weapons. 

The second stage of the rifle event was 
“Headquarters Assault.” This phase re¬ 
quired the contestant to engage a total of 17 
steel knock-down targets at ranges from 25 
to 100 yards, during which the shooter 
moves to five different shooting positions to 
engage the various targets. The shooting 
scenario was set around the concept of a raid 
on an enemy base camp. The 5.56mm rifles 
had a definite advantage with their larger 


Top Female Shooter and a three-time 
winner, Sharon Kimbrel of Elgin, South 
Carolina, takes aim during pistol stage 
event. Photo: Duane Hall 


magazine capacity and faster shot-to-shot 
recovery. Jim Clark, Jr. won “Headquar¬ 
ters Assault” with a modified Ruger Mini- 
14. Jim’s Mini-14 had a Douglas premium- 
grade match barrel that was longer than 
standard but turned down to keep his rifle 
within the weight requirement. The barrel 
was fitted with a Choate flash hider and 
front sight. The action was glass bedded lo 
the stock, and a crisp light trigger job round¬ 
ed out this custom Mini-14. This rifle event 
was based upon a 180-second total time 
limit. To place well in this stage, contes¬ 
tants had to not only move quickly, but also 
engage their targets very quickly. 

Stage three was Dave Vinning’s 
“Hunyani Rescue” pistol event, which 
placed the contestant in the role of a reaction 
force member trying to save innocents about 
to be overrun by terrorists. The match was 


set up in a big ravine and had 21 knock¬ 
down steel targets mixed in with 18 no¬ 
shoot targets. The time it took the shooter to 
move through the course and knock all the 
shoot targets was the score. A no-shoot 
target knocked over added 20 seconds to 
your score. This was a fun match, and most 
challenging. Arizona pistolero Lee Souter 
won this stage, shooting a Browning 
9x19mm P-35 Hi-Power. 

A “Houseclearing” exercise made up 
stage four. This was a close-quarters shoot¬ 
ing stage that required the contestant to use 
cover and move through five shooting posi¬ 
tions to engage four steel knock-downs, 
plus three cardboard silhouettes. Doug 
Boykin used hisM1911in.38 Super to win 
this stage. The steel targets in the “House¬ 
clearing” were a newly designed “MRW 
Dropper’ ’ reactive target. They proved to be 
foolproof and challenging. Use of steel 
reactive targets on the pistol match makes 
for very rapid scoring and thus makes the 
time between shooters go faster. All these 
steel targets are calibrated to drop or fall 
when hit with even a 9mm ball round. Natur- 
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ally, many of the top scores in the pistol 
matches were posted by EPSC shooters. 

“Kruger Straat Raid” was the title of the 
stage five (shotgun) match. This was a 
buckshot-only stage in which the contestant 
had to grab his shotgun from a storage rack 
and a bag of shells from the shelf, then 
repulse an attack on his security post. Four¬ 
teen steel knockdown targets were placed in 
different positions. Some of the targets were 
behind a car and others in windows. This 
was not only a test of fast shooting, but one 
that also made dexterity of loading the shotgun 
under stress a major factor. The speed at which 
some of the contestants could load and engage 
their targets was quite impressive. Jim Clark, 
Jr. used a Benelli Super 90 to win this buck¬ 
shot stage. For years the Remington Ml 100 
shotgun has been the favorite at SOF, but the 
H&K-imported Benelli 90 is quickly becom¬ 
ing the new favorite. 

The Final stage of the shotgun match was 
the “Slug Assault.” The shooter moved 
forward and engaged three IPSC silhouette 


Shooter fires AR15 from mortar pit during 
“HQ Assault” phase. Photo: Michael Horne 

targets from five different shooting posi¬ 
tions. The need for a shotgun with slug 
sights was obvious in this stage, and those 
shooters with just bead sights suffered. The 
distances varied from approximately 30 to 
80 yards. Only five rounds could be in the 
shotgun at the start, so quick reloading was 
required if all 15 rounds were to be placed 
on target in a competitive time. The firing 
positions were a test of tactics, and one 
barricade made weak-side shooting neces¬ 
sary. Many a shooter lost slugs off target as 
a result of a strange, contorted weak-side 
firing stance. 

Everyone who attended the 1988 Soldier 
of Fortune Three-Gun Match enjoyed them¬ 
selves. The SOF Three-Gun has the reputa¬ 
tion of being fun; the spirit is always that of 
having a good time. Shooting well is cer¬ 
tainly a goal, but unlike many of the other 
big-money shooting events, SOF is de¬ 


signed to provide an enjoyable experience. 
Most shooters coming to Las Vegas for the 
SOF match come with friends, and the en¬ 
joyment of being with shooting buddies in 
an event as different and challenging as SOF 
is unique for most individuals. 

Over the years we have watched A1 Mar 
of knife fame come down from Oregon with 
a gang of his buddies, compete in the match 
and enjoy themselves immensely. They 
wear black utilities and shoot H&K 
weapons. The SOF match staff began to call 
them “Team Mar.” It was noted that if A1 
Mar and his shooting buddies could have 
such a great time, maybe a team event was 
in order. Thus, in 1988 SOF began a team 
category. Teams were classified as sponsor, 
police/military, and open. The turnout for 
teams was very good, and the A1 Mar 
Knives Team One took high overall. The 
top police/military team was from the Idaho 
Department of Energy. First place open 
class team was the Southern California 
Sharpshooters. Team events for SOF look 
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SOF THREE-GUN 
MATCH 

Rifle Pistol Shotgun 
Overall Combined Combined Combined 

Place Scores Name Scores Scores Scores 

1 5.7885 Clark Jr., James E. 199 182 197 

2 5.6417 Boykin, Doug 176 191 198 

3 5.2227 Souter, Lee 162 194 166 

4 5.1049 Voight, Michael 146 183 182 

5 5.0620 Miculek, Jerry 175 159 173 

6 5.0204 Gaines, Joe 179 156 168 

7 4-9901 Ryckman, Robert G. 171 160 168 

8 4.9894 Dalton, Mike 164 172 163 

9 4.9109 Hamilton, J. Joe 144 167 180 

10 4.9090 Gaines, Garth 181 145 166 

U 4.9029 Morton, Lary 183 149 159 

12 4 8961 Miller, Paul 162 171 157 

13 4.8417 Erickson, Jim 185 133 166 

14 4.8025 Yost, Tom 147 168 163 

15 4.8009 SiciHano, Mark 137 172 171 

16 4.7973 Carnahan, Scott 146 167 167 

17 4.7901 Rhodes, Eddie 136 166 177 

18 4.7839 Gosnell, Lew ,192 140 146 

19 4.7557 Wall, Jim L. 148 162 165 

20 4.7327 McCartney, Angus J. 138 159.. 177 

21 4.6637 Watson, David 151 148 168 

22 4:6504 Harper, Richard W. 159 133' 173 ' 

23 4.6423 Zitta, Allan 173 133 159 

. 24 4:5996 Chmiel, Joseph W. 157 157 146 

25 4-5988 Furbee, Daniel R. 135 171 155 

26 4.5857 Horii, Chris 138 161 160 

27 4.5834 Hockwitt, Mel / 4159 110 151 

28 4.5538 Zom,K. m 148 144 

29 4.5322 Bumganfaer, Rich 133 156 165 

30 4.5269 Fiffinger, taakf 154 150 148 

31 4.4732 Griggs, Jim 158 136 '153 

32 4.4679 Johnston, John B. 148 136 162 

33 4.4625 Anderson, Scott E. 143 159 144 

34 4.4520 Putman, Charles 139 149 157 

35 4.4512 Borack, Alan A. 150 129 166 

36 4.4316 Wilson, Stewart 124 158 161 

37 4.4292 Sharp, Ron 132 153 158 

38 4.4222 Reed, Paul 135 162 145 

39 4.4219 Shockley, Ben 142 143 157 

40 4.4085 Abel, J.R. 143 146 152 

41 4.3939 Palazzolo, Bill 138 156 145 

42 4.3550 Brault, Ron 151 137 147 

43 4.3487 feeler, David Lw 160 

44 4.3461 Marsh, Jon 140 134 161 

45 4.3255 Cooley, B. 153 129 150 

46 4.3157 English, Don 130 152 150 

47 4.3054 Smith, Daniel E. 139 136 155 

48 4.2876 Haughn,Neil 150 151 127 

49 4.2743 Lauck, David 102 160 165 

50 4.2487 Solheim, John 135 142 148 

51 4.2452 Vaughan, Sammuel E, 125 140 159 

52 4.2310 Morrison, Mark 129 145 149 

53 4.2051 Tapp, Ken 142 144 134 

54, 4.2050 Hall, Alien 161 145 114 

55 4-1925 Hackathorn, Ken 126 137 156 

56 4.1910 Wood, Craig 131 140 148 

57 4.1678 Larsen, Larry S. 138 136 143 

58 4.1664 Staskel, Edward J. 142 133 141 

59 4.1410 Chapman, Guy 123 152 140 

60 4.1353 Dela-Cruz, Mark C. 118 153 142 

61 4.1237 Keegstra, Neil 133 150 129 

62 4.1103 Nixon ffi,Wffliam P* .135 150 127 

63 4.0820 Kimbrel.Roy A, 141 jte 151 

64 4.0691 Jason, Alec 125 135 147 


very promising, and I am sure in 1989 we’ll 
see more interest in this approach. The 
opportunity to bring your buddies to Las 
Vegas, shoot together in a big three-gun 
match, and have an all-’round great time is 
hard to beat. Some adjustment will be made 
to the “open” class to ensure that team 
members are in fact from the same geo¬ 
graphic area. 

Shooting the SOF Three-Gun Match was 
one of the most enjoyable competition 
events I have ever been in. I plan to go back 
again in ’89 ... as a shooter. 


1989 INFORMATION 

• SOF THREE-GUN MATCH: 19-23 
September, Desert Sportsman Rifle & 
Pistol Club, Las Vegas, Nevada. For 
information and application, send an 
office-sized, self-addressed, two- 
stamped envelope to Michael Horne, 
408 E. Harding, Bakersfield, CA 
93308. 5 


• SOF CONVENTION AND EX¬ 
POSITION: The 1989 Soldier of For¬ 
tune Convention runs from 20-24 
September, and the SOF Exposition 
from 22-24 September, at the Sahara 
Hotel, Las Vegas, Nevada. For further 
inforraatioh, contact Convention and 
Expo Director Bill Brooks at (205) 244- 
1916. For exhibitor information write 
SOF 1989 Expo, P.O. Box 693, Boul¬ 
der, CO 80306. See you there! 
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Reed, Henry 
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Jenkins, Wayne 
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Lenehan, Ralph 

89 

103 103 
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Karst, Richard 

101 143 

130 
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2.9435 

Ferns, Lorraine 

74 
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94 3.7310 

Novak, Wayne 
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Silk, John P. 
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85 
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87 
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79 
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Dust, Gregory P. 
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Thomas, Dick 
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Woslum, Edd 

117 124 

122 
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Delay, Bill 

55 
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Carpenter, Andrew B. 
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99 
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Earl, Una 

105 

69 75 
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Potter, Steve 

110 124 

121 

184 

2.4840 

Feurt; John 

63 

80 105 

116 3.5449 

Nolan, Thorpe E, 

113 120 

121 

185 
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McQuate, Eric D. 

77 

69 99 
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Heffington, Robert B. 
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Finn, Edward 

106 101 

147 

187 

2.3763 

McLees, Morris J. 

66 

99 72 

119 3.5337 

Sauzek, Robert 

115 129 

109 

188 

2.3712 

Shattock.Tfaomas 

74 

77 86 

120 3.5186. 

Anspach, Mark ... 

120 136 

96 

189 

2.3227 

Wagner, Joseph 
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70 
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122 3.5052 

Burris Jr., William Earl 

96 113 
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Peters, Jeff 

53 

87 74 

123 3.4738 

Gaskin, Dwayne D. 

90 107 

151 
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S. Khalsa, Sat Bachan 

28 

87 97 

124 3.4648’ 

Dexter, Sean R. 

109 96 

141 

193 

2.0801 

Lafleur, Jon 

46 

92 69 
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Dekmger, David 

101 105 
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2.0726 

Brokaw, Jim 
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SOF AFRICA 


CONGO 

HORROR 

Peacekeepers Journey 
Into the Heart of Darkness 

by Alan Stuart-Smyth 


Editor’s Note: For those readers familiar 
with the violence that frequently erupts in 
central Africa , this article, which from the 
author’s first-hand knowledge depicts the 
wanton , vicious savagery of tribal warfare, 
will hold no surprises. For others , its 
graphic brutality may come as a shock. But 
above all, it’s true. It is Africa. 


O UR orders from United Nations head¬ 
quarters in Leopoldville came as a sur¬ 
prise to callsign Holdfast three-two. We 
were an assault engineer unit specially 
selected for our expertise in demolitions and 
booby traps, and although we were all in¬ 
fantry-basic trained, it had been one helluva 
long time since I had tiptoed through the 
tulips. Nevertheless, orders were orders, 
and in the summer of 1963 we had become 
accustomed to strange occurrences. In the 
Congo the unusual had become the usual. 

At first I thought it would be difficult to 
convert Holdfast three-two to infantry, but 
the opposite proved to be true. After tasting 
victory at Bridge 19 the soldiers were eager 
to see more action. Besides, there was the 
matter of Willy the Pig. Someone had to pay 
for what happened to Willy. But those are 
other stories. Our current orders told us that 
our trip upriver would probably turn out to 
be a public relations junket more than any¬ 
thing else, but we were hoping for some¬ 
thing more. 

We didn’t receive any additional training 
due to time constraints, but we were issued 
better weaponry than engineers were accus¬ 
tomed to. We were broken down into stan¬ 
dard infantry sections, 10 men per section, 
and three sections to the platoon. Lieutenant 
Bumbry commanded, and a tough old 
Queen’s Own Rifles sergeant, John 
MacAuliffe, was his second-in-command 
(2IC). The original Holdfast three-two was 
split up and absorbed into the new com¬ 


mand, together with odds and sods from the 
Royal Canadian Signals Corps, a couple of 
artillery guys who were attached to United 
Nations Operations in the Congo (ONUC) 
as general duties stiffs, and some other en¬ 
gineers from the field squadron. Together 
we comprised a new U.N. assault force, 
callsign India one-one. Hardly a profession¬ 
al infantry organization, but better than any¬ 
thing the enemy could throw at us, and our 
spirits were high. I was a lance corporal, 
2IC of 2 Section, Corporal Thomas Edger- 
ton commanding. 

We departed Leopoldville at 0400 hours 
on 28 July 1963, moving quietly into the big 
bridging boats Canadian engineers used for 
floating-bridge construction. There was no 
sense in announcing our departure to the 
prying eyes of enemy sympathizers. The big 
rebel push was coming out of Katanga Prov¬ 
ince in the south any day now, and 
Katangese insurgents were attacking civil¬ 
ians, government posts, hospitals, and set¬ 
tlements all down the Congo River. Their 
aim was apparently to terrorize into submis¬ 
sion whatever vestige of civil authority re¬ 
mained along the main axis of the forthcom¬ 
ing attack. A subdued populace makes the 
advancing army’s job that much simpler. 

Each boat held 27 fully equipped infan¬ 
trymen and enough materiel to keep them 
fighting for a week. India one-one was a 
standard platoon of 30 men, a platoon com¬ 
mander, his 2IC, and a radio operator. We 
had four Boats Bridge Erection (BBE) in 
our flotilla and thus plenty of room. Each of 
the three boats in the platoon mounted an 

Canadian military policeman leads children 
of the Baluba chief of the Kabalo District of 
northern Katanga down the gangway of a 
aircraft at Leopoldville Airport. The chief 
put his entire family under U.N. protection 
after some of his sons were wounded in 
clashes with Katanga police. Photo: 

AP/Wide World 
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FN general purpose machine gun (GPMG) 
on the bow. The belt-fed 7.62mm weapons 
gave the platoon a fair amount of water¬ 
borne firepower. In addition, each rifle sec¬ 
tion carried one FNC2, a heavy-barrel FAL 
bipod. The fourth boat was a transport for 
the evacuation of civilians, which was our 
mission. Should we evacuate a settlement, 
the fourth boat would transport the refugees 
to the nearest U.N. camp, and then return to 
continue the trip in its support role. 

The BBEs were 30 feet from stem to 
bow, powered by two 165-horsepower 
Chrysler six-cylinder engines, and con¬ 
structed of heavy-gauge steel. They were 
fine, reliable machines, and I felt comfort¬ 
able knowing of the protection they 
afforded in terms of speed, maneuverability 
and now firepower. 

We proceeded upriver to Coquilhatville 
uneventfully, passing on the U.N. com¬ 
mander’s request for evacuation to the 
European villagers and workmen we en¬ 
countered along the way. The Europeans we 


FRONTLINE 

PEACEKEEPER 

Colonel Alan Stuart-Smyth (a nom de 
plume), a Canadian/American dual 
national, joined the Royal Canadian En¬ 
gineers at age 16 and later volunteered 
for United Nations’ peacekeeping duties 
in the Congo, where this incident took 
place. Seriously wounded in a subse¬ 
quent action, he was evacuated and later 
reassigned to duty in the Republic of 
Cyprus during its 1964 war, where he 
served in intelligence and commanded a 
counterterrorist unit. He continued on in 
counterterror operations, serving in 
Gaza until the Israeli advance in 1967, 
and was involved in counterterror opera¬ 
tions in every United Nations theater of 
operations thereafter. 

He served 23 years as a U.N>: peace¬ 
keeper, progressing in rank from sapper 
to full colonel. Among his commands 
were the Beirut International Airport 
Dignitary Protection (responsible for 
Yasser Arafat’s personal security for 
one year), and the then top secret U.N, 
Counterterror Force (otherwise known 
as Johnny Unit One), which had the 
mandate for the total eradication of ter¬ 
rorism in U.N.-controlled areas. He 
was the only American ever to com¬ 
mand those elite units. 

Wounded twice. Colonel Stuart- 
Smyth was awarded the U.N, Medal, a 
Mention in Dispatches, the Canadian 
Decoration, and the Distinguished Ser¬ 
vice Order. 

After his retirement in 1986 he was 
offered, and accepted, a full professorship 
at a major American university where he 
taught criminology for two years. 

He’s currently writing a book about 
his years as a U.N, peacekeeper, and We 
welcome his first contribution to SOF. 
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met believed the danger in Leopoldville and 
Equateur provinces to be slight. Besides, 
many were armed with automatic weapons 
and argued that they were capable of pro¬ 
tecting themselves against small bands of 
outlaws without U.N. intervention. 

They were probably right. Leopoldville 
and Equateur provinces had been quiet for 
some time now. The real threat was to 
Oriental and Kivu provinces, the two most 
remote provinces in the republic and some 
of the wildest country in Africa. It didn’t 
help that both provinces were under the 
control of Third World U.N. armies — spe¬ 
cifically the Ethiopians, Nigerians, and 
Malaysians, whose professional reputations 
were less than noble. 

On the 13th day out of Leopoldville we 
ran into trouble. We were by now some 800 

An Indian soldier of the United Nations 
Katanga force checks identity papers of 
Katangese at a roadblock outside 
Elisahethville on the road to Jadotville 
shortly after U.N. troops had captured that 
town. Photo: AP/Wide World 


COLONEL *‘BLACK 
JACK” SCHRAMME 

Soldier of fortune Jean Schramme. 
perhaps best known for his military ex¬ 
ploits: in what was then called the Congo, 
died at Jus farm near Rondonopotis, Bra¬ 
zil. late teufl year-. 

Colonel Schrushme entered the hos- 
phril on fi December I9N8* Surgeons 
opened him up and Mini Lancer, which 
th£y diagnosed a* too 1 m develop m he 
operable. They sewed him up m\ the 
neri day dispatched him home by car. 
During the journey to his farm Sthram- 
mc started lo hemorrhage l by ihe time 
ibe vehicle reached jutlr.imme's farm be 
was unconscious. He. recovered con¬ 
sciousness die following day and 
died sunroundec 1 by his family, Because 
oJ'ilie poor treatment Scnraimne had re 
ceived at the hands of the press, family 
members kept the death a secret until 
Sell re in me s brother in Osfend released 
the details lo die Hemislt publication 
Gazcl van Anl^crpc\f. 

Jean Marie Joseph AnloM 'lliopims 
Schramms was born in Bruges. Bel- 
giiiio. in the 1930s but was loo young to 
part impute in World War II. His family 
was Invoked in law and medicine, and 
his sister married u foreign diplomat in 
Paris j bul 1 i fe was not to be so .nettled for 
Jean , who enlisted ai 3 ge 18 in the ftog- 
iment Puta-Cowmandn. After basic 
training ai Marche Lcs-Dame near 
Namur, he was posted to the Belgian 
Congo and ^signed to one of the regi- 
mcnl's Conpagnie EtEangpr which was 
engaged alongside the local F$tic. Pvbii- 
qu£ in counterinsurgency campaigning. 

After two-ycurs* service with the Reg¬ 
imens at Kaminu and Kjtema, Schranmic 
purchased a coffee plantation ffemc rid 


kilomeu.Ts m irtlieass i \ I' St a n te y vi I le j iear 
Balwa^nde un a tributary of the Luata- 
ba River. Hiscokmial lifestyle was siiut¬ 
tered when in June 1960 the Congo was 
granted independence from Belgium 
Political and tribal fuel ions in the coun¬ 
try quickly became armed mobs of loot¬ 
ers, and Schrammc's home for 10 years 
was put to the torch. 

Al fins lime, African leader Moi.se 
fshombe led the province of Katanga to 
independence from the rest a I the war¬ 
ring Congo. Tshombe's new republic 
w^ls beseiged by primitive EiiJuba triiies- 
men, the undisciplined hordes of the 
Congolese national winy. mid a I no had to 
deal with the foreign invasion of Irish. 
Swedish, Ethiopian and Indian troops 
under the banner of the United Nations. 

In the face of this avalanche of U.N. 
troops, Tshoinbe turned to white sol 
diers to fight the Invaders. An Irishman, 
Mike Hobtre. was given command of 5 
Commando; Frenchman. Bob Dcnard 
given command of 6 Commando, and 
Seliramine of IQ Commando. Whereas 
Heart's and Denard^ roimnandos were 
comprised of white mercenaries, 
S oh mm mo 1 s Ka ns i m h a 1 ‘ Leopard 
Commando were mainly black 
Katangese with Belgian officers 
Throughout his life -Schramme. objected 
to being called a mercenary. His com¬ 
mando comprised 1(J whites and 60 
Si I ;icks and operated in northern Katan¬ 
ga. Sehramme was nicknamed M Black 
Jack" because of the large number nf 
native Katanga ns in his unit. 

Schramme was amongst the 4f)U mer¬ 
cenaries arrested by L‘ N. forces in 
February 1961 . Hu escuj^J from a Con¬ 
golese unititaiy prison, later rejoining the 
Kahmgcsc and leading mercenaries and 
Kaltingtene troops iriEoe.rile in neighbor¬ 


ing Portugese Angola. When Katanga 
rejoined she Congo, .Sc lira mine was 
asked to return with Ins men to fight the 
Sintha terrorists. Scfinmime marched 
8,(M)D men back from Angola and joined 
the ANC (Annee National Cbrl^oFaisc), 
A coup brought Mnbmn to power, and 
mis heralded ail end to the mercenary era 
of the Congo. 

Schrcimrnc's life subsequently Was nut 
tranquil. He murdered jncotdjilood a Bel¬ 
gian emissary of Lhe exiled 1\hombc and 
then lied about die mmder. This incident 
was to have seven? repressions in later 
years. In 1968 Schramme wji.s repatriated 
to Bojsnds along with three black children 
wlsom he adopted as sons. A subordinate. 
OfSfehnunme'i, n mercenary called Rodrri 
gtsc, tned lo blackmail him about the mur¬ 
der of the Belgian emissary. When he 
didFi’l cooperate. Rodrigue went to lilt 
dead man's family and Sehramme was 
arrested. Intervention by the Ministry of 
the Exterior arranged Sehramme‘s release 
in return tor silence on Belgian involve¬ 
ment. in the Katangese and Congo war 

Sehramme. moved to Oliveira do -Sol 
in Portugal, where he si ailed a chicken 
fann. In February 1974 he emigraied to 
Brazil, where he settled down, tn 1976, 
she original murder complaint was pur¬ 
sued through the Belgian courts b> Ibe 
dead man’s family, (n 1984. an extradi¬ 
tion wammt was issued by Belgium 
agninsl Sehramme and she Brazilian au¬ 
thor lies arrested him in October 1684 
However, as a result of having Bra/il- 
ian-bom children, Sehramme beat the 
extradition al tempi. He wrote lm 
memoirs, i_e Batffflhn Leopard, hul 
most informed observers dtdn'i accept 
his version of events, 

— Jim Shortf 
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miles upriver and heading south on the Con¬ 
go in Oriental Province. We had maintained 
steady radio contact with ONUC through 
relay stations and had been resupplied 
numerous times at U.N. camps along the 
river. It was at one of these camps, Basoko, 
that a Ghanaian company commander re¬ 
ported that gunfire had been heard that 
morning coming from the vicinity of a small 
fishing village about a mile up the Arutuimi 
River. The Ghanaian officer didn’t investi¬ 
gate because he didn’t have the manpower 
to spare, or so he claimed. As the Arutuimi 
was a tributary of the Congo, Lt. Bumbry 
left the transport boat at Basoko and led the 
rifle sections up the smaller river to the tiny 
village of Ndameka. 

The bush was heavy on the river banks, 
and for the sake of expediency we 
approached the village by boat, taking full 
tactical precautions. Besides, it was so 
damn hot and humid that our asses would 
have been dragging down to our ankles by 
the time we made the village on foot. As it 
was, my small pack was soaked through 
from the sweat running down ray back, and 
I was sitting immobile in a boat without 
expending any energy whatsoever. Most of 
the guys packed their rations and spare 
socks in plastic bags before putting them in 
their packs. Ordinary hardtack is difficult 
enough to stomach, but when soaked in 
your own sweat... ! August on the Congo 
is an experience I wouldn’t want to repeat. 

Ndameka appeared to be deserted at first, 
but as the villagers saw U.N. flags flying 
from the bow of the boats they spilled out of 
their ramshackle mud huts onto the creaking 
dock, shouting and waving. You could al¬ 
ways tell when terrorists had been there 
first. The only people left were old men and 
women and the children. Always the chil¬ 
dren. Terrified, crying, clinging to their 
grandmothers or a neighbor, or screaming 
for their mothers. But the mothers and 
fathers were never there. They, being young 
and healthy, had run off into the bush, leav¬ 
ing their young and aged behind to bear the 
brunt of the terrible inhumanity to come. 

One of the old men could speak broken 
French, and from him we learned that the 
rebels had come that morning, but had left a 


couple of hours ago, heading down river 
toward the Congo. That meant the Gha¬ 
naians could have easily engaged them at 
the junction of the Arutuimi and Congo — 
that is, if they had the guts for it. The old 
man led Lt. Bumbry to the village church. 

When the colonial powers of the 19th 
century departed Africa in the early ’60s, 
they left behind open mining pits, untended 
plantations, a few partially productive 
farms and factories, and a string of white 
man’s churches of various denominations. 
Nearly every village on the Congo River 
had its church and resident missionary of 
some faith, diligently cultivating the black 
man’s soul. Very few Africans 1 met ever 
fully embraced the concept of Christianity, 
and many resented the intrusion of this for¬ 
eign power into traditional tribal society. 

Ndameka’s resident priest was a young 
Belgian who had done some good work with 
the water supply system and the general 
hygiene of the village, but who now lay 
quite dead near the door of his small, mud 
and dung church. At least, most of him lay 
by the church. 

Rebels had stripped him of his clothes, 
hung them from a makeshift scarecrow in 
the church compound, and impaled his head 


on top. His hands had been cut from his 
body, and they too were impaled at the ends 
of the sticks serving as the scarecrow’s arms. 
Blood had dripped down the long neck of the 
scarecrow to stain crimson the cleric’s collar 
of the black frock. Flies covered both the 
scarecrow and the human remains. 

The villagers would not approach, for the 
scarecrow stood in the center of a ring of 
blood poured into the dusty earth. Neat bun¬ 
dles of white chicken feathers were placed 
around it at even intervals. The French- 
speaking man whispered to Lt. Bumbry that 
it was a curse on all who listened to the 
white priests and that no one would enter the 
church from now on. Besides, he said, the 
rebels had chopped off the Father’s hands 
before his head went, but his screams could 
be heard reverberating inside the church 
long after they had cut off his head. The 
place must surely be damned by now. 


The 38th Irish Battalion of the United 
Nations forces in the Congo advances into 
Kpushi in Katanga Province, 30 December 
1963, in its push against Katangese 
separatists led by Moise Tshombe. Photo: 
APAVide World 



U.N. ACTION IN THE 
BELGIAN CONGO 

The United Nations Operation in the 
Congo (formally known as Operation 
des Nations Unies au Congo , or ONUC) 
occurred from July 1960 to June 1964. It 
was the largest'international peacekeep¬ 
ing venture ever undertaken by the Unit¬ 
ed Nations (with the exception of the 
Korean “Police Action”), involving 
22,000 combat troops in the major 
offensive. 

United Nations forces were comprised 
mainly of Third World armies, which 
soon proved incompetent to the task, 
leaving only regiments from Canada, 


Ireland, India, and Indonesia to carry the 
brunt of the fighting, supported by the 
highly capable Swedish air force. 

The Belgian Congo (now Zaire) com¬ 
prised an area as large as western 
Europe, and had been a Belgian colony 
for many years. Full independence was 
granted to its 14 million inhabitants in 
June I960, and straightaway local poli¬ 
tics degenerated into tribal warfare, 
bringing death and destruction on a mas¬ 
sive scale. Simultaneously, Katanga, the 
southernmost province (and the richest), 
declared its independence from the new 
nation and allied itself with Western na¬ 
tions interested in its vast mineral wealth. 

The situation was, by then, politically 
untenable, and the Zairean government 


called for United Nations intervention to 
restore law and order. But, between in¬ 
dependence and the call for U.N, help, 
Katanga, with its ready reserves of 
money, had hired large numbers of 
European mercenaries to train and lead 
its 25,000-man army and air force'. 

The U .N. Security Council, realizing 
the hopelessness of the situation, author¬ 
ized offensive action for the purpose of 
bringing the nation under the rule of law. 
At this point the Katanganese crossed 
their border in force* the Congolese 
National Army (ANC) advanced against 
United Nations’ forces, U.N. forces 
advanced against everyone— and the 
war was on. 

*— Alan Stvart-Smyth 
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Inside the church we found two young 
black girls, both stripped completely naked 
and tied to tabletops. Both were dead now, 
but it was plain to see what had happened. 
They had been raped repeatedly by the re¬ 
bels, and when all had had their fun, some¬ 
one broke the legs off a chair, sharpened the 
ends, and rammed them up the victims’ 
vaginas to the hilt. The villager said he 
could hear the priest screaming for a long 
time after he had been decapitated, so it 
must have taken the girls some time to die. 
The old man said the girls had served as 
helpers and youth leaders for the priest. 
Their parents had not come out of the bush 
since the Katangese had left, and he didn’t 
know where they were. 

India one-one conducted funeral services 
for the priest and the two girls in the church 
where the natives would not go and buried 
them in the small plot at the rear of the 
church. Then we proceeded downriver at 
speed. There were many more villages and 
many more priests. 

There is an unwritten code in the British 
military system that you don’t mistreat ci¬ 
vilians and prisoners. Soldiers fight sol¬ 
diers, and anything less is considered 
cowardice. If an enemy soldier surrenders 
to you, regardless of his reasons for doing 
so, it is your duty to house and feed him, 
provide medical care when needed, and 
generally treat him honorably. The code does 
not apply, of course, when you need informa¬ 
tion, or have to make a statement to the enemy 
still fighting. Ndameka dashed that code in our 
faces. Many of the younger soldiers simply 
could not stand tall in the face of what they had 
seen, and a good number of them lost their 
cookies on the spot. I think many of the young 
men in my unit changed forever on that day. 1 
know it was the beginning of change for me. 
The rules of conventional warfare, both writ¬ 
ten and unwritten, went out the window at the 
sight of those two little girls, and all I wanted 
was to get my hands on the throats of the 
bastards who, did it. 

Three days after the Ndameka massacre 
we made contact with the rebel band re¬ 
sponsible, and I killed my first man in close 
quarters combat. 

For three days and two nights we had 
followed the rebels’ trail of mayhem up the 
Congo to the fork of the Lomami River, the 
last major river to join the Congo before 
Stanleyville, where the Congo changed its 
name to the Lualaba. Villagers reported that 
the rebels had passed by not more than 30 
minutes before, heading up the tributary 
toward the village of Okonda. India one-one 
prepared for action. 

Okonda could have been Ndameka’s sis¬ 
ter village but for one difference. The ter¬ 
rain surrounding Okonda was not as heavily 
wooded, and a platoon could easily traverse 
the river bank and gain the high ground to 
the rear of the village. Lt. Bumbry opted to 
use the entire platoon as the assault section. 
He retained the boats in harbor downriver, 
prepared to rush the dock area and act as a 
firebase for the rifle sections. As the village 
was located on a point of land jutting into 


the rivjer, the firebase could neutralize the 
docks and still fire into the village itself at 
right angles to the advancing rifle sections. 

India one-one approached the village 
through the low brush, looking for the 
advantage of surprise. Fully camouflaged, 
rounds up the spout and bayonets fixed, we 
were chomping at the bit to meet the enemy 
head on. 

Number 2 Section led the assault. When 
we reached a position where we could see 
the village through the foliage, I noted that 
the church was directly in front of me, about 
30 meters away. As our orders were to pro¬ 
ceed with stealth until we made contact, 
Cpl. Edgerton signaled me to take one man 
and clear the church. Lieutenant Bumbry 
spread the rest of the platoon out so as to 
cover the village and suppress enemy fire, if 
necessary. 

As I approached the building the sound of 
moaning, punctuated by deep laughs, was 
clearly audible. The rear of the church con¬ 
tained two small, dirty windows at eye 
level, through which I looked. Although the 
interior of the church was dark by compari¬ 
son with the blazing outdoors sunlight, I 
could pick out the forms of two naked black 
men torturing a young white woman whom I 
assumed to be a nun or teacher. She had 
been stripped naked and was stretched out in 
the aisle of the church, arms pulled tightly 
over her head by one of the rebels, while the 
other knelt on her stomach and repeatedly 
touched her nipples with a burning 
cigarette. She had bum marks on her face 
and neck as well. Uniforms of the 
Katangese Gendarmerie were thrown over 
the back of a pew, and female garments 
were scattered near the door. A Soviet- 
made Mosin-Nagant MI944 carbine lay in 
the aisle beside the young woman. Another 
rifle had been left leaning against the wall 
near the uniforms. There appeared to be no 
one else present in the church. 

I pointed to a small door adorning the 
wall of a lean-to attached to the church, and 
my number two man slowly tried the knob, 
lt was unlocked. We entered as quietly as 
possible, not yet sure that other rebels were 
not present. I could see a neatly made-up cot 
against the wall and a wash stand and shav¬ 
ing gear on a table in the comer. This was 
obviously the priest’s living quarters, and 
sure to form, there was another door leading 
into the church proper. From this room the 
priest could enter his church, appearing before 
the congregation near the altar. I crawled to the 
inner door and gently pushed it open a crack 
with the business end of my SMG. Fortunate¬ 
ly, there were no other enemy in the altar area. 
On my signal we burst into the cathedral, our 
weapons on full auto. 


Withdrawal of U.N. forces — including 
these Swedish soldiers on guard duty in 
Katanga — from the Congo was viewed 
with relief and some misgivings. The United 
Nations rid itself of a costly operation, but 
there was great doubt that the country 
could hold itself together. Photo: AP/Wide 
World 
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“Stand still,” I bellowed. “U.N. troops; 
you’re under arrest. ’ ’ I didn’t want to do it that 
way, but damn it, 1 was still a soldier, and 
subject to Queen’s Regulations and Orders. 

The rebels bounded to their feet to face 
us, eyes staring wildly. I was carrying a 
Sterling 9mm SMG with the bayonet fixed, 
which I leveled at the two naked men. We 
were no more than 15 feet apart. 

The one who had been holding the nun’s 
arms was visibly shaking with fear, his eyes 
flying uncontrollably about the room. In a 
second they rested on the rifle lying in the 
aisle. The nun had rolled onto her stomach, 
clutching her breasts and rocking from side 
to side, moaning in pain. 

“Don’t be a fool, man,” I cautioned. But 
he did it anyway. 

In a burst of panic he emitted a loud, 
piercing wail and dove for the rifle. Landing 
on his knees he grabbed the weapon, and 
turning his terrified face to mine, attempting 
to bring the weapon to bear. My first burst 
caught him in the face, the second full in the 
■ chest. He was dead before he fell over, a 
body missing most of its head. 

The second terrorist began to wave his 
arms frantically up and down, like a feather¬ 
less black bird attempting to take flight. His 
eyes kept flitting back and forth between the 
muzzle of the Sterling and his own weapon, 
which was leaning against the wall a good 
10 feet away. By now the whole village had 
erupted into battle, with the loud “rrup, 
rrup, rrup” of the rifle sections’ LMGs 
dominant. 

“Don’t do it, don’t do it,” I ordered. But 
he emitted a loud “Yaaa..and scram¬ 
bled for the rifle. I warned him again but he 
grabbed the weapon, worked the action to 
place a round in the chamber, and began to 
swing the muzzle toward me. 

“KILL HIM, GODDAMIT,” screamed 
Cpl. Edgerton, who had by now entered the 
church behind us, “KILL HIM, NOW!” 

The rebel terrorist was now fully facing 
me, desperately attempting to swing the 
long barrel of the bolt-action rifle across his 
body to align it with my chest. His eyes 
locked on mine — wild, frantic eyes sur¬ 
rounded by fields of white. They never left 
mine, not even when the powerful SMG 
rounds tore into his stomach, walked up his 
chest, and cut the carotid artery on the left 
side of his neck. His body hit the floor with a 
thud, blown apart by the blast of the Ster¬ 
ling, and still the eyes remained riveted to 
mine. Then his body relaxed and the eyes 
dilated, blind in death. 

At this moment the BBEs rounded the 
bend in the river and began firing at the 
rebels who were trying to escape by boat. 
The rip of the GPMGs was a welcome 
sound. I heard Lt. Bumbry shout “Charge” 
as the platoon closed with the enemy, and 
soon shouts of the soldiers, driven by hatred 
and bloodlust, faded into the distance as 
India one-one pursued the enemy into the 
bush. But Africans could traverse the bush 
better than any Westerner, especially when 

Continued on page 74 
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hoping my captors would think me dead or 
unconscious. 

I smashed into the ground with the impact 
of hitting a wall at 40 miles per hour. My 
captors held me in a spread-eagle position 
on my back with my arms over my head. 
One of the peasants was standing on my 
ankles. I opened my eyes and pleaded with 
him to get off my injured foot. He yelled and 
pointed my .38 at me. They ripped off the 
’chute harness, my survival vest, even my 
boots. The pain in my ankle was intense. 
They tied my wrists with cable from my life 
vest and forced me to sit up. Shocked and 
dazed, I waited for the thrust of the bayonet. 
I still wore gloves and my watch. A peasant 
in a ragged shirt and short pants appeared 
and knelt beside me. His beady eyes were 
full of hatred, a young man about 30 years 
old. He pulled off my gloves, unbuckled my 
military watch and then jerked on my wed¬ 
ding ring. Should I close my fist and refuse 
him my band or would he cut off my hand 
for the prize. I left my hand open; he pulled 
off the ring and disappeared. 

A soldier appeared in front of me with a 
red star on his sun helmet — a scene from a 
propaganda movie. His rifle was aimed 
right at my head. With a jolt the realization 
hit me: I would not be going back to Takhli 
today, perhaps ever. 

The capture took less than five minutes, 
yet every detail is seared in my mind for 
eternity. The next 24 hours proved the ful¬ 
fillment of every nightmare I had ever had. 
Terror was my constant companion. Less than 
30 minutes after my capture I saw Norm being 
led away, arms tied behind his back, blind¬ 
folded, stripped to his underwear. 

I heard a scream. Larry’s voice. My God, 
what were they doing to him? The next day 1 
heard a bang against the wall a few cells 
away and an American voice. It was Ed 
demanding water. Now I knew four from 
our crew of six were alive. 

Two weeks of isolation, night and day 
interrogation, left me completely demoral¬ 
ized. I welcomed death. I searched in my 
mind for a clue. Why was I here? Why me, 
God! My bums were healing, and I could 
limp on my leg. For the first time my mind 
was free of the pain and some of the terror. 

I remembered the Big Six in the sky, an 
image that mesmerized. I recalled all the 
sixes in my life. God, did that mean I’d be 
here six weeks? I had just survived six days. 
Six weeks of solitary confinement 
vanished, and I had not yet communicated 
witlTany other Americans. Larry was in the 
next cell. We tried to talk to each other but 
were caught and threatened with death. I 
didn’t want to be tortured again. The hole in 
my left arm had not healed and I was afraid 
if they put me into the ropes again I might 
lose my arm or die of infection or gangrene. 
I couldn’t survive six months if that was 
what the Big Six meant. 

Seven weeks of solitary and I was moved 
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into another cell with Ed, the navigator from 
my crew. I told him of the Big Six and he 
regarded me with a look that said: another 
POW off his rocker. But I persisted. Maybe 
it meant we would be going home in six 
months. He simply shook his head. 

Again trying to exercise my injured limb, 
I was preoccupied with thoughts of home, 
Kay and the kids. What were they doing 
now? I had fathered four children and they 
were growing up, living some of the most 
crucial years of their lives without me, with 
the entire burden on Kay. Did they know I 
was alive? All of the evidence suggested I 
was killed in the crash. Guilt and regret 
sometimes threatened to consume me. I 
asked myself what forces, what fate pro¬ 
pelled a young Minnesota boy, son of a 
horticulturist, on a course that would end in 
a dirty, Godforsaken cell in an alien coun¬ 
try, an ignominious dot on the world map. 
Before I left home, a man said to me, “Oh, 
you’re going to Korea?” He had never 
heard of Vietnam. 

As the weeks passed into months, I 
fought terror that threatened to choke me 
like a malignancy. As I paced back and forth 
in my cell, I toyed with the symbolism of the 
figure six: six members in my family, six 
members on my crew, two sixes in the cur¬ 
rent year, our 60th mission. My preoccupa¬ 
tion with the image startled me, since I had 
never been particularly superstitious. At 
that time New Age thinkers were not yet 
prevalent, and I attached no satanic signifi¬ 
cance to the number. 

I sought catharsis for my depression in 
rebellion against my captors — a smart 
mouth during interrogation, taking every¬ 
thing they said and twisting words, playing 
stupid and naive. I bragged about paying 
taxes, two cars, a large house with four 
bedrooms. I invented so many expensive 
material possessions they started salivating. 
1 taunted them with all the anti-war activi¬ 
ties in the United States I could remember, 
reminding them that only free people could 
protest against their government and not be 
imprisoned. 

All of this resistance to their brain¬ 
washing found me on 2 December 1966 in 
solitary for the second time. I worked out a 
routine, composing imaginary letters to Kay 
and the kids, playing games with them, 
telling them stories. In my mind I relived 
my life over and over again. I extracted 
every memory of youth, nurturing it, en¬ 
larging it, filling it with details, changing 
things to what might have been instead of 
what was. To maintain sanity I held on desper¬ 
ately to everyone, everything once precious to 
me as I painted pictures in my mind. 

Prisoners communicated with each other 
by tapping a code on the walls of our cell. I 
learned the names of more than 300 prisoners 
and was memorizing them to take home, so 
we would make sure no one was kept behind. 

Six months following my capture I was 
still in solitary. Depression and loneliness 
overwhelmed me. I thought of suicide, but 
knew I owed my family more courage than 
that. Scuttlebutt said our crew was killed in 
action. Desperate to send a message to Kay, 
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I volunteered for the famous Life magazine 
photograph. Though some disapproved of 
this decision, my first concern was my fami¬ 
ly and letting them know I was alive. 

Bombing raids were increasing in intensi¬ 
ty, and the guards and interrogators were 
showing more hostility and cruelty at each 
meeting with us. I took this as a good sign; 
maybe they’d give up their aggression 
against the South. 

In March 1967, I was again returned to a 
cell with two others after three and a half 
months of solitary. I kept talking about the 
Big Six and told them maybe it meant six 
years. My cellmates hooted and heckled. 
They weren’t too happy with my prediction, 
nor my sense of humor. 

The years passed, but confinement with¬ 
out release in view was a slow death. The 
story of Perkins and his Big Six was making 
the rounds of the camps for humor. I learned 
to take the ribbing. Somehow we made it 
through, year by year, overcoming the de¬ 
pravation, degradation and humiliation 
forced on us by a cruel and inhumane 
enemy. We could manage thinking only in 
six-month blocks of time; perhaps release 
either at Christmas or the Fourth of July. 
Maybe there’d be an exchange of prisoners 
now that Ho Chi Minh had died. Maybe 
we’d just say we achieved our objective and 
go home. 

May 1972 saw a resumption of U.S. 
bombing of North Vietnam. The climax be¬ 
fore the end, I thought. The rapid increase in 


activity over the North surely meant the war 
would end soon. The Big Six was right on 
target. Six years. 

I was moved along with 200 others to a 
camp near the Chinese border — near a 
town called Cao Bang. Six years came and 
went. We all had bets on the day the war 
would end. I decided that no matter what its 
import, the Big Six had been something to 
think about and had kept me entertained for 
six years. Now I forgot about it. I was 
thinking that I might spend 10 years or more 
in prison. The rest of my life? 

January 1973. We were trucked back to 
Hanoi, certain we were going home soon. 
The enemy confirmed our hopes, reading to 
us the news about the signing of the cease¬ 
fire and provisions for our release. We were 
really going home. 

Someone shouted in my window as I 
packed my few provisions. “Hey, Perkins. 
Guess what! From the day you were shot 
down until the signing of the cease fire, it’s 
six years, six months and six days.” The 
Big Six hadn’t failed me. 

In 1986, 13 years after my release, I went 
to purchase a license plate for my van. On 
the spur of the moment I asked the clerk, 
“Do you have a plate with any sixes on it?” 
She regarded me like an escapee from the 
netherworld, but I got the plate. 

Only after I returned to the states did I 
find out that “666” was the sign of the 
antichrist. My Christian Science upbringing 
had protected me from that bit of lore. It was 


exactly then I remembered the call sign for 
our aircraft the day it was shot down — 
Devil 01! ^ 


CONGO HORROR 

Continued from page 71 

they had dropped their packs and weapons. 
Bumbry soon returned, and we set about 
helping the villagers as best we could. 

There had been two nuns at Okonda: the 
young one we saved, and an older one we 
didn’t. When 1 first entered the church I was 
standing slightly behind the altar, and off to 
the left side. From that position 1 couldn’t 
see the front of the altar, a rather large affair 
made of rough-hewn wood with a cross 
towering above it. Perhaps it was a good 
thing 1 could not, for the rebels had used the 
altar to butcher the old nun. 

They had stripped her naked, but had not 
assaulted her sexually, probably because 
she was elderly, and obese. Instead, they sat 
her upright with her back to the altar, and 
nailed her hands to it in apparent mimickry 
of the crucifixion. Then they cut off her 
breasts with a bayonet and, in a final act of 
savagery, drove the bayonet through her 
mouth into the altar behind, impaling her in 
an upright sitting position. Evidence of a 
struggle showed that she had not died in¬ 
stantly from the bayonet wound, but had 
probably succumbed to the loss of blood 
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from the wounds on her chest. She had a 
white man’s penis and testicles shoved par¬ 
tially up her vagina. Her severed breasts 
were not present. 

We found the owner of the male genitalia 
tied spread-eagle in the middle of the village 
compound, with the nun’s breasts attached 
to his chest with sharpened sticks. He was 
still alive but had lost much blood. We had 
no means of transfusion, so we stopped the 
bleeding as best we could. He died two 
hours later. The rebels had partly completed 
a scarecrow in the compound. The priest’s 
smock was draped over the frame, which 
had been prepared for his head and hands 
with razor sharp spikes. I thought they were 
simply waiting for him to die. 

Lieutenant Bumbry counted eight enemy 
dead, including the two in the church, but 
no wounded. I don’t think the guys were in 
any mood to take prisoners. The platoon had 
managed to capture one Katangese prisoner 
during the pursuit from the village, and this 
man Lt. Bumbry proposed to take into Stan¬ 
leyville to stand trial for murder. Neither the 
villagers nor the troops were pleased about 
this, both parties preferring to butcher him 
alive, but Bumbry stood fast. It was his 
duty, as a commissioned officer, to bring 
law and order to this so-called country (that 
was the whole U.N. mission in the Congo), 
and the execution of prisoners without benefit 
of a lawful trial was not the way to do it. 

We understood this, but I must say that 
without the strong tradition of British disci¬ 
pline inherent in India one-one, the prisoner 
would have been barbecued alive. I was 
willing to do it myself. 

Prior to Okonda, I had not killed a human 
being. That is, I did not know for sure that I 
had killed. When one is firing at moving, 
shadowy figures in the confusion of battle 
one cannot be certain of the results. At 
Bridge 19 I had killed many men when I 
detonated the charges, blowing an enemy 
convoy to kingdom come, but somehow the 
incident was not psychologically close. 
They were a long way off, and the cover of 
night hid their shapes and movements, their 
very humanity. But here at Okonda it was 
different. The two men I killed were practi¬ 
cally within arms reach; I could see their 
facial expressions clearly, even hear their 
breathing, see their fear, and smell their 
body odor. And the funny thing was Ididn ’f 
feel a damn thing! 

Before we departed Okonda the young 
nun asked to meet the soldier who had saved 
her life. She was clothed now, and had 
cleaned up a little bit with the help of our 
medic. I was surprised by how young she 
was — early 20s or younger. What’s the 
church doing sending a kid like this to Afri¬ 
ca, I wondered? Don’t they know white 
women are highly desirable to these half- 
assed revolutionaries? And here we are, 
U.N. soldiers fighting and dying to correct 
the errors of some idiot bureaucrat who, for 
all he knew about Africa, might as well be 
living on another planet. It was a familiar 
theme that I would witness time and again 
over the next 20 or so years of U.N. 
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peacekeeping. 

The nun was evacuated to Stanley ville to 
get proper treatment. She required a number 
of sutures in her vagina, and would need 
bum treatments as well. I didn’t admire her 
decision to remain in enemy territory when 
she was given ample opportunity to leave, 
but I did admire her spunk. When we met 
she looked me straight in the eye and said, 
“Thank God you came.” She had been 
badly beaten, but not defeated. 

As for me, I had turned 19 only two days 
previous, and still suffered from the naive 
upbringing of a good Christian family. I lost 
a lot of that upbringing at Okonda. There 
was no honor here, no virtue. The standards 
of behavior taught in the homes, churches, 
and schools of America had no place in 
battle. They were mythical concepts good 
only for the raising of children, to be cast 
aside forever from this moment on. No, I 
didn’t feel guilt, shame, or remorse at kill¬ 
ing my fellow man — I felt pride! ^ 


CORSICAN CAPER 

Continued from page 57 

general opinion was that it had been a suc¬ 
cess, which was hardly a surprise. Despite 
some practices which to my “fresh-from- 
training” mind were* unusual, it had been 
efficient from beginning to end. Of course, I 


was to discover soon enough that safe train¬ 
ing standards are necessary, but in the field, 
risks, daring action, improvisation, initia¬ 
tive, practical common sense and real ad¬ 
renaline are the prime movers. 

We arrived back in time for the weekend. 
This was fine for most of my brother offi¬ 
cers as they either lived ashore with their 
families or in well-appointed quarters. For 
me there was a new complication. During 
our brief absence from Toulon the venerable 
Deux Mondes had been towed across the 
harbor to a floating dry dock close to the 
town. The “French” sanitation, ventilation 
and cooking facilities were suddenly even 
more “French” (if that was possible) and I 
felt that my decision to live ashore in the 
officers’ club was a justified expense to the 
British Crown. In fact I was to be seldom 
there, for another intensive period of train¬ 
ing began that Monday. 

In those days all French Commandos 
Marine were parachute qualified, with 
much of their training taking place at a naval 
air station close to St. Tropez. It seemed like 
an opportunity not to miss, not that my 
French hosts were going to let me! 

I stayed in the naval air station wardroom; 
the weather was glorious and the Riviera 
beckoned although, in practice, we did not 
get “ashore.” The mess was very lively. 

All commandos had to complete 10 
jumps before being allowed to free-fall, and 
although this was not a required military 


skill most did qualify. That Monday we 
mustered at the airfield, were issued with 
parachutes and our drills checked. It was 
then that I had to admit that I was not para 
trained. The French had assumed that, like 
themselves, all British commandos had 
attended a basic parachute school. I was 
keen to jump; indeed I was on line for a 
course in England, but at that precise mo¬ 
ment had not done so. There was much 
discussion. I appealed to their apparently 
relaxed interpretation of regulations, but 
there was to be no bending of this particular 
rule and on this matter they were deter¬ 
mined. However, I was allowed to watch 
the training from the aircraft and was in¬ 
structed (with a wink) to remain fully kitted, 
“In case you fall out!” 

The Nord Atlas 17 circled the field as I 
watched the novices jump — all faultlessly 

— before we climbed to a better altitude for 
the free-fallers. As soon as the aircraft was 
empty we landed, and those who had 
jumped packed their own ’chutes before 
jumping again. Everyone completed three 
jumps. There was, on that day, no tactical 
setting but just straight-forward parachute 
training. That night was different with a 
jump into a DZ deep in Les Alpes Maritimes 

— the mountains to the north. My abiding 
memory was the low-level flight between the 
mountain peaks guided only by the faint 
light from the moon’s first quarter. Again, it 
was an impressive, if hair-raising perform- 
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ance, for the untutored passenger in the rear 
of the aircraft. 

We returned to Toulon for the final two 
phases of my brief but crowded look at Les 
Commandos Marine . I immediately 
accepted an invitation to attend a Combatant 
nageur [combat swimmer] course for here 
was a skill in which I was already reason¬ 
ably proficient and I was certain that my 
participation, this time, would not cause 
embarrassment. 

Their divers, unlike our Special Boat 
Squadron who used closed-circuit oxygen 
sets, were using new equipment called (if 
my memory is correct) the DC55. It oper¬ 
ated on compressed air, but to prevent tell¬ 
tale bubbles breaking the surface the exhaled 
air was forced through thousands of tiny 
holes in an outer glass fiber casing. One of 
the main advantages was the greater operating 
depth, 10 meters being the limit for oxygen. 

This course was immense fun, the water 
beautifully clear and not cold. The French 
were masters at eating on the march, as it 
were, and would often peal off from a line of 
swimmers to grab a tasty Mediterranean 
crustacean and then swim back in line mun¬ 
ching behind their mouthpieces. 

We carried out beach surveys, ship 
attacks across Toulon harbor, and bottom 
searches. Days of swimming in Toulon and 
the surrounding waters spoilt me for any 
further military swimming. The muddy, slimy 
and cold waters of Plymouth, England, never 


quite matched those of the Riviera. 

My final attachment of the tour was to a 
Commando Group in an anti-guerrilla pa¬ 
trolling exercise across Les Alpes Man- 
times. For this four-day “yomp” I was 
attached as a supemumery rifleman to one 
of the platoons of Commando Joubert , and 
it was here that I met my first and only 
disappointment of the sojourn. 

All the movement was on foot, unsup¬ 
ported by supply back up, and designed to 
practice the confrontation of rural terrorists 
on their own terms and using their own 
tactics. But there were many occassions 
when we had to go “non-tactical” to sort 
out minor and low-level problems that 
should not really have occurred. 

I never quite got used to the lighting of 
fires at night, especially when in open coun¬ 
try and in likely contact with the enemy. 
Much movement was along the hillsides or 
even on the crests; we did not use scouts 
ahead or to the sides, nor did we picket the 
heights when moving through the valleys. 
And I certainly never understood the ne¬ 
cessity of urinating on the camp fires to 
douse them before we moved on. The steam 
and smell would have attracted any worth¬ 
while enemy from miles around. 

Nevertheless it was an instructive period 
enlivened by the French military humor, the 
ration packets to which I had quickly 
adapted, and the sudden snow storms and 
frosts which (although by no means rare on 


the Mediterranean coast) caught us by sur¬ 
prise and without adequate equipment. 
However this was a good test of personal 
endurance for each man. 

On return to base at Toulon I was bold 
enough to mention my surprise at the sud¬ 
den difference in standards from the pre¬ 
vious weeks. The explanation was Gallic. 
They had recently returned from arduous 
active service in Algeria, were at home for a 
rest, and the turn-round of conscripts was 
due. The exercise was really a method of 
filling in time and was not to be taken too 
seriously — after all it was November. 

With sadness I returned my stores (except 
the beret badge I had been proud to wear) 
and began my farewells before catching Le 
Train Bleu for Paris and England. 

But I’d yet to leam the most important 
lesson of my visit. On returning to Toulon 
and whilst preparing to take my leave of the 
CO, I was asked if I would like to accom¬ 
pany the next Commando on a tour in Alger¬ 
ia. Of course I would. For appearances sake 
I was already used to wearing the cap badge 
and uniform of Les Commandos Marine ; I 
spoke French; I had begun to know the men 
and their officers, and I understood their 
modus operandi. I would not have had any 
official or executive function, but 1 would 
be passed off as a French officer. In an 
internal security situation it was rare indeed 
for any country to accept foreigners, but 
they seemed to enjoy my company as much 
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as I enjoyed theirs and they were keen for 
me to see them on active service. 

It was then that I made one of the more 
naive decisions of my life. Algeria was very 
much a French problem (although it had 
been granted independence in July 1962) 
and it was clear it would not have been 
diplomatically excusable for an Englishman 
to serve there, so I felt that a telegram to my 
adjutant in England would appear insolent. I 
declined their offer without even checking, 
in a guarded manner, with friends at Poole. 

Back with the Royal Marines I waited a 
few days before choosing a suitable moment 
in the officers mess to broach the subject of 
Algeria. Instead of receiving thanks from 
the adjutant for not putting him in an embar¬ 
rassing position I was rounded-on for not 
taking an opportunity that many officers 
would have given an arm for. Sometimes it 
is difficult not to lose! 

I resolved there and then that in the future 
I would always (when prudent) act first on 
the premise that it is less painful, and takes 
less time, to receive retribution after an ac¬ 
tion than it is to obtain permission in the first 
place! 
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punishment under Article 15 of the UCMJ 
(Uniform Code of Military Justice). This 
practice exposes the cartridges and Ml3 


links to dirt, corrosion, damage and mis¬ 
alignment of the link tab and cartridge ex¬ 
tractor groove (an automatic stoppage under 
any circumstances). 

The AG serves two important functions, 
and he should be proficient in both. Not only 
does he feed the gun with ammunition, he is 
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Inspect the front sight. It should be vis¬ 
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should be no vertical or horizontal movement. 

The bipod leg extension latches must lock 
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released and must permit the extensions to 
slide freely when depressed. 

Inspect the piston. Check that the gas 
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CALL FOR PRICE QUOTE, 

New unit with exc. cond. IntensKler 



$2,850.00 



We use genuine MIL-SPEC A.R.M.S. 
mounting systems. 

We offer a full line of top quality products, 
plus the unsurpassed service knowledge of 
night vision experts. We service, and stand 
behind every product we sell. For more 
information on additional night vision 
systems, goggles and viewers, write or call: 



Excalibur Enterprises 


P.O. Box 266 
Emmaus, PA 18049 
215-791-5710 
FAX 215-797-3922 


* 


Excalibur gives you the covert edge without shooting holes in your budget! 

• Quality multi-purpose products 9 Competitive prices 
9 Experienced technical support • Fast shipping 

... jrist fotr of titc reasons our cusiixnas ccex back again and again. 

SEND $4 FOR OUR COMPLETE CATALOG 
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back and forth. The gas piston and gas 
cylinder must be free of all lubricants. The 
piston’s bore must face frontwards, the 
polished piston face must face back toward 
the operating rod. All exterior surfaces on 
the piston, including the grooves for self¬ 
cleaning, must be free of carbon deposits. 
Severely pitted pistons should be replaced. 

Inspect the gas cylinder nut and the gas 
cylinder extension key washers. All three 
retaining lips on each washer must be intact 
and symmetrical, and the ratchet tongue 
must be intact and firmly engage the ratchet 
teeth at each end of the gas cylinder. 

When the gas system is reassembled, the 
gas cylinder extension key washer and gas 
port plug must be safety wired. Aircraft- 
grade stainless steel safety wire (.030”- 
.032” diameter) installed with a safety-wire 
pliers is preferable, but even hand-wound 
copper wire is better than nothing. A new 
gas port plug has been adopted with a built- 
in lock washer that supposedly eliminates 
the need for safety wire. I don’t believe it. 

Inspect the locking recesses of the barrel 
socket for excessive wear and chipping. 
Check the locking collar for cracks and 
make sure that the stake pin securely holds 
the collar in place. 

Bolt Group and Operating Rod 

Inspect the bolt body. The locking lugs 
should be free of chips or excessive wear. 
Chips or burrs can be removed by the unit 
armorer with a stone. This component will 
not last more than 20,000 rounds. Barrels 
and bolts should be mated and checked fre¬ 
quently for excessive headspace. 

Inspect the extractor claw. It should not 
be chipped or cracked and must be free of 
debris. A strengthened extractor was 
adopted in 1986. 

Inspect the ejector, which protrudes from 
the bolt face. Depress to test spring tension. 
The ejector spring must be strong or ejection 
will not take place. Sometimes carbon de¬ 
posits will bind up the ejector; proper clean¬ 
ing and lubrication will usually restore its 
operation. 

Inspect the bolt plug retaining pin. I have 
seen soldiers substitute toothpicks or 
wooden match sticks for this component — 
not a good idea. If possible, carry spares. 
Without this pin the system will shut down 
after fewer than fifty rounds. 

Inspect the cam actuator roller. It should 
be replaced if it’s chipped, bent or exhibits 
excessive play. 

Inspect the firing pin group, watching in 
particular for proper assembly. The firing 
pin spring must be to the rear, with the front 
of the spring fitted into the cupped portion 
of the firing-pin spring-guide, and with the 
pintle on the base of the firing pin inserted 
into the small hole at the front of the spring 
guide. The pointed end of the firing pin 
must be visible through the hole in the bolt 
face. When joining the bolt group to the 
operating rod, be sure the operating rod 
yoke is between the two firing-pin spools. 
Installing the operating rod yoke behind the 
rear firing-pin spool will turn the M60 into a 
fixed firing-pin, straight blowback-operated 
weapon capable of firing but one shot. 





achieve the power and control to dominate your opponents by 
FG-1 — the serious adventure seeker's edge for 

crushing grip, 
internal mechanism 
develops a smooth 
rotating hydraulic 
esistance to the 
forces you apply. 
Your powerful 
forearms will absorb 
the kinetic energy of 
high power contact, 
protecting vulnerable 
tendons from action 
. Blast your forearms with 
the FG-1. If you’re not completely satisfied 
30 days for full refund. 

Used by pro athletes! 


Exclusively offered by 
THE FITNESS GROUP for only 
$39.95 plus' $5 shipping and handling. 


TRAIN AND WIN 
WITH THE FG-1. 


The impact resistant, engineering polymer chambers are 
sealed with teflon O-rings and fitted with tough cushioned grips. 

Order now, this is a limited time special price. 

You are guaranteed to build forearms that scream power and control. 

Call 1 - 800 - 346*6134 for MasterCard, 

or mall check, money order, MasterCard or Visa number to 
THE FITNESS GROUP, PO Box 251, Edmonds, WA 98020. (206)771-6660. 

PROUDLY MADE IN THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA 


S.A.S. SURVIVAL MANUAL 


Survw e 

AWxlf^ 


From improvised shelters and weapons 
the most concise book ever published on 

No. C516 - 288 pg. 9x9V 2 (postpaid) .. 


This large volume contains the com¬ 
plete SAS Survival Course. Written by 
John Wiseman who served 26 years 
with the Special Air Service (SAS) and 
was head of Survival Training. 

It is dedicated in preparing you to 
survive outdoors, on land or sea, in any 
weather, anywhere in the world. 

Literally thousands of detailed illus¬ 
trations are packed in over 280 pages 
of this informative study on survival. 
Full color illustrations depicting edible 
and poisonous plants, poisonous 
snakes and reptiles, dangerous insects, 
dangerous sea creatures and even 
medicinal plants are included, 
to navigation by stars to first aid, this is 
the subject of survival. 
. Only $16.95 


Other Titles of Interest 


Poor Man's James Bond C65. SI 7.50 

Intruder In Your Home C474 . $14.95 

US Army Sniper Training C277 . S14.95 

Survival Guns • Mel Tappan C509 .$16.95 

US Navy Seal Combat Manual C56.. $14.95 

The Soldier's Handbook C507 

by Lt. Col. Anthony B. Herbert .$100.00 

Colt AR-15/M-16A2 

Complete Manual C333 . $14.95 

The Anarchist Cookbook C66 .$21.95 

— All Prices Include Postage — 

Complete Color Catalog -112 pg.$2.00 

FREE WITH 0RQER 


A 

DELTA 


DELTA PRESS (501) 862-4772 

P.O. Box 1625, Dept. SF» El Dorado, AR 71730 

Visa, MasterCard, Am. Express 
(Include Number and Expiration) 


Please send . 


copies of “Survive Safely Anywhere," 


| #C516 @ $16.95 ea. postpaid. Also send: 


Name 



Address 



City 

State_ 

Zip 

— — — - — - 
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Inspect the operating rod yoke, roller, 
roller pin, face and retaining pin. Check for 
burrs, cracks or chips. Chips and burrs on 
the operating rod yoke are best removed 
using sandpaper and a circular stroke. Take 
care to maintain the original curvature. Ex¬ 
amine the sear notch for excessive wear. In 
1986 a new operating rod was adopted. It 
can be identified by the presence of two sear 
notches (to permit sear engagement in the 
event of short recoil). It also incorporates a 
new roller, yoke and pin. 

Inspect the mainspring. If the multiple- 
strand coils show numerous flat spots, the 
recoil spring should be replaced. Note that 
the new single-strand mainspring, adopted 
in 1986, must be used with the new, one- 
piece guide rod. 

Inspect the mainspring guide rod. If the 
stop (press-fit and induct ion-brazed onto the 
rod) is loose, replace the guide rod. 

Trigger Housing Group 

Inspect the leaf spring that retains the 
trigger housing to the receiver. If the hooks 
are broken, the spring must be replaced. 

Inspect the neoprene-coated trigger guard 
and make sure it has not been dented upward 
so as to impede movement of the trigger. 

Inspect the trigger spring. Its rear portion 
should not be bent or broken, and it must be 
installed so that it is under the trigger hous¬ 
ing’s channel surface. 

Inspect the sear. It must be assembled 
with the sear projection to the rear. Be sure 
the sear plunger has been placed on top of 
the sear plunger spring. If not protected by 
the plunger, the plunger spring will bend to 


one side, the sear will not be driven upward 
when the trigger is released and the gun will 
not stop firing. 

Feed Cover 

If the anodized finish has worn off the top 
cover to expose the bare aluminum, blacken 
the surface with flat black spray paint to 
minimize position disclosure. 

The feed cover hinge plate should be 
firmly attached to the feed cover. Inspect 
the lever and pawl assemblies. The front 
lever assembly notch must hold the roller 
pin of the pawl assembly. The assembled 
lever must be under tension from the circu¬ 
lar spring under the lever, with one spring 
hook under the left side of the feed cover 
slot, and the other hook around the left front 
side of the lever assembly to hold the lever 
assembly firmly against the right side of its 
range of travel. 

Examine the front and rear guides and 
pawl assembly for strong and uniform 
spring tension. 

Inspect the feed cover locking latch. 
Spring tension should be firm; bearing sur¬ 
faces should not be excessively worn, and 
the latch should hold the feed cover firmly. 

Feed Tray 

Inspect the feed tray for burred, cracked, 
loose or missing parts. Check rivets of the 
feed pawl assembly for looseness on the 
feed tray. 

Check the fit of the tray on the receiver. 

Inspect the feed pawl for proper function¬ 
ing and spring tension. 

Before firing, all lubricants must be re¬ 
moved from the feed tray’s top surface. 


Receiver Group 

Inspect receiver, operating rod and guide 
tube. They must be clear of all carbon de¬ 
posits. Check the trunnion and bridge for 
looseness. 

Inspect receiver rails for burrs and wear. 

Make certain the six receiver-rail rivets 
are tight and secure. 

Examine the cocking-lever-guide-screw. 
It should be securely tightened. Use Loc- 
tite, if available. Replace screw if missing. 

Inspect the cocking lever. It should be 
undamaged and have adequate free travel. 

Examine the rear sight assembly. The 
elevation adjustment screw must be secure¬ 
ly attached to the rear sight’s main frame. 
Make certain the rear sight scale is not bent; 
broken or illegible. Replace if necessary. 

Buttstock Group 

Inspect the buffer. Early buffers can be 
identified by a) green sealant, b) the marked 
admonition “DO NOT OIL INTERIOR,” 
and c) a bright finish. Early buffers should 
be replaced with a current-issue buffer, 
identifiable by dark, phosphate exterior fin¬ 
ish. 

Check buttplate for looseness. 

After you have performed the above in¬ 
spection, you’re ready to lubricate the M60. 
Don’t use Break-Free CLP. If not constant¬ 
ly shaken, the Teflon beads, upon which 
Break-Free’s lubricating characteristics de¬ 
pend, will remain in the bottom of the con¬ 
tainer and never reach the weapon. I recom¬ 
mend All Weather Weapons Lube (avail¬ 
able from Thiem, Division of National 
Starch, Dept. SOF, 5151 Denison Avenue, 
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SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 

THREE-GUN INTERNATIONAL SHOOTING MATCH 
SEPTEMBER 19-23, 1989 
DESERT SPORTSMAN’S RIFLE & PISTOL CLUB 
LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 

Held in conjunction with the 1989 SOF CONVENTION & EXPO, the Three-Gun 
International Shooting Match is patterned after military and police courses and is 
designed to test practical shooting skills with rifle, pistol and shotgun. Each shooter is 
required to engage targets before, during and after negotiating man-made obstacles or 
natural terrain features. Course scenarios are those that could be encountered during a 
confrontation with an armed adversary. Our objective is to determine the world’s best 
three gun combat shooter and best four man combat shooting team, Individual and 
team trophies, cash and prizes total over $60,000. 

To be a part of the world's premier Three-Gun Match and to receive further 
information, please send a self addressed, business size, two-stamped envelope to: 


Michael Horne 
408 E. Harding 
Bakersfield, CA 93308 
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You don’t have to be in the 

.service to appreciate a good boot, 

But it helps. 

Thirty-mile forced 
marches, maneuvers 

it’s 

s&™^fe^ familiar teriitor y 

be resoled some day. Wl tO a COlTipany j 

that began outfitting loggers and f 
trappers 54 years ago. 

So we weren’t surprised |J 
to hear a while back that some M 

lieutenants from Fort Lewis were 
buying our boots and dyeing them.' \ 
“Why don’t you make i 
these in black?” they asked. 


Our 1000 denier Cordura 9 nylon insets have ten times the 
tensile strength of leather. And less than half the weight. 

That sounded like an order 
to us, so we had our full-grain 

leather tanned 
black inside and 
out (^ at wa Y h 
Bjll Hf doesn’t show 
W\ white at the 

OnefirefiBbte^^t!^^ Seams), CUt it 

saidourThimulate ‘ insulation ^ irn i n/0 U nc 

was so good he couldn't tell his IWvJ JllLllto uLUcl 

boots were on fire. ft ^g ^ y 0U 

can tuck your pants in), and added 
D-rings (for dress wear). 

And now we’re even taking 
or ders fro m raw recruits. All over 
| 1 v' the country. 

But you’re not 
the only people who 


to do it in. Because chances are it’s not 
your feet that are killing 
pp> you. Chances are it’s the 
Up! other way around. 


work with your feet. No matter wha 

Think of the police, do, call Danner for the 
s, V. Firefighters, boots and shoes ^ 

Letter carriers. m 

Vtiwere We (fid, and ,■»& 1 

ones who inventeaxm waterproof — ~ TTT 9 

Gore-Tbx™ liner seven years ago. W6 flOW 01161 

the full range of service footwear, f 

including the only walking shoes ^SteMPei 


Call us for a 
free brochure or 
the name of your nearest 
l Danner dealer. 

A 1-800-345-0430. 
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LEARN 

GUN 

REPAIR 


No previous experience 
needed...Train at home in 
spare time. As a “gun pro* 
fessional” you will be an 
expert in ballistics and 
reloading. Know how to 
accurize, customize, re¬ 
pair almost any firearm; 
custom-make ammuni¬ 
tion, rechoke shotguns, 
fit and finish stocks. 
Know where to buy rifles, 
pistols, shotguns and ac¬ 
cessories at lowest 
wholesale prices! 

Start your own business 
ful! or spare time, or work 
in gun shop, sports or dis¬ 
count store, for firearms 
manufacturer, distributor 
or importer. 

START MAKING MONEY 
ALMOST IMMEDIATELY! 


We show you how to apply (or Federal Firearms license to 
buy and sell guns while still a student. Included with 
course...at no extra cost... precision, gauges, fine gunsmith's 
screwdrivers, honing stone, checkering tools...plus with your 
first lesson, Powley High Velocity Trajectory Chart to improve 
your marksmanship. Graduation from this course does not 
insure that you will get a job. To find out how our graduates 
have done, send for information that includes their employ¬ 
ment success. _ MAIL ^0UP0N_T0DAY!__ 

[~North American School of Firearms, Dept. RS049 
925 Oak Street, Scranton, PA 18508 


Rush me full information telling how I can train at home for an 
exciting career as a gun expert. Noobligation. No salesman will 
visit. 


Name_Age 

Address_Apt # 

City/State/Zip_ 


Phone No. ( ) 


Rf A Subsidiary of National Education Corporation 



THREE SHOTS ARE 

ONE! 


REG. 
$49.95 

DOES NOT OBSTRUCT 
TRIGGER... 

NO ALTERATIONS 
REQUIRED 

Yes, from plinking to home defense, the Tri-Burst™ 
Trigger Activator will allow your gun to shoot three 
round bursts at a lull automatic-type rate accurately 
and controllably. This device is perfectly legal and 
backed by our lifetime warranty. Comes complete 
and ready to install in seconds. Get one now while 
you still can! 

Please send me_Tri-Burst at $39.95 ea. 

□ Model A-AR15 & DAEWOO □ Model B-every- 
thing except STEYR AUG. (Col. Residents add 3%) 


ype Rifle (IMPORTANT) _ 

•lame_ 

Address_ 


_State_ 


FOR PROMPT DELIVERY: Cashier’s Check or Money Order 


(X)rpheus INDUSTRIES,1NC. 

P.O. BOX 1415 • MONTROSE, CO 81402 
FOR MASTER CHARGE/VISA CALL (303) 249-0108 


Cleveland, OH 44102; phone 216-651- 
2010), applied lightly to the following 
areas: bolt cam and lugs, bolt actuator roll¬ 
er, feed arm in cover, outside surface of the 
mainspring, mainspring guide rod, bearing 
points on the rear of the operating rod, castle 
and roller on the operating rod, bolt run¬ 
ways in the receiver and locking lug cams in 
the barrel socket. Use G96 Gun Treatment 
(G96 Design Tech, Inc., Dept. SOF, 100 
Sixth Avenue, Paterson, NJ 07524; phone 
201-523-1907) on all of the other compo¬ 
nents except the gas piston, interior of the 
gas cylinder, and the feed tray’s top surface. 

All barrels, including spares, should be 
zeroed to the gun in the following manner. 
Pace off 10 meters exactly. Put a 1-inch 
square target paster on the target. Flip up the 
rear sight and center the windage by eye¬ 
balling. Fire single shots only, from either 
the bipod or tripod positions, adjusting the 
elevation knob up or down until the shot 
impacts on the paster. When the shot group 
impacts on the paster, without moving the 
elevation adjustment knob, loosen the 
screw on the graduated range scale. Slide 
the scale up or down until the rear sight is set 
for 500 meters. Lock down the graduated 
range scale’s set screw. The M60 has now 
been zeroed for all ranges with one barrel 
only. In theory, each barrel change requires 
the gun to be re-zeroed. In practice, with 
some judicious mix ‘n’ matching between 
other gun crews you can avoid this insanity. 

It’s incredible that we adopted a machine 
gun requiring such elaborate maintenance 
procedures. But we did, and so we must 
pamper it until its presence within our midst 
is no more than a bitter memory, 


ABDUL HAQ 

Continued from page 47 

while campaigning on the Frontier 90 years 
ago: “Except at times of sowing and har¬ 
vest, a continual state of feud and strife 
prevails throughout the land. Tribe wars 
with tribe. The people of one valley fight 
with those of the next. Khan assails Khan, 
each supported by his retainers. Every 
tribesman has a blood feud with his neigh¬ 
bor. Every man’s hand is against the other, 
and all against the stranger. ’ ’ 

Haq is a realist and heads a movement 
among commanders calling for a Loya Jir- 
gah, the traditional Afghan method of elect¬ 
ing a leadership. “We need a broad-based 
government, with all ethnic groups, not just 
Pushtuns (Pathans). It is important to save 
human lives and stop unnecessary blood¬ 
shed — too many people have died.’’ 

How does he see his future role after the 
war? “I don’t want to be a general or a 
minister — unless the people need me, or 
ask me. I would like to go home to my farm 
and perhaps go back to school. But the need 
of the country is in reconstruction, and there 
may be a role for me there.” It may be a 
quixotic wish, but Afghanistan has always 



2"x2"xV2" Peel & Stick Back, Hit the 
Bullseye & watch ’em EXPLODE! 10 
Targets/Pack. #6705 
$6.95 pack/10 targets 
$25.00 per 4 packs (40) 

$59.50 per 10 packs (100) 


12 GAUGE BIRD BOMBS ’ 


2 & %" Length. Range 70 meters with 

VERY LOUD FLASH REPORT. 25 

Cartridges per box. #6102 JtM/ 
$18.00 per box (25 rds.) 

$68.00 per 4 boxes (100 rds.) 


ORDERING INSTRUCTIONS 


Minimum Order $25.00. Send payment or card 
number & expiration date with a description of the 
Items wanted. Include statement, "My date of birth 

is - 

and there are no laws prohibiting me from 
purchasing ammunition. Signed - 


Georgia Residents add sales tax. All orders must 
Include shipping charges AND signed statement. 
Personal Checks take 3 weeks to clear. Add $3.00 

P*t order - shippingAniuranice._ 

srrrn onnr nn ra: 

AZTEC INTERNATIONAL Ltd. 

P.O. Box 1888, Dept. 63 
Noircrcsx, GA 30431 


DEALERS & DISTRIBUTORS! Send signed FFL 
copy for volume pnCes 
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M1A/M14 

Pro Scope Mount 


B-Square's new no-gunsmithing 
military scope mount for the MIA/ 
Ml 4 rifle is quick on and off with a 
single knob attachment and returns 
to zero. It has elevation adjustment to 
help align hi-power sniper scopes 
and is see-under so the gun's sights 
can be used with the mount installed. 

B-Square’s mount has a standard 
dovetail, as well as NATO Stanag 
provisions, and is long enough for 
mounting all Aimpoint and military 
devices. It has improved style lines 
and a matte finish to match the gun. 

Suggested list in only $99.50 
complete with 1-inch standard dove¬ 
tail rings. Contact vour deafer! 


B-SQUARE CO. 
Fort Worth, Texas 


CUSTOMIZE 
YOUR HANDGUN 
WITH WILSON 
COMBAT PARTS 


MATCH TRIGGER 


EXTENDED MAGAZINE 
BUTTON 


BEAVERTAIL 
GRIP SAFETY 


8 RDS. MAGAZINE 


AMB. SAFETY 


COMBAT COMMANDER 
HAMMER 


SHOOTE R'S DEPOT • Box 3238 • Hialeah, FI 33013 

Wl 1-800-553-0844 «0| 

**** SEND $2.00 FOR CATALOG 


been a nation of dreamers, though rarely has 
there been one who has achieved as much as 
Commander Haq. 

DEVIL’S BODYGUARD 

Continued from page 35 
OSS, as well as acting as Gen. Fredrick’s 
personal bodyguard during the campaign 
for southern France. After the successful 
southern France landings Fredrick was 
transferred to the 45th Infantry Division. 
Duff was sorry to see him go, but though 
Fredrick offered him the chance to come 
along, he declined. As much as he admired 
the general, he couldn’t give up his jump 
wings and join a “leg” unit. 

“This decision was very difficult to 
make,” Duff said. “To us he wasn’t just a 
goddamned officer, he was a legend.” 

Though wounded several times during 
hazardous operations, Duff didn’t take the 
easy way out and get shipped home. Be¬ 
sides, at war’s end there was money to be 
made. During the occupation of Berlin, 
Duff made a small fortune by selling the 
Russians watches and cigarettes at hugely 
inflated prices. Eventually he was forced to 
return stateside and mustered out of the 
Army to pursue civilian concerns. 

Once out of the Army, Duff completed 
his college education and soon became a big 
name in the insurance and surety business. 
Connections in one business led to other 
opportunities and Duffs company, Matson 
International, at one time owned the exclu¬ 
sive rights to all Union Carbide waterfront 
liquid nitrogen units in the United States, as 
well as some overseas. 

“I’ve sold many millions of dollars 
worth. I’m probably the biggest salesman of 
these units in the history of the company,” 
he says. His bonding and surety company, 
Matson Surety and Bond, now managed by 
his oldest son, also named Duff, is still 
going strong. 

His love for airborne troops hasn’t waned 
since the war years. Though now a civilian, 
he helps out the Army when he can. I was in 
Florida to cover the training exercise he 
sponsors on his own land in the Everglades. 
Operation Gator (previously Alligator) has 
taken place irregularly since 1984 and the 
100 or so soldiers privileged enough to 
attend praise the program. 

Duff’s large Everglades retreat is 
uniquely suited for military training. For 
starters, he has the only legal machine-gun 
range located within a national forest. 
There’s ample room for tents, cots and 
equipment. The natural flora and fauna 
make any exercise interesting, as do the 
numerous reptiles — particularly snakes. 

Snakes and airborne troops (well any 
troops for that matter) don’t mix well. 
While I was there at least a half-dozen water 
moccasins and rattlesnakes where caught 
and killed by on-the-prowl parachute types. 

I didn’t get the final score, but when I left 
the count was Airborne: 6, Snakes: 0. 

Among the numerous activities happen- 



SAFE! !g 
FOR ^ 
DISPLAY 

M1921 
THOMPSON 
01-700 . . 


STAGE PROP GUNS 


GOV'T. .45 
AUTOMATIC 
01-300 


GERMAN 

P-08 

PARABELLUM 

01-200 


SEN0 FOR 
FREE COLOR 
CATALOG OF 
OVER 50 
MODEL GUNS 


357 

POLICE 

MAGNUM 

01-108 


MILITARY KNIVES 


_ _ _ QUALITY REPRODUC¬ 
TIONS OF FAMOUS. HISTORICAL EDGED WEAPONS AND 
MILITARY KNIVES. 

TrmTrni 1 


U.S. M3 FIGHTING KNIFE. 
07-048. 


FAIRBAIRN-SYKES COMMANDO KNIFE 
07-014. 


ALL KNIVES 4? HAVE SCABBARDS 

GERMAN HJ YOUTH KNIFE 
07-09 . 


FREE GIFT with every paid order from this ad, or send for 
FREE catalog. Phone Toll Free: 1-800-544-3456 Ext. 515 


MEDALS & BADGES 


PERFECT REPLICAS 
HIGHEST QUALITY. 


* THIS “RUPTURED DUCK” IS 
MADE FROM ORIGINAL 0IES. 
r U.S. WWIi DISCHARGE BUTTON 
14-018 . . J11 PPO 


m**dddmmjMBpm***** British wwii raf or 

WWI RFC PILOT WINGS 

15-1 IB (RAF). $18 PPD 

15-11C (RFC) .$13 PPD 

FREE GIFT with every paid order from this ad, or send for 
FREE catalog. 

□ FREE Color catalog of | 

Militaria, Replica Model Guns, ■ % \ 

Stage Prop Guns, Historic J ■ | X" Sf -flj 
Swords, Suits of Armour, I I 

Flags, Medals, Badges & More. | | 


I COLLECTOR’S ARMOURY 
| 800 SLATERS LANE, DEPT. SO 
j BOX 59, ALEXANDRIA, VA 22313 

| SEND:_ 


■ □ MONEY ORDER □ CHECK ENCLOSED 

■ Credit Card Orders: 1-800-544-3456 Ext. 515 


| NAME_ 

| ADDRESS 


| CITY__ 

1 STATE/ZIP_ 

Lihbii MONEY BACK (LESS POSTAGE) IF NOT SATISFIED» a wm 
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FRONT 



THE NEWEST IN ATHTGDE SHI RTS, DON'T MISS THIS SHIRT MAY 
NOT BE REPEATED. ORDER NOW ONLY $11.95 + 1.50 
Shipping & Handling. Available in Army Green with 
Sueuky Yellow letters and decals or for the BOLD and 
BRAVE at heart White with BOLD I£e<l letters and decals. 

Sizes: CHS. DM. □ L. OXL □ XXL 
BACK Send Check or Money Order for 

_ $11.95+ $1 30 forShfp&Hdl. 

Please Be Specific About Size & Color! 


MOTTO READS: "Revenge is sweet that's a 
promise not a threat. We always get even cause we 
never forget". It will be our every effort to ship your 
order Immediately, but please allow 4 lo 6 weeks for 
delivery. To find out what S.A’.EA.K. stands for, 
order NOW ! 

* 1988 INDIAN HILLS VENTURES 


Send To: 

INDIAN HILLS VENTURE 
1064 South Mayo Trail 
Pikeville, Ky. 41501 


YOU MAY ORDER ON SEPRATE PAPER, 
PLEASE GIVE CLEAR RETURN 
ADDRESS 


QTY 

COLORS 

SIZE 

AMOUNT 










Sub-Total 


Ship & Handl. 


5% Sales Tax K y* Res - Only 


TOTAL 


,*%■ tr 


*<> 


-V xO' 

P r$> 



Factory Rynite C!) Stocks 



Less Felt Recoil * Quiet * Indestructible 
* Solid Stocks * May Be Drilled To Lighten 


Remington 700 ADL or BDL 
Long Action 


Cammo Rynite.$99.95 

Gray Rynile.$89.95 


Savage 110 Long Action 


Cammo Rynite.$99.95 

Black Rynite.$89.95 



SOF WORLD 
TOURJACKET 


For the past ten years you’ve traveled with us all over the 
globe featuring: 


Afghanistan 
Angola 
Burma 
Cambodia 
Costa Rica 


Cuba 

El Salvador 
Grenada 
Guatemala 
Honduras 


Israel 

Korea 

Laos 

Lebanon 

Nicaragua 


Pakistan 
S. Africa 
Thailand 
Vietnam 
Zimbabwe 


Black Nylon Satin Jacket with Flannel Lining. 


$49.95 plus $1.75 postage and handling 


Call Toll Free To Order — 1-800-323-1776 opr. 131 
Or Send Check or Money Order To: 

SOF Exchange 
Dept. 5/89 
P.O. Box 687 



Boulder, CO 80306 


THE SEMIAUTOMATIC PISTOL IN POLICE 
SERVICE AND SELF-DEFENSE 

BY MASSAD F AYOOB 

First quantitative , documented look at ACTUAL POLICE 
EXPERIENCE with 9mm. and .45 police service autos . A 
no holds barred assessment of technical and tactical 
advantages of the popular combat auto pistols. 

To order: Police Bookshelf, Dept. SF , PO Box 122, Concord, 

NH 03301 or call toll free 800-624-9049. ONLY $9.95 plus 
$2.00 for shipping and handling. 



ing during Gator ’88 were seminars on clan¬ 
destine weapons by noted authority Jim 
Phillips and hands-on reptile classes by Joe 
Wasilewski and his dozen-odd snakes and 
gators. Knifemaker par excellence Bill 
Moran talked combat knives and John Witty 
led treks through the ’Glades. All this and a 
half-dozen night and water jumps made for 
a productive five days. 

Nighttime was marked by the arrival of 
numerous ice-cold kegs of beer, a welcome 
relief after Florida’s daytime tropical cloak. 
After chow the kegs would stand at the 
ready for the evening’s onslaught. By sun¬ 
rise most everyone had sacked out, except 
for a handful of German air force and navy 
types who took great pride in their ability to 
outlast everyone. They became a bit riled 
when out-gulped in round one of an organ¬ 
ized drinking competition by a rigger outfit 
during the last night’s festivities. 

Many found it odd that a civilian cared 
enough to invite the military to train on his 
private property — particularly the Ger¬ 
mans, since Duff had earned his reputation 
by killing a substantial number of their 
countrymen. 

“Understand that what I am today is 
different from what I was 45 years ago. I 
find satisfaction in being able to contribute 
to this training. I think I contribute now 
more than I did even when I was in the 
Army,” Duff says. 

“And I strongly believe in training the 
military . I think it’s important that a little bit 
of the heritage of the airborne is passed on to 
the men that are currently controlling Amer¬ 
ica’s destiny. We can’t let our history just 
fall through the cracks in the floor,” Duff 
said. “The Germans I’m training here are 
on the front lines of today’s battlefield.” 

Duff feels other civilians with the means 
should help out the armed forces if they can. 
“I’m the only one in the nation who does 
this. But then again, I have the facilities and 
the money to do it. I would encourage other 
civilians to be more sympathetic to the 
Army’s needs and try to be part of it. More 
Americans should wave the flag more often. 

“Don’t get me wrong. It’s not that I think 
I’m some sort of four-star general. I do this 
because I feel I’m contributing,” he added. 

Response among the troops to Gator ’88 
was universally favorable and they deeply 
appreciated Duffs efforts. There are few 
places you could meet such notables as 
Lieutenant General William Yarborough, 
leader of the legendary 509th Parachute In¬ 
fantry Regiment, Alan L. Pope, CIA pilot 
who flew 57 missions into besieged Dien 
Bien Phu and spent four years on death 
row in Indonesia after being shot down by 
communist Sukarno forces while flying 
for the CIA in the late ’50s. And Soldier 
of Fortune Magazine’s own demolitions 
editor John Donovan, who needs no intro¬ 
duction to our readers. 

Duff summed up our conversation by 
saying, “I like walking on the thin edge of 
things, in my personal life and in business. ’ ’ 
So far his approach seems to have served 
him well. 
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MILITARY SURPLUS 


BDU Wood., jkt. or pants, each.$22.95 

The complete set...$43.50 

BDU, Hot Weather, each . ..$24.95 

The complete set,.$47.50 

BDU, Desert, jkt. or pants, each ....$24.95 

The complete set. $47.50 

Tiger Stripes, jkt. or pants, each ....$24.95 

The complete set...$47.50 

Black Swat, jkt. or pants, each.$24.95 

The complete set...;. $47.50 

M65 Field Jacket, Woodland or OD$47.95 

M65 Field Jacket Liner, OD.$15.95 

MA-1 Pilots Jacket, OD or Black ....$45.95 

N3-B Arctic Parka, OD .$103.95 

N2-B Arctic Parka, OD.$79.95 

BDU Hat, with earflaps, Woodland ..$6.95 
G.l. Boonie Hat, Wood., Blk., Tiger ..$9.95 

Woodland Camouflage T-Shirt.....$5.25 

G.L Intermed. Cold Sleeping Bag ..$74.95 

G.l. Sleeping Pad, OD.$9.50 

LC-1 "ALICE" Pack, Medium, OD ..$44.95 

LC-2 "ALICE" Pack Frame...$44.95 

Pack and Frame together.$85.95 

G.l. Anglehead Flashlight, OD.$5.25 

G.l. OD 1-quart plastic canteen.$1.50 

G.l. Canteen Cup with wire handles $6.50 
G.l. 2-quart Canteen and Cover ....$14.95 

LC-1 Nylon Canteen Cover.$5.50 

LC-1 Nylon Suspenders.$11.95 

LC-1 Nylon Compass Pouch..$2.50 

LC-2 Nylon Pistol Belt, Med. or Lge. $7.95 
LC-1 Nylon Mag. Pouch, 30 round...$7.50 

G.l. Butt Pack. OD .. $12.95 

G.l. .45 Auto. Magazines.$4.95 

G.L M16 Magazines, 30 round.........$6.75 

G.L M-7 Shoulder Holster, Black ...$23.95 
G.L Hip Holster, Black................. .$17.95 

Meal Ready to Eat, Case.$55.95 

Individual Meal, our choice ..$5.25 

Dummy Hand Grenade, Pineapple .$4.95 
Dummy Hand Grenade, Baseball $4.95 

G.L Wet Weather Poncho, OD.$17.95 

G.L Wet Weather Poncho, Wood. .$26.95 

G.L Poncho Liner, Woodland.. $28.50 

USMC Combat Knife...$20.95 

USAF Pilots Survival Knife. $15.95 

US Navy "SEALS" Knife.$35.95 

G.L Waterproof Match Container.$1.25 

G.L Camouflage Facepaint .$1.95 

G.L Mechanics Tool Bag, OD ...... .$15.95 

USAF Pilots Sunglasses, Lge. Lens$27.95 
USAF Pilots Sunglasses, Sm. Lens$24.95 
G.L Rifiebore Cleaner, 3 for... ,$1.00 

For clothing please send sizes. Military 
manuals, ribbons, patches, badges, etc., 
paintball supplies and much more are also 
available. All Military items are genuine G.L 
and in new condition. 

For complete catalog send self-addressed 
stamped (650) envelope, outside U S. send 
$2.00 

ORDERING INSTRUCTIONS 

Cash, check or money order. Mastercard 
and Visa accepted. Minimum Postage, U.S. 
$2.75, foreign $7.00. 

J.R. SALES CO. 

12Q6-28th AVE. E. #D(F) 
ELLENTON, FL. 34222 
(813) 722-0380 

Orders only: (800) 777-1772 


PRISONER, 
PARATROOPER, 
PIRATE AND PATRIOT 

If what you’ve of read about Duff 
Matson has intrigued you enough that 
you want to learn more, I suggest obtain¬ 
ing a copy of his biography, The Devil's 
Bodyguard . This independently- 
published book, written by SOF contrib¬ 
utor Jim Phillips, is part biography, part 
war story and a good dose of personal 
philosophy. 

Within the 400-odd pages you’ll find 
ample anecdotes, from Duff as well as 
Allen Pope, General Yarborough and 
others, numerous photographs and a 
unique outlook on success, failure, life and 
death. Phillips has written a first-hand 
account of a relatively unknown, quiet, 
poetry-writing American hero. The kind of 
person who today is too often overlooked. 

The Devil's Bodyguard was written in 
close cooperation with Duff Matson and 
therefore lacks the objective edge re¬ 
quired in a hard-hitting biography. But 
what the book lacks in this regard it 
makes up in sincerity and earnestness. 

The Devil's Bodyguard — Prisoner , 
Paratrooper, Pirate and Patriot is available 
for $19.95 plus $3.00 shipping from Phil¬ 
lips Publications, Dept. SOF, P.O. Box 
168, Williamstown, NJ 08094. ^ 


GUN GRAB 

Continued from page 18 

v 0 Write letters to the editor. It is impor¬ 
tant that gun control advocates don’t 
dominate letters to the editor columns in 
newspapers. It is especially important that 
when they do write in that they are rebut¬ 
ted point by point Take it on yourself to 
do so. If you don’t, who will? 
v 0 Ask your newspaper to print both sides 
of the gun control issue Many newspap¬ 
ers have been printing the emotional out¬ 
bursts of gun control advocates without 
giving the other side a chance to respond. 
If yours is one of them, call them on it, 
either by writing a letter to the editor or by 
calling the editor and suggesting they get 
in touch with spokespeople for the NRA or 
gun owners. 

j^When gun control is the subject on 
radio talk shows, don’t let the gun- 
grabbers dominate the air waves. Call in 
and answer them. 

^ Sooner or later gun grabbing public 
officials have to run for election. When 
election time rolls around, make sure their 
records are known — and that their op- 
ponets have the campaign funds they need. 
v 0 If you’re not already a member, join 
the NRA. If you are, send it a special con¬ 
tribution. The Great Gun Grab of 1989 is 
a nation-wide assault, and defeating it will 
require millions of dollars and the efforts 
of millions of patriotic Americans. The 
time to get involved is now / ^ 


STEINER 

MILITARY-MARINE 

BINOCULARS 



PENETRATING IIGHTPOWER 


Steiner-Germany, the No. 1 Military 
binocular for more than 40 nations. The 
toughest, the brightest. From Israeli Com¬ 
mandoes to Special Forces to Navy Seals. 
When you put it on the line, demand the 
best. Get yourself a Steiner Binocular. 
Steiner. The right gear for the right man. 

The new Steiner 
7 x 50 Commander 
RS 2000 with built 
in compass and 
rangefinder. 



STEINER m 


Pioneur Markeilng & Research 

216 Haddon Ave., Westmont. NJ 08108 
{609} 854*2424 • (800) 257-7742 
In Canada: Steiner Optik Canada, Inc., 500 Ouellette Ave., 
Windsor, Ont., N9A 1B3, (519) 258-7263 


Celebrate July 4th & All Events 

CARBIDE CANNON 


BIG BANG! $29 95 



Mammoth Cannons shoot with a terrific 
BANG! Have a bang-up time at special 
events. Uses powered carbide ammo. Hun¬ 
dreds of shots for few cents. All metal con¬ 
struction with large, rugged cast iron wheels. 
Machined brass mechanism for easy loading 
and firing. Authentic tum-of-century design. 
Handsome decor when not in use. Made in 
USA to last a lifetime. Available in 3 sizes: 
9” cannon. $29.95 postpaid; 17” cannon, 
$59.95 postpaid; 25” cannon (shown here) 
with rapid firing and automatic loading, 
$75.95 postpaid. The larger the cannon the 
louder the bang! Carbide ammo, about 100 
shots, $3.00; 3 packs for $7.50. Send check, 
money order or phone. Visa, MasterCard 
accepted by mail or phone (215) 866-0777. 
Give card number and expiration. Money- 
back guarantee. 

The Conestoga Co., Inc. 

Dept. SO, P.O. Box 405 
Bethlehem, PA 18016 

□ SEND FOR FREE CATALOG □ 
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C.I.A. CLOTHING 



T-SHIRT- High quality, blue ringed shirt carries four 

color official 3” CIA crest: S-M-L-XL.$8.95 

NEW T-SHIRTS- Blue ringed shirts with large 8" CIA 
crests In full color: two styles: STAFF, LANGELY; or 

WEAPONS INSTRUCTOR: S-M-L-XL.$8.95 

POLO SHIRT- Best quality white polo with official 

3" CIA crest: shown above: S-M-L-XL..$17.95 

SWEAT SHIRT- Long sleeve white sweat shirt with 3" 

CIA crest; soft & durable; S-M-L-XL.$18.95 

HATS- Professional quality cloth/mesh hats: Available in 

black-blue/white-navy-camo.$7.95 

3"CIA PATCH- Best quality available!.$3.95 


N.I.C. INC. 1600 Fairfield, Suite 233-SD 
Shreveport, LA 71101 
24 hr. Order No. 1-31B-222-2970 (FREE catalog) 


Nam© _ 

Address _ 

City/State/ZIP_ 

Card #_Exp. Date_ 

P □ □ □ □ □ UPSCOD 

VISA M/C Check M/O Cash ($4,00 Extra) 



AFFORDABLE 
LEGENDS... 




we're 
w proud to 
present our 
semi-automatic .45 
caliber legends. 


THAT ANYONE 
CAN OWN. 

See your local ^ 
dealer or send 
$2.00 for color 
catalog. 


Auto-Ordnance Corporation 

Box SF-5, West Hurley. N.Y. 12491 (914) 679-7225 



$24.95 
THE 

ANARCHIST 

COOKBOOK 

by William Powell 

ThB original, once restricted, now available. 


HOW TO GET ANYTHING ON ANYBODY 

State of the art investigative/surveillance techniques from the 
worlds best intelligence organizations. "Possibly the most 
dangerous book ever published;" NBC News states S33.00 


ARMAUTE AR-180 $6.50 



• Operating instructions • Parts list with factory numbers 

• Assembly/disassembly details • Accessory list 

• Maintenance instructions • Specification list 

Factory publication, 23 pages, 35 photographs. 


$11.95 

MERCENARY’S 
MANUAL 
VO. II 

written by Terry Edwards 
edited by Robert K. Brown 

This technical book is the condensation of manuals, books, 
interviews, ARTICLES, and personal experience dealing with 
every aspect of the profession and is intended to broaden the 
knowledge and contribute to the survival of soldiers and meres. 
Paperback, 324 300 photos & UranitQL. 


SURVIVAL BOOKS 


11106 MAGNOLIA BLVD,, N. HOLLYWOOD. CA 91601 * ATTN. LOfll 
(BIB) 763-0004 OPEN 7 DAYS 

Prices subject i mjr • Catalog S2 00 ■ Orders paid with money order 
or credit card sent ■■■i-'iately personal check orders held 4 weeks 





HOW TO BE A 


BADBOYe 

SHARPENING THE MIND • HARDENING THE 
BODY • MAKING THE MONEY • USING 
THE RIGHT CONTACTS • BUILDING THE 
POWER BASE • PROJECTING YOUR NEW 
IMAGE • HAVING THE BEAUTIES • LIVING 
THE ADVENTURE 


TAKE IT NOW! 


THE KICK-ASS TAPE COURSE! $19.95 


SEND 
CHECK OR 


badboy; 


MONEY 

ORDER. 


DRAWER 1225, FAYETTEVILLE, AR 72702 


Name, 


Address--- 

City___ State/Zip_ 

Signature ____—-- 

l certify that I am over 18 years of age. 


imucY? 


Avoid BIG BROTHER. 
Best techniques for creating 
COMPLETE PRIVACY! 

■ Avoid Surveillance, Eavesdropping 

■ Become “Invisible 1 *’ to Investigators 

■ Stop Generating Financial Records 

■ Communications Privacy.. Phone, Mail 

■ How to Stay Out of Government Files 

■ Begin Eliminating Negative Records 

■ How to Create Helpful New Records 

■ Generating Quick Cash Income 

■ Hiding Your Assets ■ Privacy Afloat 

■ Banking Alternatives ■ “Low Profile” 

■ Privacy from Taxes ■ Nomadic Living 

■ Multiple Addresses 

■ Hideouts, Deep Cover 

■ How to “Disappear” 

ALL THE PRIVACY YOU 

WANT—and MORE! 

Don’t waitl Order TODAY!! 

ONLY $18.95 J»rj2g 

EDEN PRESS ™ sernmm 
11623 Slater "C”, Box 6410-AP, Fountain Valley, CA 92728 
Your (□ Regular P&H, $2.00 (Please add 
Choice {U FIRST CLASS, $5.00 to order-} 
(California residents please add 6% sales tax.) 
□ Send latest Book Catalog — FREE. 

Name.__ 

Address _ 

City _ 

State _ Zip__ 



Blitz action trauma 


A 

9mm=SPLAT! 


Expensive Ammunition 
for one purpose! 

"The destruction of 
a flesh and blood 
target!" 


Jk Designed in Germany following the 1972 
Olympic Disaster in Munich! 

* Incredible 77% one shot stopping rating! 

* 100% reliable loading and feeding! 

* Manufactured by Dynamite Nobel of 

Germany, a trusted name for years! 

* EACH BULLET IS HAND MACHINED! 

* Selected for use by intelligence agencies 

and security forces around the world! 

* 86 grain, 1450 FPS, solid copper nickel! 

* Enhanced penetration! (car doors, etc.) 

* When your survival depends on one shot, 
be ready with BAT! (Must be over 21!) 


2 Boxes for 

$79.00+2.oop&h 


i 


mm Box of 50 
39.95 + 2 .oop&h 


f~~) 1 am over 21 anti may legally purchase ammunition. 
Name__ 


City/State/ZIP _ 


_Exp. Date- 


Card * _ 

□ □ □ □ Bullets Shipped by 

VISA M/C Check M/O UPS only! 
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MTJZZELITE 

THE MUZZELITE BULL-PUP STOCK CREATES 
A RIFLE IN WHICH THE ACTION IS LOCATED 
BEHIND THE TRIGGER/PISTOL GRIP, 
RESULTING IN AN OVERALL LENGTH OF 
ONLY 26% 



$96.50 


MOLDED OF BLACK HI-IMPACT POLYMER TO 
FIT YOUR RUGER MINI-14/30 OR RUGER 
10/22 RIFLES. (Free Assault Sling Included) 


Designed for. 

• Sportsmen/Hunters • Mercenary Actions 

• Law Enforcement • Survivalists 

• SWAT Personnel • Security Personnel 

• Government Services • Body Guards/Couriers 

• Military Specialists • Home Security 

• Assault Forces • Militaria Collectors 

IMPORTANT! 

Specify which model when ordering. 

□ MZ14 (RUGER MINI-14/30) 

□ MZ1022 (RUGER 10/22) 

To order direct: Send cash, cashiers check or 
money order. Credit card (VISA or MC) or 
UPS C.O.D. orders call 1-715-457-2431. 
Wisconsin orders add 5% sales tax. 

(FAX # 1-715-457-6426) 

• RUGER Mini-14, JO/22 are Registered Trademarks of Sturm-Ruger& Co. Inc 


MUZZELITE CORP. 
P.O. BOX 100 

JUNCTION CITY, WJ 54443 


BULLETPROOF 

VEST 

Will stop the .357 Magnum, 9mm and 00 
Buck. Meets and exceeds “Threat Level 
Il-A” tested in accordance with the NILECJ- 
STD-0101.01. Weighs 2 3 A lbs. Fits easily 
under T-shirt. 



Front & Back Protector.$175.00 ppd. 

Detachable Side Panels.. $35.00 ppd. 


Officially tested by the U.S. Government 
Edgewood Arsenal at the Aberdeen Prov¬ 
ing Grounds under the U.S. Department 
of Justice Standards. State height, chest 
and waist measurements. 


MATTHEWS POLICE SUPPLY CO. 

(a division of David Matthews, Inc.) 

P.O. Box 1754 ‘ 

Matthews, N.C. 28105 



LEGIONNAIRES 
SURVIVAL 
BOOT KNIFE 

ONLY 
$ 1 2 95 

Add $1.05 HndL 


Model 

K-99-A 


Double edge 440 stainless steel blade. 
Full tang one piece construction. Leath¬ 
er sheath with quick release snap and 
metal boot/be It clip. Money Back 
Guaranteed If Not Fully Satisfied!! 


WESTBURY SALES CO. Dept BK-5-SF 

156 Post Avenue, Westbury, New York 11590 


GUN PARTS 

W A m CORPORATION 

SUCCESSORS TO NUMRICH ARMS 


THE WORLD’S LARGEST 
GUN PARTS SUPPLIERS 

PRESENTS ITS NEW #14 CATALOG 

Featuring an inventory of over 300 million gun pans 
in house. A 480 + page catalog with exploded drawings 
that are invaluable to thegunsmith orhobbyist.Cpm- 
mercial, military, antique and foreign gun parts 
(many exclusively available from us) are listed and 
priced along with accessories, surplus & specialty 
items. A veritable encyclopedia of gun parts, lhis 
catalog will pay for itself time and time again wlin 
information and time saved in identifying parts. 

SURFACE FOREIGN-$10.95 U.S. SC 95 
AIRMAIL WRITE FOR QUOTE Send D 


GUN PARTS CORP. BOX StfF-5, W. HURLEY. NY 12491 
914-579,3417 TELEX 145331 FAX914.&795B4& 


SPECIAL 
FORCES 
COMBAT 
MANUALS 

Knowledge Is Power 

SPECIAL FORCES SNIPER GUIDE/LOG 
BOOK: The SPECIAL FORCES manualon SNIPING. 

The manual covers in great detail HUMAN 
TARGETS. how to lead, angle of movement, correct 
weapon holds at various ranges. The manual also 
deals with wind, heat, mirage factors, extreme ranges 
& various lighting factors. Avery complete .308/7.62 
NATO TRAJECTORY TABLE for BALL & MATCH 
AMMUNITION is also included. Never before 
released to the public. 

$6.95 POST PAID S7.50 CANADA, ALSKA, 

CONT. US ON LY HAWAII 


SPECIAL FORCES VIETNAM PATROLL¬ 
ING RE-CON MANUAL: This manualwas put out 
by B-52 (PROJECT DELTA) per experience gained 
from COMBAT IN VIETNAM. Subjects covered 
include CAR-15/Xml 77 tips & techniques, how to set 
up & re-adapt LC-1 WEB GEAR. RE-CON TIPS, how to 
INFILTRATE & EXTRACT PATROLS. HOW TO DEAL 
WITH POWS. ORGINALLY PRINTED FOR SPECIAL 
FORCES PERSONNEL BOUND FOR VIETNAM. 
ILLUSTRATED, RARE. “A BIT OF HISTORY" & a 
wealth of information. 

$6.95 POST PAID S7.95 CANADA, ALSKA. 

(cont. US only) HAWAII 



BOTH MANUALS - SI 3.00 post paid 

SEND ORDERS TO: 

SIERRA SUPPLY DEPT. SOF 
P.O. BOX 1390 
DURANGO, COLO. 81301 
(303) 259-1822 

NO FOREIGN ORDERS 

Send $1.00 tor 1989 cafatog full of dependable 
merchandise and low prices. 


Be a DETECTIVE 


AND EARN YOUR RAD6E 


a t 


LICENSE 
INFORMATION 
ALL STATES 



• AUDIO/VISUAL 
PROGRAMS 


• ELECTRONIC EQUIP 


t * 


NO EXPERIENCE OR COLLEGE REQUIRED 
Men - Women - Learn from the experts. Train at home for an 
exciting part or full time career as a private detective or 
security consultant. Start your own business or work for 
others, Step-by-step you will learn how to conduct any 
investigation, how and where to find that first job. and 
much more. Credentials and employment assistance. 
The BEST training available at the BEST 
price. Prove it lo yourself by investigating 
before you invest. Send NOW for full facts. 


L a 


E9 


hsL 1973 


GLOBAL SCHOOL OF INVESTIGATION 
8ox 191S Hanover, Mass. 02339 ' 

Rush FREE lacls. Show me how t can learn at home to be a Private I 
Investigator No obligation. No salesman will call. 


_AGE_ 


I 


ADDRESS- 
CITY_ 


“For Ah Education That Works” 



DEVELOP THE BODY YOU'VE ALWAYS DREAMED OF. ADD 
INCHES TO YOUR CHEST, ARMS, AND THIGHS. SCULPT YOUR 
STOMACH, BUTTOCKS, AND CALVES. THE BODY SCULPTOR 
BURNS FAT, TONES MUSCLES. AND RELIEVES TENSION. 
ADJUSTABLE ELECTRICAL IMPULSES WORK YOUR MUSCLES 
MORE EFFECTIVELY THAN REGULAR EXERCISE. ITS 
MEDICALLY PROVEN, EFFORTLESS AND SAFEI 

USE IT AT HOME, IN THE OFFICE, TRAVELING, EVEN WHILE 
WATCHING T.V. OR READING. WE ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEE 
RESULTS IN 30 DAYS OR YOUR MONEY BACK. g-_ _ 

* COMPLETE INSTRUCTIONS 
- PORTABLE 

• EXPANDABLE 

* FREE CARRYING CASE 

• MAKES AN IDEAL GIFT! 


BODY SCULPTOR 400: 
4-PAD UNIT W/BATTERIES 
ONLY $159+$5 POSTAGE 
& HANDLING 


BODY SCULPTOR 800: 
8-PAD UNIT WBATTERIES & 
AC ADAPTER, ONLY $295+ 
$10 POSTAGE & HANDUNG 


CALL NOW FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
1 (800)428-7825 EXT. 33 

24 HRS/DAY 7 DAYS/WEEK 
FOR INFORMATION CALL (714) 854-5951 
OR SEND CHECK/MONEY ORDER TODAY TO: 


DAVID STEELE ENTERPRISES, INC. 
64 Lehigh Aisle, Suite 400, Irvine, CA 92715 
Sculptor 400 Qty_Sculptor 800 Qty_ 

□ Checks or Money Order Enclosed 

□ Visa/MC #,_ 

Name._ 

Address_ 

aty_ 


_Exp. Date_ 


_ State_ 
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TIMBERSHEPHERD® 


JC\ 



As featured in SWAT MAGAZINE, Nov. ’83, 
Survival Guide Magazine, Aug ’84, 
American Survival Guide Magazine, Feb, ’87, 

Cover feature story ATLANTA WEEKLY 
Atlanta Journal-Constitution Sunday 
Magazine, Jan 31,1988 


‘THE ULTIMATE K-9’ 


lr\ 


if 

if 

if 

if 

if 


if 

if 


Home & Family Protection 
All Trainers Dept, of Defense Certified. 
■Pups & Professional Training Available- 
Lifetime Replacement Guarantee for 
Genetic or Temperament Disorders. 

—Excellent With Children— 


if 

if 


if 


Shipping Available Worldwide 

"Developed and Bred Solely by "... 

LRRP K-9 SERVICES, INC. 

Box 1620 M-5D. Aiken, South Carolina 29602 
Phone 24 hours: 800-646-3351 or 803-649-5936 

• SEND $3.00 U.S. FUNDS FOR BROCHURE - 


if 




if 


if 


_Lf 


.if 


HO-CH1-M1NH5 


PACK A CLASSIC 
ON YOUR NEXT 
TOUR OF DUTY 



Please State Group No.: 

Group No. 1: (fits sizes 5-6) 

Group No. 2: (fits sizes 6Vfe-8) 

Group No. 3: (fits sizes 8VM0) 

Group No. 4: (fits sizes 1014-12) 

SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 

T. RUTTER 

Dept. SOF 

P.O. Box 5845 • Hollywood. FL 33083 

These rugged sandals are hand-crafted from actual tire 
casings and Inner tubes. Occasional*/ non-permanent 
mates may be left an skin, clothing and furniture. 


NEW6FT. “4 INI” TAKE-DOWN BL0WGUN 

New 1989 Survival.— Hunting‘‘Commando ""Mo(ieltf*v 


I 


Camouflage or Black ninja / 

“models add S3.00 each cun\. 


Hegular Range l-orZ-flc 
Models In Feet take downs, 

2 ft. 2(T$8.95 l n M J 
314 ft. | Iff 9.95 
4 V* ft. 220 10.95 
5Va ft. 30tT 11.95 

6 ft. 35CT 12.95 
3-piece "4-in-1 "Guns 
6 ft. 356 17.95 
8 ft. 450T 22.95 


M illions soldi’ Bewar e ol copies! 



* 


f 

H 9 ft. 556 24.95 „ 

|Add*2. 25 

■ EACH I 

1 guif. . 

* DEALERS -1 OR 2 PC. GUNS 

12-2 ft. $ 72.00 12 - 5 'Atl. $ 96.00 

1 12-314 ft. 79.00 12-6 It, 102.00 . 

’l 2 - 4 ’/i ft. 89.00 12-6 ft. 3 -pc. 120 . 0 r _ 

Lsn.KNT,POWERFUL,ACCURATE,bullot imparl!Kills gamil^ 

"kpc.sfslTai'f’i't. plinkiny. thrilling sjjurt! Astound friends! Ciimprossnd broatb gives 

_ rrilli: po wer! Pierces v/ wood!NO TOY! Rugged aliiminuni. Idonl gi lt! 1 (Ml steel 

darts, instmr. l^ jgMgi(W^ 3 . 95 , 20 flr$K.«) 5 . 5 flO/$t ii.OO, KS 25 . 00 .rf 
1 t) 0 $H.im, 20 l)t$ 16 . 86 . 500 ,s:in. 8 «.I ilBBT. in am 11 VM l 12 . 55 . 00 . 224 /$ 1 U.il;i, 5 f> 

_ 31 quivers! labels! poisoninfu! iuirr> r oas 

sam el r>QO ( l,ei- i mf^]saine+ nOO darts + free t pnn!ffnBEl.snmni 1100 , 1 free 7 
imn! IlHUHtA siime t KtlMl- free 8lh gun! 10-day money back guar. Lifetime breakage 
umir pDav Smji e Send rash check. M.O.Millions sold! USA Made Use 10-Davs No Ffek 1 


VI0M, 1VI.W., MIVI.A. VV.V.Lf. S20MINIMUM I 1-800-541-4100 

TOLL FREE 24-KRS. 1-800-222-3119 ORDER DESK 

Blowgun World, Inc., Box 25183-S, Salt Lake City, UT 64125 




Learn from experts... 

$25 to $75 
PER HOUR 

PRIVATE INVESTIGATIONS 

High Demand For Trained 
Professionals 
Rapid Growing Profession 

Career Training 

• Be Your Own Boss 
• Open Your Own Agency 
• Financially Rewarding 
• Mentally Challenging 

Residence Training, our school or video in 
your home. Licensed and approved by 
Department of Education. Write or call for 
information video and brochure. 

United Detective Schools 
161 High Street S.E.,# 124 
Salem, OR 97301 
1-503-378-1811 




For Color Catalog Send $3.00 To: 


THE QUARTERMASTI 

Dept. SF. 750 Long Beach Bl 
Long Beach, CA 90813 


Catalog Features: Military, Tactical 
& Survival Equipment, Rappelling 
Gear, Boots, Knives, Firearm 
Accessories, Jackets 


jimritno 

ACTION! 


WITH OUR NEW FULL COLOR 
MILITARY & EQUIPMENT 
CATALOG YOU’LL BE SET! 


THE HOUND DOG 


Sniffs Out Hidden Transmitters 

Throughout the world today, corporations, professional 
men. and businessmen are spending millions annually to in¬ 
sure privacy in their offices and homes where Important plans 
and policy making decisions are discussed and formulated. 
The "HOUND DOG" is a wise investment for anyone who has 
reason lo believe that an eavesdropping device is now hidden, 
or may be hidden in the future, tn either home or office. No 
radio transmitter, no matter how well it may have been hid¬ 
den. can escape detection by the "HOUND DOG" 

The ’’HOUND DOG" is an advanced electronic instrument 
designed for the sole purpose of locating hidden transmitters 
An average size office or room can be thoroughly searched in 
only a matter of minutes. The "HOUND DOG" snifts oul any 
transmitters hidden m pictures, wails, desks, chairs, etc „ 
regardless of their operating frequency. 

The "HOUND DOG" is simple to use Single knob adjust¬ 
ment calibrates the meter and any transmitter signal received 
is indicated by the meter movement By simply sweeping the 
probe past walls, chairs, pictures, desks, etc the presence 
of any transmitter will cause a rise in the meter reading The 
meter reading will continue to rise as the probe approaches 
the transmitter 

We believe you will find the "HOUND DOG" outperforms 
most other units selling for several times the price This item 
has been built since 1962. Each one is backed by a 3-year 
warranty by us. 

Meter Calibrate 


Probe 


extends to 
16 inches 


0 A 


SIZE.. 1.6x24x8.2 INCHES $195.00 

USES A COMMON RADIO BATTERY 



Super Powerful 
FM TRANSMITTER 

Marty times more powerful han other transmitter. 
Transmits up to mite to any FM radio -Easy to 
Assemble Kit - up to 9V battery (not kid } 


$19.95 


Call 407-725-1000 or send $195.00 plus $5.00 shipping for Hound 
Dog and $19.95 and $1.00 shipping for FM Transmitter to USI 
Corp. P.O. Box SF-2052, Melbourne, FL 32902. COD’s OK. For a 
catalog of transmitters, voice scramblers & other specialty items 
endose $2.00 to USI Corp. 
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A BREED APART 

Wolf Kennel 



When you think of a wolf many 
thoughts go through the mind. 
Thoughts such as "savage/' "fierce/' 
"ravenous/' and "cruel" are among the 
first, then "awe" and "respect," Through 
our interbreeding you can have a piece of 
the wilderness in a Timberwolf-Husky 
cross. Get an animal that looks like a 
wolf. "You get what you pay for!" Send 
$2.00 for Illustrated Pamphlet. 

A BREED APART 

P.O. Box 8805 
Greensboro, NC 27419 
(919) 685-4731 


CLOAK & DAGGER 
COLLECTABLES 



SWEATSHIRTS 3” left breast logo $19.00 

SWEATSHIRTS 9" centered logo $19.00 

HOOD SWEATSHIRTS 3 M left breast logo $25.00 
SWEATPANTS 3" logo $19.00 

SWEATSHORTS 3" logo $15.00 

T-SHIRTS 9” centered logo $9.00 

TANK TOPS 9" centered logo $10.00 

SATIN JACKETS Red, White, Blue, Black $50.00 
Sizes available Medium, Large, Extra-Large 
BASEBALL CAPS One size fits all $8.00 

PATCHES Iron-on $5.00 Sew-on $4.50 

COFFEE MUGS 18oz. $10.00 

BEER STEINS 23oz. $13.00 


Cloak & Dagger Publications 

P.O.Box 8301 Hooper, Utah 84315 

Visa/MasterCard - Money Orders - Cash C.O.D. 
UPS Shipping & Handling $2.50 
Catalog $2.00 - FREE with order! 
Personal checks held for bank clearance. 


THE ADVENTURE 
CONTINUES... 





136 pages of high quality and functional 
gear; genuine military clothing and equip¬ 
ment for outdoors, survival and the 
streets. Send $3.00 for copy of our full 
color catalog. 

Name:__ 

Address:-*- 

City:_ 

State: _ 

Mail This Ad To: 


-Zip:- 


U.CMLRY-0: 

WORLD'S FINEST MILITARY AND ADVENTURE EQUIPMENT 


Dept. SF05 

[ 2855 Centennial Ave., Radcliff, KY 40160-9000 
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*SOF 


OUTFITTERS OF THE PROFESSIONALS 

SOF EXCHANGE • P.O. Box 687, Boulder, CO 80306 » Phone 1-800-3231776 opr. 131. 


T-SHIRTS! • T-SHIRTS! • T-SHIRTS! • T-SHIRTS! I 



#1008 
Visit Lebanon 
Tan $9.95 


AEROFLOT 

__ 


OFFICIAL AIRLINES OF 
THE AFGHANISTAN 
INVASION WITHDRAWAL 


Aeroflot 
Silver with 
design in Red 
$10.95 



T-Shirts available in S, M, L, XL. SUB TOTAL 

XXL available for $1.00 addition¬ 
al. Please Include $1.75 for the Postage & Handling 
first Item ordered, Include 75c for 
each additional Item for postage (CotoTieS 

and handling. Overseas orders 
add 30%. Please allow 4-6 weeks 

. -x ■ l. TOTAL 

for delivery. 


SOF EXCHANGE 

Mail to: SOF EXCHANGE, ST 5/89, P.O. Box 687, Boulder, CO 80306 


We accept telephone orders on MasterCard and VISA — call toll-free — 
1-800-323-1776, operator 131. NEW! FAX YOUR ORDER 303-444-5617! 


PAYMENT: □ VISA □ MASTERCARD □ CHECK ENCLOSED □ COD 

CARD #_ 

EXPIRATION DATE_ 

NAME_ 

ADDRESS_ 

CITY_STATE_ZIP_ 

For customer service calls, dial (303) 449-3750. 
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CLASSIFIED 


CURRENT REQUIREMENTS — $2.00 per word per Inser¬ 
tion — $40.00 minimum. AH ads MUST BE PREPAID and 
received by the 1 st, four months prior to issue cover date. 
Ad copy must be typed or written clearly with authorizing 
signature, a telephone number (for our files) and full pay¬ 
ment. Advertisers Offering Information packets for a fee 
must send a sample of packet (packets will not be re¬ 
turned). Name, address and telephone number are to be 
included in your word count. EXAMPLE: P.O. Box 693 = 2 
words; 80306 = 1 word. Abbreviations such as Dl, SGT, 
20mm, U.S., etc., count as one word each. Hyphenated 
words and telephone numbers are counted as two words. 
No personal services ads accepted. We reserve the right 
to refuse, delete or change any copy which we determine 
to be objectionable. Mail classified ads with payment to 
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE, Classified Dept., P.O. Box 693, 
Boulder, CO 80306. 


READERS OF BOTH DISPLAY AND CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING ARE ADVISED THAT SOLDIER OF 
FORTUNE MAGAZINE DOES NOT VERIFY VALIDI¬ 
TY OF EVERY ADVERTISEMENT AND/OR THE 
LEGALITY OF EVERY PRODUCT CONTAINED 
HEREIN. SHOULD ANY READER HAVE A PROB¬ 
LEM WITH PRODUCTS OR SERVICES OFFERED 
BY AN ADVERTISER, HE SHOULD SEEK ASSIST¬ 
ANCE FROM HIS NEAREST POSTAL INSPECTOR 
AND ALSO CONTACT OUR ADVERTISING DE¬ 
PARTMENT. SOLDIER OF FORTUNE DOES NOT 
INTEND FOR ANY PRODUCT OR SERVICE ADVER¬ 
TISED TO BE USED IN ANY ILLEGAL MANNER. 


NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be 
products for which sale, possession 
or interstate transportation may be 
restricted, prohibited or subject to 
special licensing requirements in 
your state. Purchasers should con¬ 
sult the local law enforcement au¬ 
thorities in their area. 


APPAREL 


SPECIAL FORCES TIGERSTRIPE UNIFORMS 1968 Pattern 
worn on Special Ops and in the movie “THE GREEN BE¬ 
RETS” $70 Suit, Shortbrimmed Boonie Hats $16.00. AHA, Box 
21606, Denver, CO 80221. MasterCard and Visa Accepted! 

(139) _ 

CAPS, WITH MILITARY insignias of elite fighting forces. Send 
SASE for illustrated folders. A&D Products, Box 286-S059, 
Belair, MD 21014, (140) _ 

FRENCH ARMY CAMOUFLAGE UNIFORMS Current Issue 
F-1 Suits in “LIZARD” Pattern Camo $69.00 Suit, Matching 
Camo Cap $17.00, A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221. 

(139) _ 

FAMOUS GERMAN JACK BOOTS $59 ppd. Sz 6-12 United 
Supply. Used #1 condition. Catalog 1000’s items $1.00. 
AMMO DUMP, 2607 Hennepin #405, Minneapolis, MN 55408. 

(140) 



W.W. 


AFRICA-KORP. CAP & GOGGLES 

German 1942 Mtg ORIGINALsand 4 dust gogflles, 
still m their pocket pouch, 
j Tan 01c. caps =New REPLICA StateS*M-or 
Lg. Size. Both - Only $39.00 

We pay postage Our 250 page fully illustrated 
catalog $5 00 (FREE with order) 


OVER 40.000 ITEMS IN STOCK 


Box 2063 -F St. Louis, MO 63158 


RCGIMCNTVU INSIGNIA & WEAPONRY 

SAS • RAF • BLACK UJATCH 
\\ • PARA • RM • CRMCRONS 
ASDG • AN • GUARDS etc. 



Import Cotolog $2.00 
BRITISH ACGflUA IMPORTS 

Deportment-6 

P.O. Box 50473 " Noshvflle, TN 37205 


PORTUGESE CAMOUFLAGE FIELD JACKETS Lightweight 
Jacket in “LIZARD" Pattern Camo NEW $48.00, A.H.A., Box 
21606, Denver, CO 80221. (139) _ 

JR CAMO BDU JACKETS $15; 2 for $26. Pants $12; 2 for 
$22. ail ppd, Sz 8-18, used, washed. Huge catalog $1. AMMO 
DUMP, 2607 Hennepin #410, Minneapolis, MN 55408. (140) 

FOREIGN CAMOUFLAGE UNIFORMS Unissued, best 
prices, vast inventory. Brazilian, Omani, Indian, German, 
Pakistani, Iraqi, Egyptian, many others. Send for lastest listing. 
812-876-2171. Western Survival, PO Box 48, Spencer, IN 
47460. (140)_ 


BOOKS * MAGAZINES 


FREE SEARCH Any book located. Send $2 for 250 nonfiction 
intelligence titles. (Refundable with purchase). Send book re- 
quests to ELM, Box 4176, Annapolis, MD 21403. (139) 

UNARMED COMBAT Survive the Streets! New, ultra- 
powerful self-defense system. Hardcore book reveals secrets. 
$13.00. Ubra Enterprises, P.O. Box 31719, Dept. SOF, San 
Francisco, CA 94131-0719. (140)_ 


CLANDESTINE ALARMS MANUAL $15. M.O. to Phoenix 
Manuals Ste. 107 3131 E. Thunderbird, Phoenix, AZ 85302. 
Allow 6 weeks. (139) _ 

MENTAL FIRE POWER) Demolish defense fallacies with 
high-caliber thinking! For U.S. Strategic Superiority: Under¬ 
standing Defense monthly. Free sample. 1633 Best Lane, 
Eugene, OR 97401. (143) _ 

TRACE MISSING PERSONS big money and adventure with 
our proven professional techniques. Learn how in our critically 
acclaimed bestseller. Send $14.95 to Tower Hill Press, PO Box 
1132, Doylestown, PA 18901. (154) _ 

“101 WAYS TO EASE OUT OF THE RAT RACE”... start 
planning NOW! Over 200 pages tell how to change identity, 
drop your cost of living to zero, make your earnings tax free, 
where to move for privacy and much more! $14.95 to: Cheribe 
Publishing Co, Box 100, Wolverton, MN 56594. (139) 

DIVORCE DIRTY TRICKS Protect property. Win custody. 
Sharpest tactics revealed. 228-page book, $16.95. Visa/MC 
accepted. EDEN PRESS, PO Box 8410-DD, Fountain Valley, 
CA 92728. (140) _ 

RHODESIAN/SOUTH AFRICAN WAR BOOKS unobtainable 
USA. Write: SABS, PO Box 1645, Aiberton 1450, South Africa. 
Catalog $1. (140) _ 

ORIGINAL CIA Black Book of improvised weapons, 2 giant 
volumes reduced to pocket size. $12.95 ppd. GROUND 
ZERO, PO Box 228A, Croton, OH 43010. (140) _ 

IS YOUR LIFE WORTH 3 BUCKS? Our new catalog of milit¬ 

ary, outdoor & survival gear is! Dog Tags $5.50/set. Ground 
Zero, PO Box 228A, Croton, OH 43013. (140) 


LATEST MODEL 6 SHOT 

ITALIAN AUTOMATIC TEAR GAS GUN 


ONLY 


$ 9 p?smiD 



Fires 22 cal. tear 
aas or blank ammo. 

Solid metal. 6 shot, clip 
fed. Rapid firing. With In¬ 
structions. 

For self-protection, theatre, dog 
training, sports. Purchaser must 
be over 21. Money back guarantee, 

WESTBURY SALES CO. 

V^Dept. TA-5-SF, 156 Post Avenue, Westbury, New York 11590 


no Shipmant to 
New York « 
Califcunis- 


INTRIQUE PUBLICATIONS 

SURVIVAL • DISGUISE • PRIVACY 
LEGAL SELF HELP • UNDERGROUND BUSINESS 
NEW IDENTITY • NEW WAYS OF FIGHTING BACK 
THESE AND MANY MORE CONTROVERSIAL 
SUBJECTS AVAILABLE 

HUGE 64-Pg DISCOUNT CATALOG — $1,00 (ref.) 

INTRIQUE • 1008X Tenth St. Sacramento, CA 95814 


TELEPHONE LISTENING DEVICE 



size 1 cu. in. 


Record telephone conversations in your oflice or 
home Connects between any cassette or tape 
recorder and your telephone >ine. Starts auto¬ 
matically when phone is answered. Records both 
sides of conversation Stops recorder when 
phone ts hung up. 


$ 19.95 


EACH Oly Dsc Avail 


Super Powerful 
FM TRANSMITTER 

Many times more powerful than other transmitters 
Transmits up to '!* mile to any FM radio -Easy to 
Assemble Kit - up to 9V battery (not mci.) 

For catalog ol Transmitters. Voce Scramblers and 
other specatty items, enclose $2 00 to USI Corp 

Call 407-725-1000 or send $19.95 + $1,00 
shipping per Item to: USI Corp., P-O. Box 
SF-2052, Melbourne, FL 32902 COD’S OK. 



THE INTELLIGENCE UBRARY Many unusual informative 
books on Electronic Surveillance, Weapons, Investigations, 
Unusual Technologies, Documents, etc. Free Brochures: 
MENTOR, Dept. G-2, 1549 Asbuiy Park NJ 07712. (141) 


THE BEST OF JEFF COOPER! To Ride, Shoot Straight, and 
Speak the Truth is a hardcover collection of essays on 
firearms, shooting techniques and more. Send $29.50 ppd to: 
Paladin Press, PO Box 1307-9DQK, Boulder, CO 80306. (303) 
443-7250. (139) _ 

NEW BOOK CATALOG 150-page catalog describes over 300 
fascinating titles. The best books available on weaponry and 
dozens of other subjects I Send $1 to: PALADIN PRESS, PO 
Box 1307QT, Boulder, CO 80306. (140) 


WWII GERMAN 

INFIELD CAPS 

for African Corps. Division 

ONLY IN $ft 

SMALL SIZE Jf 

CLOSE OUT 

/S^i945 CANADIAN 
COLLECTORS 

GREEN BERET 

ONLY IN Si A 

SIZE 7S, XU ea. 

Add $3.00 for shipping anc 

hondling,_ 




SUPPORT 

SOF 

ADVERTISERS 


UNUSUAL BOOKS 


OVER 900 TITLES—ALL AT DISCOUNT PRICES! 

MANY AVAILABLE NOWHERE ELSE 
PRIVACY • UNDERGROUND BUSINESS • NEW IDENTITY 
BLACK MARKET • LEGAL SELF-HELP • SURVEILANCE 
SURVIVAL • DISGUISE • CRIME • REVENGE • CHEMISTRY 
EXOTIC WEAPONS • FIREWORKS • LOCATING PERSONS 
PLUS MANY OTHER CONTROVERSIAL SUBJECTS-DISCOUNTED ' 
HUGE 112 PAGE DISCOUNT CATALOG-SI (Ref.) 


ANVIL • Box 640383F » El Paso, TX 79904 


PAGER HOLSTER 


PRESS BUTTON, 
CASE FLIPS 
OPEN. LABEL 
MAY VARY. 


FITS: DAVIS DERRINGERS 

BAUER, BROWNING .25 AUTOS 
FREEDOM ARMS .22LR, 1" BARREL 
N. AMERICAN ARMS .22LR, iy 8 ff 

$19.95 plus $1.50 S&H, or two for $34.95 

SPLIT SECOND SECURITY, INC. 

P.O. BOX 16142-S, HOUSTON, TX. 77222 | 



ARREST Violators!] 



Wear the Badge of a 

DETECTIVE 


NO PREVIOUS TRAINING NEEDED 

• Your spirit of adventure, danger, and 
self reliance can lead, you to an excit¬ 
ing career opportunity. Solve myster¬ 
ies, bring criminals to justice, protect 
the innocent. Experts guide you every 
step of the way. Men and women 
needed to work in challenging situa¬ 
tions, withstanding hardships, 
L make on the spot decisions, 
j Learn the latest investiga¬ 
tive techniques using special 
law enforcement equipment 
. . the same equipment 
used by the FBI, the CIA, and the Secret Service. Start your 
own investigative agency. Save up to 25% and more on all 
equipment. Send for free details. 

Approved by CaUf. Dept, of Public Instruct. 

r THE ROUSE SCHOOL of Special Detective Training _ 

I DEPT. SF904, P.O. Box 25750, Santa Ana, CA 92799 J 

Rush me your "Detective" Career Ktt—No salesman will call. | 


:• Equlputi 

Kltt. 

vritfciw TiltplMMa, Lap 
natstm, lockplck Gum. 
•tftt-PTMf Wit*. tafrerH 

MfttScoptt, Rin*HIm 
glXjHMX—Pint Much. 
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NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be 
products for which sale, possession 
or interstate transportation may be 
restricted, prohibited or subject to 
special licensing requirements in 
your state. Purchasers should con¬ 
sult the local law enforcement au¬ 
thorities in their area. 


TRACE MISSING PERSONS big money and adventure with 
our proven professional techniques. Learn how in our critically 
acclaimed bestseller. Send $14.95 to Tower Hill Press, PO Box 
1132, Doylestown, PA 18901. (142) _ 

WORLD INTEL REPORT Hot spots! Weapons! Intel! Analysis! 
US$3 for sample. US$32.50 for 24 issues (one year guaran¬ 
teed) Robert C. Smith, PO Box 1265, Merchantville, NJ 08109- 
0265. (141)_ 


FREE CATALOG 


UNIQUE 

ESPIONAGE & MILITARY MEMORABILIA 


Historical ^flilitaro ,Art anb (Collectibles 
P.O. BOX 1806 - SF Lafayette, CA 94549 
Phone 24 hours (415) 283-1771 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


YOUR IDEAS - MAKE MONEY Free information — Act Now 
Smart Publishing Company, 2968 W. Ina, Suite #115, Tucson, 
AZ 85741. (139) _ 

IMPORT-EXPORT, a home business, or a great side business 
for adventurers. Details. Birdco, Box 1249-SF, Chiefland, FL 
32626. (139) 

BUMPERSTICKER PRINTER Cheap, Simple, Portable, Free 
Details, Bumper, PO Box 22791 (ABM), Tampa, FL 33622. 

( 140 ) _ 

BE A GUN DEALER! Buy firearms wholesale! Kit includes 
license application, instructions, advice. Sell from home/apart¬ 
ment. $5. Sandhill Arms, Dept. SF1, Box 336, Roswell, NM 
88202. (139)_ 


COLLECTORS 


WW2 GERMAN MILITARIA: Insignia, flags, medals, uni¬ 
forms, daggers, camouflage, books. World's biggest catalog 
$2. Krupper, Box 177SF, Syracuse, NY 13208. (150) _ 

WORLDWIDE authentic military medals, wings, insignia. Five 
different medals from 5 different countries $98.50, Catalogue 
$2 cash. Invicta, 740 Gladstone, Ottawa, Canada. KIR 6x5. 
(144) _ 

WHO KILLED KENNEDY? Assassination research materials. 
Videocassettes, photographs, literature, Zapruder film. Cata¬ 
logue: $3. Collector’s Archives, Box 2, Beaconsfield, Quebec. 
H9W 5T6. (150) _ 

WWI RELIC INVESTMENTS! Telephone "hot” line. From 
common daggers, helmets, uniforms, weapons and medals to 
rare investment items. What do you need? We'll locate and 
ship. We also buy. Call John at 612-689-1146. (141) 

RHODESIAN AND SOUTH AFRICAN BADGES medals, 
books and militaria. Send $1 for list. Kaplans, Box 890638, 
Lyndhurst, 2106 Johannesburg, South Africa. (140) 



‘INTERNATIONAL’ COMBAT TRAINING 


BRIGADE SECURITY FORCES 

P.O. BOX 1237. MOORESVILLE, NC 28115 USA 
BROCHURE SI . 00 PHONE (704) 663-6740 


TAKE THE INITIATIVE - Invest in an Exciting and High Paying 
Career. Brigade is a Complete Internationa! Small Arms and Elite 
Forces Training Facility. 

Brigade teaches Modern International Firearms Tactics with 
Superior Tactical Firearms - PROVEN IN COMBAT. Our Com¬ 
petitors continue to teach out Dated Tactics with Inferior 
Firearms. You owe it to Yourself and Loved Ones to get the 
Very Best Training in the World - By PROFESSIONALS. 


U-BOAT CAPTAIN'S CAP 

iWhiLr top Gold insignia and visor braid 
Leather chin strap State size wanted S89.00 

Knights Cross with its 17” neck ribbon 
a'nd oak leaf with swords $21.00 

We pay postage. Our 224 page fully 
illustrated catalog (free with order) $5.00 

W.W. #2 Lid., Box 2063 "F, St. Louis, MO 63158 



Gl SUPPLY R.D. #10, BOX 10419 - Dept. SOF 
Gi N NEWTON, N J. 07860 

J U S. LARGE COMBAT 

. FIELD PACK 

.... with FRAME (LC2 ilice pack) 


118 


00 


_ _ _ SPECIAL 

Original and current Gi issue Long Range Special 
Mission Model has a total of 6 outside pockets. 
‘D 1 rings Inside the main compartment to shorten 
pack il not filled to capacity. Our pack is complete 
with GI Frame straps, Kidney Belt, etc. Rip Stop 
O.D. Nylon will carry 70 lbs. easy. 

ORDERING INSTRUCTIONS: Honey Order, personal 
checks or Visa & Master Card gladly accepted. NO 

- - COD's. All merchandise is lOOVo guaranteed. Residents 

3£(201)948-6260^$ ol Alaska, Hawaii and Puerto Rico add 51V (or shipping, 


Send $2.00 
For 200 Item Catalog! 


EDINBURGH MILITARY TATTOO 


on Video for the first time 


75 minutes of pageantry, precision formation marching ond -military 
ceremonial splendor, 


BRITISH ftEGHUfl IMPORTS 

Department 6 

P.O. Box 50473. * Nashville. TN 37205 


VHS 

ONLY 


$39.95 


FREEDOM COUNTRY 



20 BIG acres in WESTERN MONTANA, starting at $9850. 
Trout fishing, backpacking, camping. Elk, deer, moose, 
bear. ADJACENT to National Forest, near established towns. 
Yellowstone and Glacier National Parks nearby. GUARAN¬ 
TEED ACCESS, INSURED TITLE, WARRANTY DEED. FREE 
color brochure, photos, maps. 

-FULL MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE- 
CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-592-5990 
TREASURE STATE RANCHES 
210 Milwaukee Street, Dept. 5 
Deer Lodge, Montana 59722 - (406) 846-1000 


NOW AVAILABLE! 


The Original 



Add 5% Shipping & In*, in U.S.A. 
- Foreign Add 25% — 


NOTE THESE BUlLWHIPS 

ABE NOT TOVS & HOT CHEAP' 

FOREIGN MADE SOUVENtflS 

- THEY ARE GENUINE, 


ADVENTURER’S™* 

BULLWHIP 

Thick, 
High-Grade 
Leather 

From- 

CATTLE BARON™ LEATHER CO. 

SOUP LEATHERCQBE - The OHH3WAL As 
Used in EXPEtHTWflS Around the World 
HAND-PUUTiO, THICK, Genuine 


Permanent TWCOP 
Original “'Ruddy- 
Brown” Color 

• LEATHER COVERED 

HANDLE & 8ALL W/ 

TARGET USE W7 TM WWST L °° P 

PRICES: ORIGINAL 10 R. Length $129.95 
Extra Long 12. R. $149.95 
LEATHER BELT CARRIER $9-95 
• A FORMIDABLE SURVIVAL TOOL * 

When Swung Property,. KJNFTK ENERGY Makes 

the TIP Of the ADVENTURER'S BULLWHIP- MOVE 

Ar qyffiffl r gTPffS ffllHP, 

• WHF-HANDLMG Instructions Inducted. 

The HIGHEST QUALITY. TOUGHEST BULLWHIPS 
Available - Perfectly BALANCED For ACCURACY. 


CREDIT CARD PHONE ORDERS Call (512) 697-8900 
Send VISA CATTLE BARON LEATHER CO. 

te MC, Check P.O. Box 100724 Dept. SOF-5 

Bor M.O. To SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS 78201 


VIETNAM VETS & COLLECTORS Combat tapes, books, 
souvenirs, posters, militaria and more. Send two 25c stamps 
for catalog. Bien Hoa Productions, (DSOF), Box 56, Fayettevil- 
le, AK 72702. (140) _ 

BRfTISH MILITARIA Authentic collectibles for the serious col¬ 
lector, from the 1800's through WWI!, send $5 for catalog, $12 
overseas. British Collectibles Ltd., Dept. A, 2113 Wilshire 
Blvd., Santa Monica, CA 90403. (140) _ 

BRmSH/SCOTTISH MIUTARIACOLLECTORS REGIMEN- 
TAL Insignia, Blazer Crests, Ties, Plaques, Tankards, etc., of 
Elite British/Scottish Regiments. SAS, Para, Guards, etc., and 
FtAF. Also Scottish Clan Regalia, weaponry and miniatures. 
Import catalog $2. BRITISH REGALIA IMPORTS, Dept. 6, PO 
Box 50473, Nashville, TN 37205. (140) _ 

WWII WAR SOUVENIRS! Includes daggers, swords, helmets, 
everything! Illustrated catalog $10. (refundable) Disco, Box 
331-X, Cedarburg, Wl 53012. (143) _ 

BRITISH WWII STEEL HELMET w/liner and chin straps, VG. 
$14.95 pp. Send $1. for current listings: Globe Militaria, inc., 
RFD 1 Box 269, Keene, NH 03431. (139) _ 

VIETNAM COLLECTOR? Patches, books, Dl pins, T-shirts. 
Catalog $1. SATGONG, Box 177VF, Syracuse, NY 13208. 
(150) _ 

WWII RELICS! Cheaper than Globe, WWII Ltd, Collector’s 
Armory! Flags, daggers, medals, insignia, helmets. Illustrated 
catalog $5 (refundable). Relics, Box 261-D, Cambridge, MN 
55006. (139)_ 


EMPLOYMENT 


POLICE, SECURITY Investigation jobs are open now ... 
nationwide. Entry level and experienced. Send SASE for in¬ 
formation. PSIC/FO, PO Box 1562, Decatur, IL 62525. (139) 

OVERSEAS, STATESIDE $100 to $1000 daily. Now hiring. 
FREE list. Zincs 117, Box 13110, Las Vegas, NV 89112. (140) 

JOBS: CRUISESHIPS, TUGS, SHIPS, RIVERBOATS, OIL¬ 
RIGS: Women-Men. Work month-home month. USA plus 
overseas. Information $3. Marine Employment, Box B242, 
Central, IN 47110. (141) 


FIREARMS • ACCESSORIES 


MAGS MAGS MAGS: Standard and large capacity magazines 
available for most pistols and rifles, modem and obsolete. 
FREE SHIPPING on all orders. For FREE price list write to: 
PATHFINDER SALES, PO Box 10707, Gladstone, MO 64118. 
( 139 ) 


FOR SALE 


IVORY TUSKS Rhino horns—acquired prior to 1970 in Africa. 
Call Bernard 8:30-11:30 A.M. 303-232-2575. (139) _ 

SURVEILLANCE-COUNTERMEASURES! Weapons, Secret 
Devices, more ... “Huge” complete catalog $5 (refundable). 
Protector, PO Box 520294, Salt Lake City, UT 84152.(139) 

CAMO LCD WATCHES O.D. Band; Camo Face, Quartz 
Movement $4.50 or 3 for $10.00. A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, 
CO 80221. (139) 


CABLE-TV BOXES 


1 Descramblers • Converters 


FREE CATALOG 


TRANS-WORLD CABLE CO. 
12062 Southwest 117th Ct. } Suite 126 
Miami, Florida 33186 
800-442-9333 


VIETNAM 
VETERANS 
RINGS 

cWMF/F. Hart 
Royalties go to Vietnam 
Veterans Memorial Fund 

Cast in stainless steel. Expertly modeled 
Vietnam Veterans’ statue and the RVN medal 
are displayed in bold relief on ring sides. Bezel 
reads VIETNAM VETERAN. 


Red or Blue European spinel stones .... . $69.95 

Marine Com emblem mounted on red stone .... — $79.95 
Green spinel and blrthstones available . $79.95 


Size accuracy is very important due to the hardness of 
the metal. Allow 6-8 weeks delivery times. Add $2.00 
for shipping. 

Major Don Wortman, USAF Retired 
EAGLE LTD *1051 Opal Dr. 
Prescott, AZ 86303»(602) 778-5656 
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STEM GUN KfTS complete with blank receiver tube, bluep¬ 
rints, template, instructions. $19.95 freight paid. D&G Sales, 
PO Box 322, Moline, IL 61265. (141) _ 

JANE FONDA SUCKS bumper stickers 4x15". Color. Show 
your contempt for America’s traitors. $3.75. AMG Partners, 
Box 276222, San Antonio, TX 78227. (139) _ 

TIGERSTRIPE MARINE CAPS “Special Ops" Pattern Camo. 
ONLY $17.00. A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221. (139) 

VIETNAM PHOTO OF SPECIAL FORCES fort as it was in 
1968 in the area of occupied II Corps. This 8x10 or 16x24 
photo is in color, highly detailed, and suitable for framing. 
8x10-$12.95, 16x24-$24.95. Oak frames available for 8x10- 
$6.95, 16x24*$8.95 ppd. Send check or money order to; Real 
Life Company, PO Box 1786, Everett, WA 98206. Allow 4-6 
weeks delivery. (139) 

U.S. CAMOUFLAGE PONCHOS Current Marine Issue Rip- 
stop Nylon NEW $25.00. A.HA, Box 21606, Denver, CO 
80221. (139) _ 

GERMAN M43 WWII HELMETS cpI w/liner & strap $69 plus $5 
pp. Genuine steel like new — very limited supply. VISA/MC 
612-377-6714. Complete catalog $1. (or 4-25C stamps) 
Adolfs, 2607 Hennepin, #310, Minneapolis, MN 55408. (141) 

BOOBY TRAP ALARMS smoke grenades, flares (aerial- 
ground), fuse, bird bombs, simulators, pyrotechnics. Catalog 
$2. Aztec, Dept. S-1, Box 1388, Norcross, GA 30091. (140) 

HANDGRENADES U.S. Mk2 Pineapple, M26 Lemon & M33 
Baseball, with Moving Parts, Conect Color & Markings $8.50 
ea. Goldclad "Executive" Paperweights $14.00. A.H.A., Box 
21606, Denver, CO 80221. (139) _ 

MILITARY ELECTRONICS: CPRC-26 Infantry Manpack 
Radio, compact, 50-54 MHz FM, Receiver-Transmitter sec¬ 
tions, case, antenna, crystal: $17.50 a piece complete, $32.50/ 
pair. Patrol Seismic Intrusion Device (PSID) TRC-3: $42.50 a 
piece, $147.50/set of four. R-108 Vehicular/Field Receiver, 
20-28 MHz: $27.50 mint. Baytronics, PO Box 591, Sandusky, 
OH 44870. (139) _ 

U.N. OBSERVERS/PEACEKEEPERS BERETS Sky Blue Be- 
ret with U.N. Enameled Metal Crests $28.00. A.H.A., Box 
21606, Denver, CO 80221. (139) _ 

DOG TAGS Set of 2 tags, long and short chain. Fifteen space 
lines. $4/set. No extra charge for printing or shipping. Hill, 2908 
Elm Hill, Nashville, TN 37214. (141) _ 

DOG TAGS! GENUINE MILITARY ID! Double setw/chain and 
silencers. SPECIAL! $5./set. 5 lines, 15 characters each line. 
Send payment with your tag information to: ALLIED SUR¬ 
PLUS, Dept. SFDT, 5618 Jefferson, New Orleans, LA 70123. 
Army Surplus Catalog also available, only $1. (140) 

.50 CAL MACHINE GUN Complete Inert Shells. (Slight Sur¬ 
face Tarnish). 194 3/4 Marked Issue. Packed 10 rds. per box; 
25/$13.50 plus $4; 50/$23.50 plus $6; 100/$42.50 plus $9. 
Metal belt links 6C each. Free ammo/artillery listing! Joe 
Jelinek, 1201F Cottage Grove, Chicago Heights. IL 60411. 
312-758-2183. (140) _ 

WATERBALLOON SLINGSHOT Launches waterballoons 
130 yards. Guaranteed. Send check or money order for $12 lo 
C.X. Blaster, PO Box 3843F, South Pasadena, CA 91030- 
6843. (139) 



BUSHPILOT WINGS 

BADGE QUALITY — CORROSION FREE RHODIUM 
SEND $6.95 TO. BUSHPILOT 

P.O. BOX 541384 
DALLAS, TX 75354-1384 
CATALOG WITH PURCHASE — ALLOW 4-6 WEEKS 


FREE FA LL TRAINING 

HALO - HAH0 

Now available for the first time from one of the most respected 
parachute training centers in the U.S. AFF East Inc. is offering a 
Free Fall Training course which will put you in the company of the 
elite ■ the Halo qualified jumper! Classes for 1989 will be limited 
so act now! Training is discreet! 

Become Free Fall qualified in 10 days and 12 jumps — basic 
course only $1995.00. 

‘All jumps from 10,500 feet + 

‘60 seconds of free fall per jump 

*Ram-air canopies 

‘Modem training techniques 

’Parachute packing course 

‘1st jump certificate and log book 

*Graduation certificate and wings 

‘Optional free fall photos/video of your jumps (additional cost) 

‘Optional Oo familiarization jump - $150.00 (includes 1-day 

flight physiology course) 

*Optional Haho course (additional cost) 

Call or write now for information and class dates. 

AFF EAST INC. 

MFF DEPT. 

3506 AIRPORT ROAD 
CHAMBERSBURG, PA 17201 

(717) 264-1111 



CANADA-WIDE AMMUNITION Attractively priced case lots 
with inexpensive subsidized shipping. New and surplus from 
.22LR — .50cal. Free list. Caina Company, 1547 Me.ivale 
Road, PO Box 5521, Ottawa, Ontario K2C3M1.613-723-1921, 

FAX: 5630087, (139) __ 

SAVE $$$ ON AMMUNITION & ACCESSORIES No licence 
required to purchase. For our FREE 36 page catalog mail us 
your name and address or call (24 hours) 404-446-2429. 
ATLANTA DISCOUNT AMMO, Dept. M, Box 627, Norcross, 

GA 30091. (140) _ 

FREE KUNG FU LESSONS Guaranteed satisfaction. Send $1 
for postage. McLisa, PO Box 1755, Dept. SF89-E, Honolulu, HI 

96806. (140) _ 

FREE CATALOGI Army Navy surplus, collectible WWII items, 
Nazi regalia, medals, flags, weapons, send five (5) 22c stamps 
postage. Ammo Dump, 2607 Hennepin #433, Minneapolis, 
MN 55408. (140) _ 

FREE DISCOUNT KNIFE catalog. Major brands, Military Dag¬ 
gers, Swords, Butterfly. Stars. Airguns, Gift with order. Save. 
Write! Midwest, C5711, 9043 South Western, Chicago, IL 
60621.(143)_ 


INSTRUCTION 


"PHONES BUGGED?” Find Out! Easy to follow steps written 
by expert. No expensive equipment. Residential only. Details 
$5. Box 3255, Boston, MA 02101. (139) _ 

GREEN BERETS JOURNAL Self Reliance HowTo—Monthly 
Journal for Great Living Today and Tomorrow by America’s 
Best. Example $2. ASC, PO Box 5188, Athens, GA 30604. 

(140)_ 

INVESTIGATORS LICENSES Fifty State Directory $14.95. 
Postpaid. Infokit on Commissioned Ranks, training, Custom 
Identification, Badges, $2. includes Espionage Newsletter. 
Eagle, Box 6303, Corpus Christi, TX (SF) 78466. (141) 


SUPPORT 

SOF 

ADVERTISERS 


BUTTERFLY KNIVES 

The Folding BALISONG 
knives originated in the 
Philippines — used by their 
fighting forces. Now made into 
fine quality hunting knives. 

The blade is of surgical 
steel. The butterfly design 
protects the working 
portion of the knife. A 


lever locks the 

o 

< 

handle securely 
in the open or 

A 

■V 

ft 

J » 1" 

closed position. 

h i 

Model K98-P 

#1 1 
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/ 1 

and *1 w UPS charges 

#1 1 \ 

WESTBURY SALES CO. 1 

f J 1 

DEPT P-5-SF A 

r l 1 

156 Post Avenue U 

Wesltoury, NY 11590 
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Are You Safe From 
Harmful Radiation? 


ViriTT A\FC T Breakthrough in 

* 1 radiation detection. 

RADIATION ALARM State-of-the-art alarm 

will alert you and your family to possible effects of deadly 
radiation, Battery powered (not incl.) or optional wall 
transformer. Maintenance free —belongs in every homel 
Send check or money order: $149.00 
INSTRUMENTS UNLIMITED 
2227 Artesia Blvd., Suite 200, Redondo Beach, CA 90278 
(CA residents add 6Vz% sales tax.) (213) 214-3130 

Include this ad for FREE Wall Transformer - $12 Value 

100% Satisfaction or Money Back! 


BECOME A PARALEGAL Work with attorneys. Home study 
program. Free catalog. The School of Paralegal Studies. 1- 
800-223-4542 Dept LF 171. (139)_ 


KNIVES » BAYONETS 


KNIVES, SURVIVAL GEAR Wholesale, volume discounts, 
top quality, satisfaction guaranteed. Catalog $1. Rebitski & 
Co., DSF, 2770 Sherry Lane, Green Bay, Wl 54302. (140) 

KNIVES Combat, military, survival, butterfly. Latest models, 
low prices. Catalog $1. Athena International, PO Box 19058, 
Dept. SOF, Baltimore, MD 21284. (139)_ 


MAILING SERVICES 


MAIL FORWARDING State Income TAX FREE Florida. Low 
Cost. Reliable. Confidential. Free INFO: Call 800-321-9950 or 
write FAST FORWARD #SF, Box 917729, Longwood, FL 
32791. (142)_ 



ROOM SURVEILLANCE 
TELEPHONE 


This is a normal functioning telephone! 

EXCEPT it has a secret built in room monitor. 

Only YOU can call and monitor all room conversations, 
using a secret code, and never be detected! 

S1T5.00 - 6 month Warranty - Phone Tap Catalog S3.00 
LISTEN ELECTRONICS, 603 Elgin, Maskogee. OK 74401 

1-800‘633-TAPS 


LAW ROUND, INERT 


66MM 


NEW $65 

Shipping included 
continental 
U.S. only. 
VISA/MC 
CODs $3 

product catalog 602-749-5730 

C&T ENTERPRISES 

P.O. Box 18564 Tucson, AZ 85731 



One of a Kind Military Motif 

Afghan War Rugs 


For Floor or Wall Decoration 
Handmade In Refugee Camps 


v\i/yv v ft v\y M ^ %. at 


For photos, prices: $2 
Turkeyworks 

P.O. Box 267 
Sherman, CT 06784 



W.W. II COLLECTORS 


OVi:it 40.0(H) 


Hals-Tfiidges-Meda/s of all Nations. 
U.S. Officer’s Cap (new from 
original U.S. maker), Ian with 
brown leather visor, chin strap 
and U.S. Eagle pin. State size 5, 
M, or Lg.SS8.00 

. . ._j. Our 250 page 

fully illustrated catalog $5.00 
(Free with order) 

W. W.#2 Ltd., Box 2063-T, SL Louis, MO 63158 



We pay p 


Subscribe to.. 


MILITAUY 


VEHICLES 


ADS 'ARTICLES ’NEWS 


MILITARY JEEPS, TRUCKS, TANKS & MOREI 

Over 5,000 paid subscribers larger circulation than 
any other magazine for military vehicle en¬ 
thusiasts. . .and still growing rapidlyi Many more 
advertisements than any other magazine. .. Ex¬ 
clusive comprehensive fisting of upcoming 
rallies. , and much morel 



OUDOLMIDC NUW 

One Year (8 Issues) $i; 
Two Years (12 Issues) $2 
Foreign - Canada $15, other $2) 
US Dollars payable by US Banl 
Sample Issue $3 USA, $5 outsldi 

P.O. Box 174B-L, Union, NJ 070B3 
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NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be 
products for which sale, possession 
or interstate transportation may be 
restricted, prohibited or subject to 
special licensing requirements in 
your state. Purchasers should con¬ 
sult the local law enforcement au¬ 
thorities in their area. 


MOVING FAST? Keep a permanent address for as low as 
$7/month. Not a box number but your own address and ste. 
number. Also available—phone number, remailing, mail for¬ 
warding and more. ALL CONFIDENTIAL For information en¬ 
close a stamp to THE BRANCH OFFICE, 3341 W. Peoria Ave. f 
Phoenix, AZ 85029. (140)_ 

CONFIDENTIAL MAIL FORWARDING Fast, easy, Inexpen¬ 
sive and very, very private. Write for details "SL", PO Box 
66302, Los Angeles, CA 90066. (140)_ 

PRIVATE/CONFIDENTIAL OVERSEAS MAIL DROP Profes¬ 
sional remailing/forwarding. Economical rates. Private num¬ 
bered address $24.95/year. KATTEGAT, TSTPO 98108, Kow¬ 
loon, HONGKONG. (142) 


THE PA. CATALOG 
PRIVATE INVESTIGATION 


Manuals, Courses, Badges & Laminated I.D. 
cards, Directories, Newsletter, Investigative 
Forms, Equipment, certificates, Certified Missing 
Persons Investigator program, much more. Write 
For Big catalog from the fastest growing investiga¬ 
tive association in the world. Send four stamps to: 
National Association Of Investigative Specialists, 
Box 33244-SFY, Austin, Texas 78764, 



Kaplan’s "s/nce/^ s m 

1055 Market St. 

San Francisco, CA 94103 
415.863*3545 

SPECIALS 

The Portuguese won (heir African 
Empire wearing chain mail 
and armor. Four Hundred years 
' er, they sailed away wearing 
camouflage fatigues. 
These shirts were made 
in Portugal in the 1970's 
of tough herringbone twill 
cotton, as comfortable 
as it is long lasting. 

State Size 
For MC/VISA orders 
call 415*863*3545 

New 

PORTUGUESE <HOflO 
CAMOUFLAGE * |£ 
SHIRT 100% COTTON 


THE BEST PISTOL BELTS 
IN THE U.S.! 


Who Says So? Our Customers Do. 
All materials completely to U,S. 
Government Specification 



$9.95 ea. min. order of 10 


—CATALOG AVAILABLE— 

Web Belts Tow Straps 

Seat Belt Webbing Bungee Cords 

Utility Straps Buckles 

Cargo Restraints Deluxe Boat Tie Downs 

U.S. Gov’t Parachute Cords 


LOUIS A. GREEN CORE 

P.O. Box 221 Chelsea, MA 02150 

Call Toll-Free 80 0-22 5-3 577 • In Mass. 617-884-6820 


PRIVATE MAIL SERVICE Letters Packages, whatever, re¬ 
route, hold or rendezvous at your convenience. Wilson, PO 
Box 22, Amherst, OH 44001. (141)_ 

PRIVACY-CONFIDENTIAL mail forwarding/receiving single 
remails $1., since 1981, street address, phone available. 
OMD, Box 608039-SQF (131) Orlando, FL 32860. (142) 

REMAILING: West Germany $2 includes postage. Confiden¬ 
tial forwarding, receiving, holding. Brochure $1. TWG, Post- 
fach 1151, 6460 Gelnhausen, West Germany. (142) 


MISCELLANEOUS 


CAMOUFLAGE British Falklands, Rhodesian (original) Span¬ 
ish, French Algeria. Please send $2 bills only for photos/de¬ 
tails, Embleton, Hollybush Lodge, Firgrove Road, Yateley, 
Hants, England GU177NH. (139)_ 

CUSTOM EMBROIDERED emblems and enameled pins. 
Your design, low min., excellent quality, free booklet. AT. 
Patch Company, Dept. 133, Littleton, NH 03561. 603-444- 
3423. (141)_ 

WORLDWIDE CAMOUFLAGE & EQUIPMENT Spring 1989 
Catalog of Uniforms & Equipment from the U.S. and over 25 
countries. Send $1.00. INTERNATIONAL MILITARY SUPP- 
LY, Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221. (139)_ 

AUSTRALIAN ARMY CAMO photo $2., sets $90. shipped air. 
Army badges, RAAF and police patches, wings and much 
more. Catalog $3. Ian M. Garland 2/431 Williamstown Rd., Port 
Melbourne 3207, Victoria, Australia. (139)_ 

MILITARY HOTLINE Intelligence-Current Situation Summar¬ 
ies—Special Operations—Plus More for Military Profession¬ 
als—Example $2, ASC, PO Box 5188, Athens, GA 30604. 
(140)_ 

SOVIET GEAR Complete Listing of Original & Reproduction 
Uniforms & Insignia. Send $1.00 for Photo & Catalog. A.H.A., 
Box 216Q6, Denver, CO 80221. (139)_ 

CRIMEFIGHTERS send $2 for Police Catalog. BPEC, Dept. 
SN1168, Box 7636, Moreno, CA 92303. (150)_ 

40-PAGE PRIVACY CATALOG Cash income opportunities. 
Secret loans. Home businesses. Get new credit, jobs, de¬ 
grees, foreign passports (26 countries). Send $1. EDEN 
PRESS, Box 8410-SR, Fountain Valley, CA 92728. (140) 

MILITARY INSIGNIA CATALOG Over 6,000 different items 
and genuine military clothing and equipment. Send $2. Kauf¬ 
man’s West Army & Navy Goods, Dept. A-312,1660 Eubank, 
Albuquerque, NM 87112. (140) 


SURVEILLANCE 

Investigative and security aids, optical equip¬ 
ment, executive protection, communications 
and countermeasures. 

Send $2.00 to the Surveillance Specialists - 
Sherwood Communications Assoc, Ltd. 
P.O. Box 535 S Southampton, PA 18966 
(215) 357-9065 


MILITARY COLLECTORS 

postpaid. • German War Badges • postpaid. 



Sub — Iron Cross — Wound 

Your choice any one = $8.00 or all 3 = $20.00. All are 
full size, not miniatures. These made from originals. Your 
choice W.W. #1 or 02 (state choice). We have most 
complete st ock of W.W. 02 German badges-caps-flags, 
etc. in U.S. —iWjtcttmiiinitsd 

Postpaid. (Sent free with any order). 

Our 224 page fully illustrated CATALOG $5.00. 

W.W. #2 Ltd. Box 2063-F, St. Louis, Mo. 63158 



Full Size U.S. and Vietnamese Medals. Ribbons, 
Badges, Fine Display Cases, Miniature Medals, 
Personal Service, Display the valuable Medals 
awarded_you or your family. Guaranteed! 

o FREE CATALOG! o fTTT 


WRITE TODAY! ► MEDALS, BOX 16279SF 

FT HARRISON P.O. INDIANAPOLIS. IN 46216-9998 


SMOKE GENERATING DEVICES (Candles, Bombs, Pots, 
Grenades) Largest, most extensive selection of new smoke 
products. Send $2 (refundable with order) for catalogue of 
these and much morel Signus, Box 33712-FK, Phoenix, AZ 
85067. (140)_ 

RHODESIAN MIUTARIA Price list $1. Original “Weapons” 
prints by bone. Command Post, 3025 Hwy. 31S, Pelham, AL 
35124. (205) 663-5678. (140) 


SECURITY PRODUCTS 


PROTECT YOURSELF FROM ELECTRONIC EAVESDROP¬ 
PING! Scrambler phones, transmitter detectors, tape recorder 
detectors, executive security products, surveillance books and 
much morel Catalog $3 (refundable) DIVERSIFIED 
WHOLESALE PRODUCTS, PO Box 1275, SF, Redondo 
Beach, CA 90278. (139) 


SURPLUS 


GENUINE UNITED STATES ARMED FORCES surplus clo¬ 
thing equipment, etc. Send $1 for current catalog: Pederg- 
nana, PO Box 1062, Oakpark, IL 60304. (140)_ 

MILITARY SURPLUS CATALOG! Over 120 pages of military 
security, survival, recreational, clothing knives, and literature, 
genuine Gl issue equipment for the military or outdoorsman. 
Send $2 (refunded on first purchase) to Eagle’s View Lodge, 
PO Box 557, Dept. SOF, Waterford Works, NJ 06069. (140) 

ARMY SURPLUS Large inventory new and used, plus survival 
items. Send $1 (refundable) for price list: Hugh Wade’s Oak- 
shire Place, Hwy. 51 South, Union City, TN 38261. (140) 

GENUINE MILITARY CLOTHING, Gear, Equipment, and In¬ 
signia. Our name has meant quality for over 65 years. Catalog. 
$2. Kaufman’s West Army & Navy Goods, Dept. A-312,1660 
Eubank, Albuquerque, NM 87112. (140)_ 

$3. GETS 1,000 ITEM Fully Illustrated Military Surplus Cata¬ 
log. Deduct $3 first order. New-Used Military Suiplus Clothing, 
Camping Gear, Survival Gear, War Game Supplies. Old Sarge 
PX, 4344 Archer Ave., Dept. 171-9, Chicago, IL 60632. (139) 

SURPLUS BONANZA!! Buy Direct from Government. We 
show you how! Your area (Guaranteed!!!) Official Directory $3. 
Sandhill Surplus, Dept, SFA, Box 336, Roswell, NM 88202. 
(139) 


SURVIVAL 


DON’T GET NUKED! Survive nuclear war? Cassette contains 
interesting information and creative new insights. Save your 
neck if the big one drops! Limited time offer. Send $10 to: Kent 
& Reeves, 60 Newton Road, #61, Danbury, CT 06810. (139) 

FRESH MILITARY RATIONS Outdoorsmen/survivalists. Deli¬ 
cious selection of MRE/Components. Storable, portable, ready 
to eat. Super discounts. Free catalog. Generous sample pack¬ 
age $24.99. Hi-Tech Survival Products, PO Box 11-3622, 
Dept. SOF5, Miami, FI 33111-3622. (139)_ 

THE SURVIVAL CHECKLIST! Finally, everything you need to 
survive natural or man-made disasters. Cost $5. Value price¬ 
less. Ground Zero, PO Box 228A, Croton, OH, 43013. (140) 


FREE CATALOG 


J AM! 


Packed with 1000 Martial Art products, 
knives and weapons all at Discount prices, 

AMERICAN LIQUIDATORS, LTD 

SOF Free Catalog Offer 
4CQ9 Pacific Coast Hwy. 

Torrance, California 90505 



Military Supply 

P.O. Box 2568 • Columbus. GA 31902 U.S.A. 



$ 12.95 

100% RIP 
STOP COTTON 


Colors: Black, 
O.D. Green 
Sizes: 7, 7V4, 7Va 


EMBROIDERED 
NAME TAG 
Add $2.95 


Add $3.00 Shipping 


1 - 800 - 247-4541 

GA Call Collect (404) 689-3455 


Catalog $2 00 
Refundable with order 
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WANTED 


SURVIVAL FOODS Ready Reserve & Yurika Storage Foods. 
Neo-Life & Multiway Food Supplements. Free information. 
Spartan Distributors, PO Box 2085-A, Spring Valley, CA 
92077, (140) 


TRAINING 


RANGER, AIRBORNE, BODYGUARD TRAINING Catalog 
and information $5. ($7 foreign) USTC, 2020 N. Broadway, 
Ste. 103, Santa Ana, CA 92706. (140) 


VEHICLES 


IS IT TRUE you can buy Jeeps for $44 through the U.S. 
Government? Get the facts today! Call 1-312-742-1142 ext. 
331-A. (140)_ 

CADILLACS, MERCEDES, PORSCHE, etc buy direct from 
government. Seized in drug raids. Available in your area. Save 
$thousands$ 216-453-3000, ext. A8164. (139)_ 

BUY GOVERNMENT Seized & Surplus vehicles from $100. 
Fords, Chevys, 4x4s, etc. Available in your area. For info call 
(602) 842-1051 ext. 003. (140) 


VIDEOS 


NAVY SEAL VIDEOS! Museum Collection includes: “NAVY 
SEALS IN VIETNAM" Cowritten by Seal Team One Members. 
Covers uniforms, weapons, equipment — all gear peculiar to 
SEALS $15.95. Also "Navy Seals On Patrol" — Incredible rare 
footage of Real Seals on patrol! Shot in Vietnam 1968 by Seal 
Team One Members. See entire operation performed and 
explained! A MUST for every serious collector $21.95. Also 
“MEN WITH GREEN FACES" and “SOMEONE SPECIAL" 
Navy Special Warfare Tapes $24.95 each. Save get all four 
$76.95. Profit from sales benefit UDT-SEAL MUSEUM. LOTI 
GROUP, Dept. A, 8341 SW 157 Ave. Ste. 311, Miami, FL 
33193. (141) 


MILITARY VIDEOS: WWII, Korea, Vietnam. 75 programs 
available. Free list. CMI, PO Box 40461C, Nashville, TN 
37204. (139) 



RHODESIA VETS AND RHODESIANS Contact RVA, PO Box 
1221, Agoura Hills, CA 91301 or call (213) 234-9201. The RVA 
is a non-political, non-military/paramilitary organization. (142) 

WANTED EXTRAORDINARY INDIVIDUAL to: own the abso- 
lute best!!! (1) Personal protection. Scout I, 5 man multiple 
attack doberman pincher. This fine canine 24 mo. male, red, 
class III protection training, advanced obedience, Scout I track¬ 
ing and scent detection. 100% in combat situations. Excellent 
but serious temperament. (3) Bruce Lee’s couldn’t beat him. 
Must sign liability waiver and submit to safe 2 week change 
over. PLEASE NO CRAZIES! Just a new master who wants 
the very best in a canine bodyguard $5500. Call Bill at SVI 
206-747-8871. (139) 


U.S. MILITARY INSIGNIA: 
1940 through Current 
Large Catalog, $2.00 

SAUNDERS 

Box 3133-SF • Naples, FL 3393&-3133 


NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS: 

From time to time, we make our list of 
customers’ names and addresses 
available to carefully screened com¬ 
panies to send announcements of their 
products or services. 

If you prefer not to receive such mail¬ 
ings, and want your name on our sub¬ 
scriber list only, please write us, en¬ 
closing your mailing label. 

Please address your request to: 
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 
P.O. Box 348 
Mt. Morris, IL 61054 
Attn: Customer Service 


WANT TO BUY Newton rifles in .256 Newton cal. and .30 
Newton calibers. Also want old Meeker rifles in .256 Newton 
cal. Also want old .280 Ross ammo and brass. Also Ross 
catalogue. Also Newton bbls. and parts. Write to: Haynes & 
Dempster Ind., PO Box 3, Northwood, IA 50459, 3-1 (139) 


HAT PINS - PATCHES - FLAGS 


600+ MILITARY DESIGNS 

FREE 24 Page ILLUS. CATALOG 
WE DO CUSTOM WORK 
Dealer Inquires Welcome 

HOOVER’S MFG. CO. 

4015SF PROGRESS BLVD. 

PERU, IL 61354 

(875) 223-1 159 , Ask For Dovid 







Join The Struggle For Freedom! 

Now Offered Through Soldier of Fortune 

FREEDOM FIGHTER COMMEMORATIVES 

Freedom. Taken for granted by 
some and longed for by many. 

Afghanistan ... Mozambique 
... Nicaragua ... even here 
in the U.S., the struggle for 
freedom is being waged daily. 

Now, your chance to aid the world¬ 
wide Fight for freedom is at hand. 

Freedom, Inc., has been commissioned to create these beautifully minted, one ounce silver commemoratives. A portion of the purchase 
price will be used to aid these men and women dedicated to the fight for freedom. 


#3020 Renamo 


#3022 Ollie 


Presently available are commemoratives honoring the Renamo Freedom Fighters of Mozambique, the Jamait-i-Islami Freedom Fighters 
of Afghanistan* and the Contras of Nicaragua*. In addition, Freedom, Inc., is minting an Oliver North commemorative. Although Col. 
North’s fight for freedom is being waged in the courtroom instead of the battlefield, it is nonetheless just as important and expensive. 


The Freedom Fighter Commemoratives represent an exceptional collecting opportunity — even for those who have not considered 
themselves collectors. Won’t you join the fight for freedom and liberty? Send your order in today! 


FREEDOM FIGHTER COMMEMORATIVES 
$35.00 each or $33.00 each with purchase of 3 or more. 


Credit card orders call toll free 1-800-323-1776 opr. 131 

ITEM# DESCRIPTION QTY. AMOUNT Payment: □ Visa □ MasterCard □ Check. 

3020 Renamo Card# 


3021 

♦Afghan 

Signature 



3022 

Ollie 

Name 



3023 

♦Contra 

Address 




Subtotal 

City 




Colorado Residents Only Add 3,7% Sales Tax 

State 

Zip 



Total Mail to: Soldier of Fortune 

- Dept. PI-2 

Please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. No COD orders. P.O. Box 693 

•Photo not available at press time. Boulder, CO 80306 
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PARTING SHOT 

by Lt. Col. William H. Rees, 
USAF (Ret.) 

Lies, Great Lies & Foreign Policy 

“I 

IVIES’’ is a word frequently and sanctimoniously spoken 
by so many these days — whose own purity is not so 
apparent — that we need to look deeper into the question of 
lies in government and foreign affairs. 

Lies are essential defense mechanisms of most life forms 
on this planet A great many species survive only with aid of 
their deceptive mechanisms. Regretfully, the human species is 
no exception. It has been said that all war is based on 
deception, that the mission of diplomats is to lie for their 
country, and that politics and romance would be impossible 
in a world of perfect truth. 

Humans have no problem with lying to a mortal enemy. 
We have no great problem with lying for some obvious good, 
such as avoiding social unpleasantness or persuading a 
kidnapper to give up his captives. We have little problem 
with lies so long as we agree on the nature of the threat or 
value of the good. 

Thus, we all understand that circumstances sometimes 
justify telling of lies. Whoever has fought in war, or has told a 
terminally ill buddy that he or she looks great, clearly 
understands the point People who lie in such circumstances 
fully understand what they are doing, and why, and much 
more importantly, what the truth really is. The larger problem 
is that lies told for initially good reasons may breed larger lies 
that eventually obscure vital truths and create “great lies.” 
These are basic lies upon which great and bad decisions are 
often based, but which may actually be articulated by no 
one. It is enough that too many accept, ignore, or fail to 
refute them. 

For example, both Stalin and Hitler founded great 
malignant empires "upon massive piles of great lies. Prince 
Sihanouk thought his people could live in peace by imagining 
that North Vietnam was not occupying large chunks of 
eastern Cambodia. Our antiwar protestors of the ’60s and 
’70s bought the convenient lie that the Viet Cong and 
National Liberation Front (NLF) offered a better deal to the 
South Vietnamese than did their government, and then failed 
to notice that the VC/NLF completely vanished shortly after 
North Vietnamese tanks and regulars made them superfluous. 
Oh lord, how many “smart” people have been had by great 
lies? They are the bane of history. 

Great lies inadequately challenged, even when widely 
recognized for what they are, often take on the character of 
strategic facts upon which are based great decisions. These 
then spawn spreading tides of lies that eventually swallow 
scores, sometimes thousands, of little officials like Ollie North. 
The Vietnam war provided some striking examples of this 
process. 

For example, as a regular U.S. Air Force officer, I lived 
illegally in Laos for several months, flying an unmarked 
aircraft in active combat, wearing civilian clothes, carrying 
highly warlike weapons and my official USAF identification 
card. Everybody understands, as 1 did, that people who 
engage in non-uniformed warfare are often executed when 
captured. 

The basic lie was that there were no foreign troops in 
Laos, and it was a monstrous one. On 19 May 1959, the 
North Vietnamese politburo ordered General Vo Bam of the 
North Vietnamese army (NVA) to launch, via Laos, a military 
attack on South Vietnam. By the beginning of 1961, he had 
in the mountains and jungles of eastern Laos 30,000 troops 
busily preparing the infiltration system that became the Ho 
Chi Minh Trail 


President Kennedy seriously considered invading the 
region but turned instead to diplomacy. In the Geneva 
Accords of 1962, all parties agreed that all foreign troops 
would leave Laos under supervision of an International 
Control Commission (ICC). Seven hundred American 
advisers left Laos, each meticulously logged out by the ICC, 
as did about 18 North Vietnamese. “That’s all there are,” 
said the North Vietnamese. 

Of course all diplomats understood that tens of thousands 
of NVA troops remained (they were literally the dominant 
population in eastern Laos) but the Accords had provided no 
mechanism that could prove it. The ICC could act only with 
consent of all members, one of which was a Soviet satellite. 
This ratified another great lie: The proposition that an official 
representative of a government controlled by the Soviet 
Union might operate objectively and independently. The ICC 
never investigated a single alleged communist violation of the 
Accords. The fiction that the Geneva Accords of 1962 had 
neutralized Laos became still another great and basic lie. 

The United States continued to officially operate as if the 
Geneva Accords were in effect. By about 1968, there were 
upwards of 70,000 NVA troops in eastern Laos. They were 
annually running thousands of supply trucks south and 
aggressively pushing North Vietnamese control westward into 
regions critical to the Laotian government The officially 
neutral Laotian government desperately needed help which, 
given our acceptance of great lies about the Geneva Accords, 
could only be provided covertly. 

At the peak of the resulting covert operation, 21 USAF 
pilots, flying in civilian clothes and with uniformed Laotian 
officers in their back seats, provided a crucial link between 
Laotian ground forces and U.S, airpower. The United States 
matched a 70,000-man NVA violation of the accords by 
committing fewer than two dozen combat pilots, forward air 
controllers known as “Ravens,” and a few dozen support 
personnel. 

I was one of the Ravens, and we lived in an incredible 
dream world. We carried State Department I.D. on the 
ground and USAF I.D. during our combat missions. We were 
told that if captured we should say that we worked for the 
Laotian Forest Service, which may or may not have existed. 
One of us played tennis with a Soviet military attache. Many 
of us attended diplomatic social functions and rubbed elbows 
with people from all over the world. Once, while driving my 
jeep past a large group of school, kids,-1 was cheered as if I 
were a just-returned Lindbergh, for it was known throughout 
the land that we had turned the tide in scores of battles and 
saved thousands of Lao lives. 

There was little doubt about who we were and what we 
were doing, and we had lots of friends. An enemy general 
tormented an assassination plot against Americans in the 
town where I lived, but instead the scheme leaked, and we 
bashed his headquarters with an air strike. We lived in an 
official dream world, but the war was unquestionably real. 

We understood both worlds, if not all reasons for them. We 
clearly understood that the purpose of our way of life was to 
cover up great lies of the Geneva Accords, but we also 
understood that our war was vital to the Lao people. 

Would the American public have understood all this, had 
they been told? Probably — had they been told the whole 
story. But the USG and other governments probably did not 
care to admit the glaring weaknesses of the Accords that 
they’d signed as the easy way out. For all involved free-world 
governments, it was easier to accept a fiction than to try to 
carve out a better agreement by the sword. So great and 
basic lies survived, and a few young Americans were thrust 
into the breach, like a single finger plugging a massive dike. 

Like the Ravens and many before them, Ollie North and 
other little people have often had to tell or live little lies 
because great, knowing, and responsible magnates failed to 
challenge great lies. Someday, I hope we can all learn the 
importance of challenging these great lies. ^ 
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Huger means strong 


If you own a .357 Magnum revolver, 
or are thinking of buying one, and 
want to see how it measures up to 
the new Ruger GP100, this infor¬ 
mation is for you. If you own a 
.357 Magnum revolver that bites 
your hand, and leaves you wonder¬ 
ing if it can reliably and repeatedly 
handle all the pressure modern 
.357 cartridges produce, then this 
information is for you. 

If you wonder why Ruger has 
designed the strongest .357 mod¬ 
ern manufacturing methods and 
materials can produce, try shooting 



the Ruger GP100. You won’t need 
any more information, the GP100 
will show you. 

Free instruction manuals for all 
Ruger firearms are available upon 
request. 


STURM, RUGER & Company, Inc. 

123 Lacey Place, Southport, Connecticut 06490 


GP100 is a U.S. registered trademark. 

Entire contents ©1988 by Sturm, Ruger & Company, Inc. 



The design of the offset ejector rod allows 
Ruger to build a stronger frame at the forcing 
cone ; the section which sustains the severest 
pressure . 


Ruger s Magnum-strength 
strap adds rigidity and 
stmetural integrity to match 
the modem J57 cartridge . 


The cylinder locking 
notches are offset and cut 
into the thick part of the 
cylinder walls between the 
chambers. 


Rugersfull-frame integral 
side plates accommodate 
a trigger mechanism inserted 
as a single subassembly 
adding strength to theframe 
and greatly facilitating 
fieldstripping , cleaning 
and maintenance. 







NO POSTAGE 
NECESSARY 
IF MAILED 
IN THE 

UNITED STATES 


BUSINESS REPLY MAIL 

FIRST CLASS MAIL PERMIT NO. 8 MT. MORRIS, IL 

POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY ADDRESSEE 

SOLDIER OF 
FORTUNE 

PO BOX 348 

MT MORRIS IL 61054-9817 


l.ll.Illliiiililiiln lliliiliilimllli.il liliil 






















FREE DANNER BOOT CATALOG 



Select your new boots from our detailed 
full-color catalog, showing the complete 
selection of styles and sizes. 

Call us toll-free: 

1 - 800 - 345-0430 

from 9 to 4 Pacific time, or mail this card 
today for your FREE Danner Catalog. 


Name 


Phone # 


Address 


Ci Lv- 


State 


Zip 
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DANNER SHOE MFG. CO. 

P.O. Box 22204 
Portland, Oregon 97222 








TOMORROW'S PERFORMANCE TOO, i, 


STEW AUG 


When it comes to innovation in firearm technology, the world looks to Steyr 
of Austria. The Steyr AUG —the most advanced assault rifle system in the 
world. The SSG and SSGPII counter sniper rifles—the most accurate 
and versatile production rifle ever manufactured. Steyr firearms represent 
the best of what the world has to offer in technology, performance and 
accuracy. Get tomorrow’s performance today. Get the leader, get Steyr. 

For more information on Steyr firearms contact GSI, Post Office Box 129, Trussville, 
Alabama 35173 or phone (205) 655-8299. For a full color poster of this ad and a Steyr 
arm patch send $5.00 for postage and handling to GSI. 




